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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'  SoMio  AKD  JuLin '  vu  Gn(  printed  in  the 
year  1G9T.  The  Becond  editioii  wis  printed  ' 
In  m9.  Tha  title  of  that  edition  declirea 
it  to  be  "  Newly  coirected,  »agmen(«d,  and 
amended.'  There  can  bo  do  doubt  vb&tever  i 
tlikt  tlie  conecUoDt^  »ngmentatiom,  aod  j 
emeodttiona  vera  tlioee  of  the  author.  Wg  , 
knoiT  of  notliiiig  in  iitemr?  history  more 
cnrions  or  more  inatnctire  ttian  tbe  eiatuplc 
of  mtnnte  atlentioD,  u  weli  u  conBummate  : 
ikiU,  eiliibited  by  Shakspere  id  correcting,  ! 
augmenting',  and  amendiDg  the  firet  copy 
of  this  play.  I 

"  Of  the  truth  of  Juliet'a  stoty,  they  (the  i 
TeroDeae)  aeem  tenacioua  to  a  degree,  inaiat- 
log  on  the  &et — giring  a  date  (1S03),  and 
showing  a  tomb.  It  la  a  plain,  open,  and  ' 
partly  decayed  aarcopbagua,  with  withered  , 
leBTia  in  it,  in  a  wild  and  desolate  conTcntual  ' 
garden,  once  a  ctmetery,  now  mined  to  the 
Tory  grarea.  The  lituation  struck  me  aa  | 
Tery  appropriate  (o  the  legend,  being  blighted 
aa  their  lore."  Byron  thus  deaeribed  the 
tomb  of  Jnllet  to  big  friend  Hoore,  aa  he 
aaw  it  at  the  close  of  autumn,  when 
withered  learaa  Iiad  dropped  into  the  decayed 
•arcophaguB,  and  the  rinea  that  are  trailed 
aboTe  it  bad  been  atiipped  of  their  tniit 
Hia  letter  to  Hoore,  in  which  tbia  passage 
occun,  ia  dated  the  Tth  Korember.  Bat 
tbIa  wild  and  deaolate  garden  only  atrack 


Byron  as  appropriate  to  the  legend — to  that 
simple  tale  oF  fierce  hatreds  and  fittal  loves 
which  tradition  has  still  preserved,  amongat 
those  who  may  never  have  read  Luigi  da 
Forto  or  Bandello,  the  Italian  ronuwcera 
who  give  the  tale,  and  who,  perhape.  ne*er 
heard  the  name  of  Shakqwre.  To  tbe 
legend  only  is  the  blighted  place  appropriate. 
For  who  that  haa  ever  been  thoroogbly 
imbued  with  the  atory  of  Juliet,  ss  told  by 
ghakspere,— who  that  has  beard  his  "glori- 
ous song  of  praise  on  that  Inexprea^ble  feel- 
ing which  ennoblea  the  soul  and  givea  to  it 
its  highest  sublimity,  and  which  elevates 
even  the  senses  themselves  into  soul,"* — 
who  Ihat^  in  our  great  poet'a  matchleea  deline- 
ation of  Juliet's  love,  has  perceived  "what- 
ever is  most  intoxicating  in  the  odour  of  a 
southern  spring,  languishing  in  tbe  song  of 
the  nightingale,  or  voluptaous  on  the  first 
opening  of  the  rose,"  * — who,  indeed,  that 
looks  upon  the  tomb  of  the  Juliet  of  Shak- 
spere,  can  see  only  a  shapeleaa  ruin  amidst 
wildness  and  desolationl 


TbU  Tuilt  ■  ftuclua  preHon  full  af  llghl." 
In  'Borneo  and  Juliet'  the  principle  of 
limiting  the  pathetic  according  to  the  degree 
in  which  it  ia  calculated  to  produce  emotiona 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  publio  Plaee. 

Enttr  Saufsoh  and  Gbeqort,  amud  with  neord*  and  buokUn. 

Sam.  Gregoiy,  o'  my  word,  we  "U  not  carry  coab '. 

Obe.  No,  for  then  we  ehould  be  colliers. 

Sam.  I  mean,  if  we  be  in  oholer,  we  11  draw. 

QvM.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of  the  collar. 

Sam.  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Ore.  But  Ihou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  etrike. 

Sam.  a  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves  me. 

Obs.  To  move  is  to  stir;  and  to  be  valiant  is  to  etand*;  therefore,  if  thou  art 

moved,  thou  runn'st  away. 
Sam.  a  dog  of  that  bouse  shall  move  me  to  stand :  I  will  take  the  wall  of  any 

man  or  maid  of  Montague's. 
Gbe.  That  shows  thee  a  weak  slave ;  for  the  weakest  goes  to  the  wall. 

•  TlM  ant  quarto  of  1697,  which  ws  mark  u  (J),  "Stand  to  it' 


fl  BOUBO  ADD  mLIET.  [aOT  1. 

8am.  True;  and  therefore  women,  b«ing  the  weaker  resaeU,  are  ever  thnut  to 

the  wall : — therefore  I  irill  push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and  thruat 

his  maids  to  the  wall. 
Ore.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and  us  their  men. 
S/lM.  "T  is  all  one,  I  will  show  myself  a  tyrant :  when  I  hare  foi^^ht  with  the 

men,  I  will  be  cruel*  with  the  maids,  and  cut  off  their  heads. 
Gre.  The  heads  of  the  maids? 
Sau.  Ay,  the  beads  of  the  maids,  or  their  maidenheads ;  take  it  in  what  sense 

thou  wilt. 
Obz.  They  must  take  it  sense*,  that  feel  it. 
Sam.  Me  they  ehall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand :  and  't  is  known  I  am  a 

pretty  piece  of  fle«b 
Gee.  Ti=-wfli'0»uart  notl»j.-  if  tbon  hadst,  thou  hadst  been  poor  John*. 

Draw  thy  tool ;  here  oomes '  of  tifc-  jjouge  of  the  Montagues '. 

Enter  Arbam  and  Baltri*,.,^. 

Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  oat;  qoarrel,  I  will  back  thee. 

Ore.  How?  turn  thy  back,  and  run? 

Sam.  Fear  m«  not 

Gbe.  No,  marry :  I  fear  thee  1 

Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  onr  sides ;  let  them  begin. 

Gre.  I  will  &owd,  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  them  take  it  as  they  list 

Sam.  Nay,  as  they  dare.    I  will  bite  my  thumb  at  them';  which  is  a  disgra^ 

to  them,  if  they  bear  it. 
Abb.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 
Sam.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Abe.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 
Sam.  Is  the  law  of  our  side,  if  I  say — ay  ? 
Gbe.  No. 

Sah.  No,  sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you,  sir;  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Gbe.  Do  you  quarrel,  sir? 
Abb.  Quarrel,  sir?  no,  sir. 

Sam.  If  you  do,  sir,  I  am  for  you ;  I  serve  as  good  a  man  as  you. 
Abb.  No  better. 
Sam.  Well,  sir. 

Enter  Bentouo,  at  a  dutatKS. 

Gbb.  Say — better ;  here  comes  one  of  my  master's  kinsmen. 
Sam.  Yes,  better. 
Abb.  You  lie. 

*  Cruel,  in  the  nndMed  quarto,  whiob  we  mail  u  (J>).    In  the  foQo,  eieS. 

•  Poor  JflJbt— hike,  dried  ukd  ulled. 
'  (_A  ),  (wo  of  the  hoiin. 
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BOKEO  AND  JUUST. 


Sax.  Dmw,  if  you  bo  men, — Qregoij,  remember  thy  Bwashing  blow*. 

[ThesJight. 
Ben.  Fart,  fooU ;  put  up  yonr  swords ;  yoa  know  not  what  you  do. 

[Beatt  doum  thtir  tuiord*. 
Enter  Tybalt. 

Tib.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  these  heartless  hinds? 

Turn  thee,  Beurolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 
Bem.  I  do  bat  keep  the  peace ;  put  up  thy  sword. 

Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  me. 
Tib.  What,  draw*,  and  talk  of  peace?  I  hate  the  word. 

As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee: 

Have  at  thee,  coward.  [They  fight. 

Enter  teveral  partitana  of  both  housei,  who  join  the  fray ;  Oien  enter  Citizens, 

with  civil. 
I  CiT.  Clubs,  bills,  and  partisans'^  I  strike!  beat  them  down  I     Down  with  the 
Capulets !  down  with  the  Montagues  I 

Enter  Capulkt,  in  hit  govm;  and  Lady  Cafdlet. 

Cap.  What  noise  is  this  ? — Give  me  my  long  sword,  ho  ! 
La.  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  crutch ! — Why  call  you  for  a  sword  ? 
Cap.  My  sword,  I  say  ! — Old  Montague  is  come, 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spite  of  me. 

Enter  Montaqce  and  Ladt  MoHTAauK. 

MoH.  Tbou  rillain  Oapulet, — Hold  me  not,  let  me  go.' 
La.  Mok.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  a  foot>>  to  seek  a  foe. 

Enter  Pkince,  with  Attendants. 

Pbih.  Rebellions  anhjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaneis  of  this  neighbour-stained  steel, — 
Will  they  not  hear?— what  ho !  you  men,  you  beasts, — 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  veins  I 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  those  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mistemper'd  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  bear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  prince. 
Three  dvil  broils",  bred  of  an  airy  word, 
By  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  disturb'd  the  quiet  of  our  streets ; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 

■  Tb«  qoarto  of  1609,  which  we  mtrii  as  (C),  dnnim. 
'(C),OMtbot.  •  (C^jbroKk. 


8  saiao  ahd  imjwt.  [aox  i. 

Cast  by  their  grtTe  beeeeming  oniunenta. 

To  wield  old  pardsans,  in  hands  as  old, 

Canker'd  with  peace,  to  part  jour  otmker'd  bate : 

If  ever  70a  dietarb  oof  Btreeta  again. 

Tour  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peoc*. 

For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 

Ton,  Capnlet,  shall  go  along  with  me ; 

And,  Montague,  come  jon  liiis  aftemooD, 

To  know  oar  &rtber*  pteasnre  in  this  case. 

To  old  Free-town,  oar  common  jadgment- place. 

Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[E»nmt  Fbikoe  and  Attendants;  Gapulbt,  Last  Capolbt, 
Ttb&lt,  GitizenB,  and  Seramts. 
MoN.  Who  Bet  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach  ?— 

Speak,  nephew,  were  jou  by,  when  it  began  ? 
Bek.  Here  were  the  serrante  of  your  adversaiy. 

And  yonrs,  dose  fighting  era  I  did  approodi : 

I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  instant  came 

The  fieiy  Tybalt,  with  his  sword  prepar'd ; 

Which,  as  he  breath'd  defiance  to  my  earn. 

He  swung  abont  hi»  head,  and  eut  the  winds. 

Who,  nothing  hurt  witha],  biss'd  him  in  scorn : 

While  we  were  inteichangiDg  thrusts  and  blowsy 

Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  port  and  part. 

Till  the  prince  came,  who  parted  either  part. 
La.  i/Lov.  O,  where  is  Romeo?— saw  yon  him  to-daf  ? 

Bight  glad  am  1 1*,  he  was  not  at  tins  fray. 
BxK.  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worebipp'd  bub 

Peer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 

A  troubled  mind  drsre  me  to  walk  abroad ; 

Where,  underneath  the  grove  of  sycamore*. 

That  westward  rootelh  from  this  city's  side. 

So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 

Towards  him  I  made ;  but  be  was  'ware  of  me; 

And  stole  into  the  ooTort  of  the  wood: 

I,  measnrii^  his  affections  by  my  own,— 

That  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone', — 

Punned  my  hnnjour,  not  psTstiing  his, 

•  So  (-4),    Tli«  Mia  and  (C),  /other',. 

■So  (J).    TbeftilJosnd((7)hKT« 

"Bjmjvma, 
Width  then  mott  ■oogbt,  where  moat  might  not  be  foond. 
Being  one  too  muaj  by  m;  veuy  aelf, 
Pnrsaed  my  bmnoDT." 
The  rettorMfon  of  the  fint  reading  is  cleariy  an  iraprovemmit. 
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Bomo   AKD  JULIET. 


And  glsdlf  Bhnno'd  nho  gladly  fled  from  m«- 
MoN.  Manj  a  morning  hath  he  there  be«D  seen. 

With  tears  aagrnendng  the  fresh  moming'a  dew, 

Adding  to  douda  more  clonde  with  his  deep  mghs : 

But  all  80  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun 

Shoold  in  the  fiirthest  east  b^n  to  draw 

The  shad;  onrtaina  from  Aurora's  bed, 

Away  from  light  ateals  home  my  heavy  son. 

And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself; 

Shuts  np  bis  windows,  locks  fair  dayl^ht  out. 

And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night*: 

Black  and  portentoos  must  this  humour  pme. 

Unless  good  cotmsel  may  the  cause  remove. 
Beh.  My  noble  uncle,  do  yon  know  the  caose  ? 
MoN.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 
Ben.  Have  yoa  importun'd  him  by  any  means? 
Hon.  Both  by  myself,  and  many  others,  friends : 

But  he,  his  own  affeotjona'  counaellor, 

Is  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  how  true^ 

Bnt  to  himaelf  so  secret  and  so  dose, 

So  &r  from  sounding  and  discoveiy. 

As  ia  the  bad  bit  with  an  envious  worm, 

Ere  he  can  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  air. 

Or  dedicate  hia  beauty  to  the  sun''. 

Gould  we  but  learn  from  whence  hia  sorrows  grow. 

We  wonld  as  willii^ly  give  cure,  aa  know. 

EnUr  BoKEO,  at  a  dUtanee. 

Ben.  See,  where  he  cornea :  So  pleoae  you,  step  aside ; 

1 11  know  bis  grievance,  or  be  much  denied. 
Mom.  1  would  thou  wert  bo  happy  by  thy  stay, 

To  hear  true  ahrift — Gome,  madam,  let 's  away. 

[Exeunt  Mohtaooe  and  Lady. 
Ben.  Good  morrow,  cousin. 
Boh.  Is  the  day  80  young? 

Beh.  Bat  new  stmck  nine. 
Rom.  Ah  me!  sad  hoars  seem  long. 

Was  thot  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fast? 
Ben.  It  was: — What  aodness  lengthens  Romeo's  hours? 

*  Tbe  firat  ten  beutifal  Udm  of  Hootagne'ii  speech  axe  not  Id  the  original  qnuto ;  nether  !■ 
IkmTciIio'i  qaaitioD,  "  Have  you  importiui'd  him?"  nor  tbe  answer.  We  find  tbem  in  (£),  the 
qurtoof  1S99. 

*  The  folio  and  (C)  read  nane.  Theobald  gave  a»  fUn;  uid  we  could  Mareolj  wish  to  reetora 
tbe  <AA  reading,  avon  if  tlie  probability  of  a  typograpUcal  eiror,  tame  for  nnne,  were  not  so  ob- 


iO  BOKED  AND  JULIET.  [ACT  I. 

RoH.  Not  having  thftt,  which,  having,  makm  them  short 

Ben.  In  love? 

Ron.  Out — 

Bek.  Of  lore? 

Roir.  Oat  of  ber  forour,  where  I  am  in  love. 

Ben.  AIbs,  that  love,  bo  gentle  in  his  view. 

Should  be  BO  tjraiinouB  and  rough  in  proof  t 
Ron.  Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  etill, 

Should,  without  ejea,  see  pathways  to  his  will ! 

Where  shall  we  dine  7 — 0  me  1 — What  tnj  was  here  ? 

Yet  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 

Here  'a  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  love : — 

Whj,  then,  0  brawling  love !  0  loving  hate'! 

0  anything,  of  nothing  first  created  ■  ! 

0  heavy  lightness  1  serious  vanity ! 

Itfis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  formal 

Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health ! 

Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is! 

This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 

Dost  thou  not  laugh  ? 
Bek.  No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 

Ron.  Good  heart,  at  what? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

RoH.  Why,  such  is  love's  trausgreasion. — 

Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast; 

Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  press'd 

With  more  of  thine:  this  love,  that  thou  hast  shown. 

Doth  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mine  own. 

Love  is  a  smoke  made  ^  with  the  fume  of  sighs ; 

Bwig  purg'd,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyes ; 

Being  vex'd,  a  sea  noahsh'd  with  loving"  tears : 

What  is  it  else  ?  a  madness  most  discreet, 

A  choking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet. 

Farewell,  my  coz.  [Going. 

Bkn.  Soft,  I  will  go  along ; 

An  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 
RoH.  Tut,  I  hare  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here; 

This  is  not  Romeo,  he  'b  some  other  where. 
Ben.  Tell  me  in  sadness,  who  is  that''  you  love. 
Roil  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee? 
Ben.  Groan  ?  why,  no ; 

*  (d),  create.    The  modern  editors  have  adc^ited  tbla:  Imt  It  Introdaoes,  improparl;,  ■  ooaplet 
amidst  the  blank-vene. 
'  (j4),n>u'ii  •  (_A),  raging  teilk  a  hvtr'itean. 
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Bat  Badly  tell  me,  who. 
Bom.  Bid  a  sick  man  in  Badness  make  his  will* : — 

Ah,  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill ! — 

In  sadness,  coosin,  I  do  lore  a  womsn. 
Beb.  I  Bim'd  so  near,  when  I  snppos'd  you  lov'd. 
Hon.  A  right  good  markBman ! — And  she  'e  fair  I  love. 
Bek.  A  right  fkir  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit. 
Boh.  Well,  in  that  hit,  yon  miss :  she  11  not  be  hit  ' 

With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit; 

And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastitj  well  arm'd. 

From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unharm'd". 

She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 

Nor  bide  the  encounter  of  assailing  eyes, 

Nor  open  her  lap  to  saint-s educing  gold : 

0,  she  is  rich  in  beauty;  only  poor 

That,  when  she  dies,  with  b&nuty  dies  her  store'. 
Bn.  Then  she  hath  sworn  that  she  will  still  live  chaste? 
Boh.  She  hath,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge  waste; 

For  beauty,  Btaiv'd  with  faer  severity. 

Cuts  beaa^  off  from  all  posterit;. 

She  is  too  fair,  too  wise,  wisely  too  fair. 

To  merit  bliss  by  malting  me  despair : 

She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  iu  that  vow, 

Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 
Ben.  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 
Box.  O  teach  me  how  I  sbonld  foi^  to  think. 
Beh.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes ; 

Eiamine  other  beautira. 
Boh.  T  is  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 

These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  brows. 

Being  black,  put  us  in  mind  thej  bide  the  falr^ ; 

He  that  ia  etmcken  blind,  cannot  forget 

The  predous  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost : 

Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  &ir. 

What  doth  her  beauty  serve,  bat  as  a  note 

Where  I  may  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  &ir? 

Farewell :  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 
Ben.  1 11  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt.  [Exeunt. 

•  So(_A).    TliefoI(oand(<7),j1  tick  vum  iniaAien  nuiia. 

'  So  (^).    The  Iblia  and  (C  ),  tmcharm'd. 

'  TliaK!eiieeudihereiD(J);  and  the  thrM  flnt  linsa  In  the  n«xt  loena  are  alio  wanting.    (8) 
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SCENE  U..—A  Street. 
Enter  Capuijlt,  Fakib,  and  Servuit. 

Cap.  And  ■  Montague  ia  bound  as  well  as  I, 

In  penalty  alike ;  and  't  ia  not  hard,  I  tMnk, 

For  men  so  old  as  ve  to  keep  the  peace. 
Pab.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  yon  both; 

And  pitjr  't  is,  yon  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 

But  now,  mj  lord,  what  saj  70U  to  mj  snit? 
Gap.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  luve  said  before : 

M7  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world, 

She  hath  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years ; 

Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride. 

Ere  we  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 
Pab.  Younger  than  ehe  are  happy  mothers  made. 
Gap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  thoee  so  early  made. 

Earth  hath  swnllow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she. 

She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth"; 

But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 

My  will  to  her  consent  '^  is  bat  a  part ; 

An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 

Lies  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 

This  night  I  hold  an  old  accttBtom'd  feast*. 

Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  gnest. 

Such  as  1  love ;  and  you,  among  the  store. 

One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number  more. 

At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 

Earth-treading  stars^,  that  make  dork  heaven  light : 

Such  comfort,  aa  do  lusty  young  men  feel 

When  well-apparell'd  April  on  the  heel 

*  So  (J>).    The  rolio  omits  And. 

'  Ladg  of  Bu/  aartk.  Fills  de  tarre  being  the  French  phnue  for  sn  heirew,  6t«0Teti*  tUokt 
thtt  Ckpnlet  qiMka  of  Juliet  in  this  kom!  bnC  Shakgpere  luea  Mlth  ba  Ui«  awrUl  {wt,  M  lo 
the  i46Ui  SonuM,— 

"  Poor  wnl,  the  oanlre  of  my  riafn)  earth;" 
and  In  this  pl^,— 

"  Tom  Uok,  dnll  euth." 

*  Mg  tmll  to  ier  evntanL    In  proporUon  to,  or  with  rehrence  to,  her  ooniairt. 

*  Eartk-tna^g  ttart,  &0.    W&rbnrton  oalli  thii  line  nonaenee,  and  vonld  read,— 

"  Earth-treading  »t«n  that  moke  dark  emt  Ught." 
Honck  HasoD  would  read, — 

"  Earth -treading  Ota  that  make  dark,  heaTen'a  light;" 
that  It,  itare  that  make  tha  light  of  heaven  appenr  dark  io  comparisoD  with  thetn.    It  sppeat  to 
OS  niuieoeanTf  to  alter  the  original  reading,  and  eipecialij  aa  paaaagea  Id  the  maaqDerade  MMM 
wonld  amta  to  Indicate  that  the  banqaoting-room  opened  into  a  garden— ai, 

"  Ber  beanty  hangs  npon  &»  ditek  iff  nigit.' 
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Of  limping  vinter  treads '*,  even  sncb  delight 

Among  fresh  female  buda  shall  jou  this  night 

Inherit  at  my  house ;  bear  all,  all  see. 

And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  be : 

Which  on  more  *  view  of  manj,  mine,  being  one. 

May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning  none. 

Gome,  go  with  me ; — Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 

Through  fitir  Verona;  find  those  persons  out, 

Whose  names  are  written  there  [givee  a  paper]  and  to  them  say, 

Idy  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[Exeunt  Gapdlbt  and  Pasis. 
Skbt.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written  here  ?  It  is  written — that  the 
shoemaker  should  meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last,  the 
fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his  nets ;  but  I  am  sent  to  find 
those  persons  whose  names  are  writ,  and  can  never  find  what  names  the 
writing  person  hath  "here  writ.     I  must  to  the  learned:— In  good  time. 

Entmr  Bekvouo  and  Roueo. 

Bbn.  Tnt,  man  I  one  fire  bums  out  another's  burning, 
One  pain  is  lessen 'd  by  another's  anguish ; 

Turn  ^dy,  and  be  holp  l^  backward  turning; 
One  desperate  grief  cures  with  another's  languish : 

T^e  thon  some  new  infeotion  to  the  eye. 

And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 
Bon.  Tour  plant&in-leaf  is  excellent  for  that ". 
BsK.  For  what,  I  pray  thee  ? 
Row.  For  your  broken  shin. 

Bek.  Why,  Bomeo,  art  thon  mad  ? 
RoH.  Not  mad,  but  bound  more  than  a  madman  is : 

8hnt  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 

Whipp'd,  and  tormented,  and — Good  e'en,  good  fellow. 
8sBT.  God  gi'  good  e'en. — I  pray,  sir,  can  you  read? 
Box.  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 
Sebt.  Perhaps  yon  have  leam'd  it  without  book : 

Bat  I  pray,  can  you  read  anything  you  see  ? 
Bom.  Ay,  if  I  know  the  letters,  and  the  languf^e. 
Skbv.  Te  say  honestly;  Beat  you  meny  1 

Boh.  Stay,  fellow :  I  can  read.  [Beadi. 

"  ffignoi  Martino,  and  bis  wife  and  daughter ;  County  Anselme,  and  his  beauteous 
■iiten;  the  lady  widow  of  Titruvio;  Signer  Flacentio,  and  his  lovely  nieces:  Mer- 
cotio,  and  hii  bother  Talentiae ;  Mine  uncle  Capulet,  his  wife,  aod  daughters ;  My 
Cur  niece  Boealine ;  Idvia ;  Bignor  Valentio,  and  hii  cousin  Tybalt ;  Lucio,  and  the 
lively  Helena." 

•  Sotlu  liquid  (C),irithtb«  exception  of  (HW  for  on.    (^A),  SkiA,  amongtt  viev  ^  atrnf. 

C.oogic 


14 


BOMSO  AND  JULIET. 


[act  1. 


A  fair  assembly  yivtt  back  th»  noU} ;  Whither  should  the7  come  ? 
3ebt.  Up. 

Bom.  Whither  to  supper*? 
Sebt.  To  oar  house. 
Ron.  Whose  house  ? 
Serv.  My  master's. 

Roif.  Indeed,  I  should  have  ask'd  ;ou  that  before. 
Sebt.  Now  I II  tell  jou  without  askiog :  Mj  master  is  the  great  rich  Capalet ; 

and  if  JOU  be  not  of  the  honae  of  Mont^^ee,  I  praj,  come  and  crush  a  cup 


Best  JOU  merrj. 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancieut  feast  of  Capulet's 
SupB  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  lov'st; 
With  all  Uie  admired  beauties  of  Verona : 
Go  thither;  and,  with  onattainted  eje. 
Compare  her  &ce  with  some  that  I  shall  show, 
And  I  will  make  thee  think  thj  swan  a  crow. 

RoK.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

Uaintuna  such  falsehood,  then  turn  tears  to  fires  I 
And  these,— who,  often  drown'd,  could  never  die, — 

Transparent  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars ! 
One  fairer  than  my  love !  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  world  begun. 

Bek.  Tut  I  JOU  saw  her  fiiir,  none  else  being  bj, 
Herself  pois'd  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  in  that  crystal  scales'',  let  there  be  weigh'd 
Your  lady's  love  ^^nst  some  other  maid 
That  I  will  show  jou,  shining  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scant  show  well,  that  now  shows  best. 

Ron.  I  It  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be  shown. 
But  to  r^oice  in  splendour  of  mine  own. 


[ExU. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  Cspulet'i  Home. 
Enter  Lady  Cafulet  and  Ndbse. 

La.  Cap.  Nurse,  where 's  my  daughter?  call  her  forth  to  mo. 

NuBSE.  Now  by  mj  maidenhead, — at  twelve  year  old, — 
I  bade  her  come. — What,  lamb!  what,  ladybird! — 
Clod  fi)rbid ! — where 's  this  girl  ? — what,  Juliet ! 


Enter  Juuet. 


Joi.  How  now,  who  calls? 


by  Google 


eOBKB  m.]  BOXEO  AND  JDUET.  15 

NuBaE.  Your  mother. 

Jvh.  Madam,  T  am  bere. 

What  i8  your  will  ?  • 

IjJl.  Gap.  This  b  the  matter :— Nurse,  give  leave  awhile. 

We  must  talk  in  Be(a«t. — Nurse,  come  back  again ; 

I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shalt  hear  our  counsel. 

Thou  know'st,  mj  daughter  's  of  a  pretty  age. 
NuBSB.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 
La.  Cap.  She  's  not  fourteen. 
Ndbse.  1 11  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth. 

And  yet,  to  my  teen  ■  be  it  spoken,  I  have  but  four,— 

She  is  not  fourteen. — How  long  ia  it  now 

To  Lammas-tide  ? 
La.  Cap.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 

Ndbse.  "Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year. 

Come  Ijammss-ere  at  night,  shall  she  be  fourteen. 

Susan  and  she, — Ood  rest  all  christian  souls ! — 

Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 

She  was  too  good  for  me :  But,  as  I  said. 

On  Lammas-sve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen ; 

That  shall  she,  marry;  I  remember  it  well. 

T  is  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years  " ; 

And  she  was  weau'd, — I  never  shall  forget  it, — 

Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 

For  I  had  then  laid  irormwood  to  my  di^. 

Sitting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall. 

My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantua : — 

Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain'; — but,  as  I  scud. 

When  it  did  taste  the  wonnwood  on  the  nipple 

Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool  I 

To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 

Shake,  quoth  the  dove-house :  't  was  no  need,  I  trow. 

To  bid  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years : 

For  then  she  could  stand  alone ;  nay,  by  the  rood, 

She  could  have  run  and  waddled  alt  about. 

For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow: 

And  then  my  husband — God  be  with  his  eoul ! 

'A  was  a  merry  man !— took  up  the  child : 

Yea,  quoth  he,  dost  thou  fiill  upon  thy  face  7 

*  The  tpeechtt  of  th«  Ndtm,  from  hence,  are  gjven  u  proee  in  »I1  tha  mtly  edition*.  C«p«ll 
bad  tbs  gMt  merit  of  lint  printing  them  u  versa ;  and  not  "  erroneoiuly,"  u  Botweli  appean  to 
think,  for  there  i>  not  in  all  Shakepen  a  paesage  in  wliich  ttie  ihythm  it  more  bapful;  ohaiao- 

*  Star  a  bmiK — have  a  memorr — a  oommoa  eipreMion. 
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Thou  wilt  Ml  backward,  when  thou  hast  more  wit; 

Wilt  tboa  not,  Jale?  and,  bj  m;  holj  dam. 

The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — Ay :  , 

To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shall  come  about ! 

I  warmat,  an  I  should  lire  a  thousand  years, 

I  never  should  forget  it ;  Wilt  thou  not,  Jole  ?  quoth  he : 

And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted*,  and  said — Ay. 
La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this ;  I  pray  thee,  hold  thy  peace. 
NnBSB.  Yes,  madam ;  yet  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh. 

To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say — ^Ay : 

And  yet,  I  warrant,  it  bad  upon  its  brow 

A  bump  as  big  aa  a  young  cockrel's  stone ; 

A  parlous  *>  knock ;  and  it  cried  bitterly. 

Yea,  quoth  my  husband,  fall'st  upon  thy  &ce? 

Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  com'st  to  age ; 

Wilt  thou  not,  Jule?  it  stinted,  and  said — Ay. 
JoL.  And  stint  thou  too,  I  pray  thee,  nurse,  say  I. 
Ndbsb.  Peace,  I  have  done.    Qod  mark  thee  to  his  grace  t 

Thoa  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nurs'd : 

An  I  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 

I  have  my  wish. 
La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 

I  came  to  talk  of : — Tell  me,  daughter  Juliet, 

How  stands  your  dispositiou  tn  be  married  ? 
Jul..  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 
Nqbse.  An  honour  '!  were  not  I  thine  only  nurse, 

I  'd  say,  thou  badst  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat 
La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now;  younger  than  you. 

Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem. 

Are  made  already  mothers ;  by  my  count, 

I  was  a  mother  much  upon  these  years 

That  you  are  now  a  maid.     Thus,  then,  in  brief ; — 

The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  hia  love. 
NuBSE.  A  man,  young  lady  1  lady,  such  a  man, 

'  It  tinted— It  stopped.    Thiu  G*Mwigne,— 

"  Then  atUited  (he  ui  if  her  long  wsra  done.' 
To  tIM  is  naed  in  na  BctiTe  ilgniflotlon  for  to  itop.    Thai  in  thoM  fine  lines  in  '  Titiu  Aadroni- 
cns,'  wliich  it  is  difflcalt  to  believe  007  other  ttaui  Stuluf)ere  wrote, — 
"  The  «^e  aaSen  little  birdj  to  ring, 

ADd  ia  Dot  oareAil  whM  the;  mean  thereby, 
Knoving  that  with  the  ahadov  of  his  wing 
He  <3<ui  at  pleasore  «<»<  their  melodj." 
What  a  picture  of  a  despot  in  hie  intervals  of  lelf-aMlifylng  fbrbearanoe  1 

*  Parloat.    A  oomipUon  of  the  word  puiknis,  whiufa  word  It  given  in  the  Iblio.    The  parloat 
of  the  earlier  copies  la  more  in  the  Nurse's  manner. 
'  So(^).    Thetblioand(C)haveA<w,bothin  Jaliet'sandtheNnrse'si 
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Aa  all  the  world — ^Wh;,  be  'b  a  man  of  wax. 
La.  Cap.  Verona's  summer  hath  not  such  a  flgwcr. 
NoBBE.  Nay,  he  'e  a  flower ;  in  &ith,  a  very  flower. 
Iju  Cap.  "What  say  you  ?  can  you  lo«  the  gentleman  ? 

This  night  you  shall  behold  turn  at  our  feaat : 

Read  o'er  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  &ce  ", 

And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen ; 

Examine  every  several  **  lineament. 

And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 

And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies. 

Find  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes. 

This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lover, 

To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a  cover : 

The  fish  lives  in  the  sea;  and  't  is  much  pride. 

For  fair  without  the  ftir  within  to  hide : 

That  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory, 

That  in  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story  ; 

So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  doth  possess. 

By  having  him,  making  yourself  no  less. 
NtRSB.  No  less  ?  nay,  bigger  ;  women  grow  by  men. 
La.  Oaf.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Fatis'  love? 
Jtn..  I  '11  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move  : 

But  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye. 

Thou  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Sbbt.  Uadam,  the  guests  are  come,  supper  served  up,  you  called,  my  young 
lady  asked  for,  the  narse  cursed  in  the  pantry,  and  everything  in  extremity. 
I  mnst  hence  to  wait;  I  beseech  you,  follow  straight 

La.  Cap.  We  follow  thee. — Juliet,  the  county  stays. 

NuB&B.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy  days.  [ExemU. 


SCENE  IV.— J  Strm. 

EnUr  BoHKO,  MERcnno,  Bkhtouo,  wixh  Fiv  or  Sim  Maskers,  Toiehbeonrs, 
and  olhen. 

Rom.  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our  excuse ; 

Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 
Bkk.  The  date  is  out  of  such  proliicity : 


*  Tbe  next  HvmtMn  linei  its  wantliig  in  (^). 

'  (il),  marriedi  wMch  reading  has  been  adoptad  b]'  Steeveos  and  M>Ion«,  i 
ttvnU  in  the  folio  and  (C). 
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We  It  have  no  Cupid  boodwiiik'd  with  a  scarf  '*, 

Bearing  a  Tartar'a  painted  bow  of  lath. 

Scaring  the  ladiea  like  a  crow- keeper; 

Nor  no  vrithout-book  prologue,  faintly  spoke 

After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance^ : 

But,  let  them  measure  ns  hj  what  they  will. 

We  11  measure  tbem  a  measure'*,  and  be  gone. 
Rolf.  Give  me  a  torch  ", — I  am  not  for  thia  ambling ; 

Being  but  heavy  I  will  bear  the  l^t 
Meb.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  you  dance. 
Roll.  Not  I.  believe  me :  jon  have  dancing  sfaoea, 

With  nimble  solee ;  I  have  a  soul  of  lead, 

So  stakes  me  to  the  ground  I  cannot  move. 
Meb.  You  are  a  lover ;  borrow  Cupid's  wings. 

And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 
Box.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 

To  soar  with  his  light  feathers ;  and  to  bound'' — 

I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 

Under  love's  heavy  burthen  do  I  sink. 
Meb.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burthen  love  : 

Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 
Rom.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough. 

Too  rude,  too  boist'rous ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 
Meb.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with  love; 

Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down. — 

Give  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in :  [Putting  on  a  mtuk. 

A  visor  for  a  visor ! — what  care  I, 

What  curious  eye  doth  quote  *  deformities  ? 

Here  are  the  beetle-brows  shall  blush  for  roe. 
Bed.  Come,  knock,  and  enter;  and  no  sooner  in. 

Bat  every  man  betake  him  to  Ms  legs. 
Ron.  A  torob  for  me :  let  wantons,  light  of  heart, 

Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  with  their  heels"; 

For  I  am  proverb 'd  with  a  grsndsire  phrase, — 

111  be  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on, — 

The  game  vnia  ne'er  so  fidr,  and  I  am  done. 
Meb.  Tat  1  dun  'e  the  mouse ",  the  oonatabls's  own  word : 

If  thou  art  dun,  we  11  draw  thee  from  the  mire 

Of  this,  sir  rsverence'*,  love'',  wherein  thou  stick'st 

Up  to  the  ears. — Come,  we  bum  daylight,  bo. 
Ron.  Nay,  that 's  not  so. 

*  These  (vo  lines  m  (A)  are  omitted  in  the  aaUeqnent  old  aditlou. 
'  To hoimd,inftaio;  M bonad,  tn (C). 
"    "       •  '  TIin.(^). 


tizec  by  Google 
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Mbb.  I  mean,  eir,  in  delay 

We  waste  onr  lights  in  *iun,  lights,  lights,  hj  daj*. 
Take  our  good  meaning ;  for  our  judgment  sits 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  oar  five  vita. 

Boh.  And  we  mean  well  in  going  to  thia  mask ; 
Bat 't  is  no  wit  to  go. 

Hbb.  Why,  may  one  ask  ? 

Boh.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-nigfat 

Meb.  And  so  did  I. 

Box.  Well,  what  was  todtb  ? 

Meb.  That  dreamers  often  lie. 

Boh.  In  bed,  asleep,  while  they  do  dream  things  true- 

Mes.  0,  then,  I  see,  queen  Mab  bath  been  with  yon. 
She  is  the  fairies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agate-stooe 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  aldennan^ 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies' 
Athwart''  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Her  wa^on-spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs. 
The  coTer  of  the  wings  of  grasshoppers ; 
Her  traces  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 
Her  collars  of  the  moonshine's  valerj  beams ; 
Her  whip  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash  of  film : 
Her  waggoner  a  small  grey-coated  gnat. 
Not  half  so  big  as  a  roond  little  worm 
Frick'd  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid* : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hszel-nut. 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub. 
Time  out  o'  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  nif^t  by  night 
Throogfa  lovers'  brains,  and  then  tliey  dream  of  love : 
On  conrtders'  knees,  that  dream  on  ctHirt'sies  straight: 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees : 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 
Which  oft  the  angiy  Mab  with  blisters  plagues, 
Becanse  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are. 
Sometime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit ' : 
And  sometime  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail. 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  asleep. 
Then  dreams  he  of  another  benefice : 


(.J),ia.bm^,hjd^j. 
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Sometimes  she  driveth  o'et  a  soldier's  neck, 

And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 

Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  hlades. 

Of  healths  five  fathom  deep ;  and  then  sjion 

Drums  in  his  ears ;  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes ; 

And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  prayer  or  two. 

And  sleeps  again.     This  is  that  Tery  Mab 

That  plats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night'"; 

And  bakes  the  elf-locks  in  fonl  sluttish  hairs, 

Which,  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes. 

This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs. 

That  presses  them,  and  loams  them  first  to  bear, 

Making  them  women  of  good  carriage. 

This  is  she*' — 
Roif.  Peace,  peace,  Mercutio,  peace. 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 
Uer.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams. 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brun, 

Begot  of  nothing  but  vain  fantasy ; 

Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  ur ; 

And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind  who  wooes 

Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north, 

And,  being  anger'd,  pufb  away  from  llience, 

Turning  his  face*  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 
Bek.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  ourselves  ; 

Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 
Boif.  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives 

Some  consequence  yet  banging  in  the  stars, 

Shall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 

With  this  night's  revels ;  and  expire  the  term 

Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast. 

By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death : 

But  He,  that  hath  the  steen^e  of  my  course. 

Direct  my  sail  '■  1 — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 
Ben.  Strike  drum.  [Eaietmt. 


SCENE  Y.—A  HaU  m  Gapulet'*  House. 
Mutidant  waitin0.    Enter  Servants. 

1  Sebt.  Where  's  Fotpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  take  away?  he  shift  a  trencher  I 

he  scrape  a  trencher ! 


■,z.ctvG00t^k' 
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9  Sert.  When  good  manners  shall  Ue  all*  in  one  or  two  men's  bands,  and  they 
nnvaslied  too,  't  is  a  foul  thing. 

1  Sbrv.  Awaj  with  the  joint-etools,  remove  the  court  cupboard^,  look  to  the 
plat«: — good  thou,  save  me  a  piece  of  marchpane'';  and,  as  thou  lorest  me, 
let  the  porter  let  in  Suean  Qriudstone,  and  Nell. — Antony !  and  Potpou ! 

3  SeBT.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

1  Sebt.  Tou  are  looked  for,  and  called  for,  asked  for,  and  sought  for,  in  the 

great  chamber. 

2  8er7.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  toa — Cheerly,  boys ;  be  brisk  a  while, 

and  the  longer  liver  take  all.  [Thtj/  r«tir«  behind. 

EnUr  Cafulet,  dc.,  with  the  Guests,  and  the  Maskers. 

Cap.  Welcome,  gentlemen  I  ladies,  that  have  their  toes 

Unplagued  with  corns,  will  have  a  bout"  with  you : — 

Ah  ha,  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all 

Will  now  deny  to  dance?  she  that  makes  dainty,  she, 

1 11  swear,  hath  corns ;  Am  I  come  near  ye  now  ? 

Welcome,  gentlemen^!  I  have  seen  the  day. 

That  I  have  worn  a  visor ;  and  could  tell 

A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear. 

Such  as  would  please ;  't  is  gone,  't  is  gone,  't  is  gone : 

You  are  welcome,  gentlemen ! —Come,  musicians,  play. 

A  hall !  a  hall !  give  room,  and  foot  it,  ^Is.     [Mtmc  plagi,  and  tJiey  dance. 

More  light,  ye  knaves ;  and  turn  the  tables  up. 

And  quendi  the  fire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. — 

Ah,  sirrah,  this  unlook'd-for  sport  comes  well. 

Nay,  sit,  nay,  ait,  good  cousin  Cfq)u1et' ; 

For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  days : 

How  long  is  't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 

Were  in  a  mask? 
2  Cap,  By  'r  lady,  thirty  years, 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  't  is  not  so  much,  't  is  not  so  much : 

T  is  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 

Come  Pentectrat  aa  quickly  as  it  will, 

Some  five-and-twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 
S  Cap.  T  is  more,  't  is  more :  his  son  is  elder,  sir ; 

His  son  is  thir^. 

*  Tim*  (C>    Folio  omits  ali. 

*  Mard^ame.    A  kind  of  sweet  Cake  or  blacnit,  BomctiniM  called  almond-cake.    Oor  mseca- 

■  Tbni  (.l).    (C)  and  folio,  mUk  about. 

*  TliM  puame,  to  "  Uore  light,  ys  knaveB,"  is  wanting  in  (jI). 

*  Good  coum  Capulel.  The  woid  comla,  in  Sliakipera,  waa  applied  to  any  ctdlateial  relation 
of  wbatsTST  degree:  thni  we  have  In  thEa  pla;  "  l^balt,  017  coosiD,  Oh  my  brother's  ohild." 
HioIuHd  HL  oallB  bia  nephew  York,  ootuin,  while  the  boy  calls  Kcliard,  onole.  In  the  unt*  play 
Tork'i  gnudmother  calli  him  cousin,  whUe  he  repliei  gnindnin. 


33  BOXSO  AND  JUUZT.  [lOT  I. 

1  Cap.  Will  7011  tell  me  that? 

Hie  son  was  but  a  ward  two  jears  ago. 
Ron.  What  ladf  's  that,  which  doth  eorioh  the  haiul 

Of  yonder  knight  ? 
Sebt.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Bon.  O,  ehe  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum  bright  I 

Her  beaotj  hangs*  npoa  the  cheek  of  night 

As"  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear : 

Beaiitj  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 

So  ahows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows. 

As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 

The  measure  done,  1 11  watch  her  place  of  stand. 

And,  touching  hers,  make  blessed"  my  rude  hand. 

Did  my  heart  lore  till  now  ?  forswear  it,  sight  I 

For  I  ne'sT  saw  true  beauty  till  this  night. 
Ttb.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague  :— 

Fetch  me  my  n^ier,  boy ; — ^What?  dares  the  slave 

Gome  hither,  cover'd  widi  an  antic  face. 

To  deer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity? 

Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin. 

To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sin. 
1  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  kinsman?  wherefore  storm  yon  eo7 
Tib.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  foe ; 

A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  spite, 

To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 
I  Cap.  Young  Romeo  is  't  ? 

Tyb.  T  is  he,  that  villain  Romeo. 

1  Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alone, 

He  bears  him  like  a  portly  gentleman ; 

And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him, 

To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govem'd  youth  : 

I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  town. 

Here  in  my  house,  do  him  disparagement ; 

Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  noto  of  him, 

*  Ber  heaa.*!!  lumgt.  All  the  vid«Dt  editiont  which  Mn  be  eDO^«red  MiCborUi«»— the  fonr 
qnartoe  and  the  6rN  folio— read  H  h«u  (Ac  \aitg*.  The  reading  of  Aer  htaiOf  i«  from  the  tecond 
folio.  Whf  then,  it  maf  be  aiked,  do  we  depart  from  our  luiial  principle,  and  r^ect  an  nndoubtad 
ancient  reading?  Became  Che  reading  which  we  give  has  became  Ikmlliar, — ha«  paued  into  com- 
mon use  wherever  our  langnags  is  spoken, — is  quoted  in  book*  as  fivqnentlf  ai  ao^  of  the  otlMT 
passages  of  Shakapere  which  constontlr  preeeot  theroselvea  as  exampl«a  of  his  exqnidte  power  tX 
description.  Here,  it  appears  to  ub,  a  a  iughac  law  to  be  observed  thaa  that  of  adheitnoe  to  the 
anoleut  «o[des.    It  is  the  same  with  the  celebrated  passage, 

"  Or  dsdlcate  his  beauty  lo  eAe  nH." 
All  the  aiiaieot  copies  read  lA«  utme.    We  believe  this  to  be  ■  misprint;  bnt,  even  if  that  could 
not  be  alleged,  we  ahould  feel  ounelvei  jnatified  in  retaining  tie  tun.    Buoh  initaosca,  of  oonrse, 
{absent  bat  very  rare  exceptions  to  a  general  rule. 

^  {_A\UliM.  •  So  (C)  and  folio.    (^),%ifi)r. 


BOKBO'  AND  JULIET. 
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It  IB  mj  will ;  tbe  which  if  thou  respect; 

Show  &  fair  presence,  and  put  o£F  these  &owna, 

An  ill-beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast. 
Ttb.  It  fits,  when  such  a  villain  is  a  gneat ; 

1 11  not  endure  him. 
I  Cap.  He  shaU  be  eudur'd. 

What,  goodman  boy  I — I  say,  he  shall ;— Go  to ; — 

Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  ?  go  to. 

Yon  11  not  endure  faim  I — God  shall  mend  my  soul — 

Toa  11  make  a  mnliny  among  my  guests  t 

You  vill  set  cock-a-hoop*  I  you  II  be  the  man  I 
TsB.  Why,  nnde,  't  is  a  shame. 
1  Cap.  Go  to,  go  to. 

You  are  a  sauoy  boy : — Is 't  so  indeed  ? 

This  trick  may  chance  to  scath"  you; — I  know  what 

You  must  contrary*  met — many,  't  is  time — 

Well  said,  my  hearts ! — You  are  a  princox'' ;  go : — 

Be  quiet,  or — More  light,  more  light, — For  shame ! — 

1 11  make  you  quiet;  What  1— Cheerly,  my  hearts. 
Tib.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting 

Uakes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 

I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intnisioa  eball. 

Now  seemii^  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  [Emt. 

Bolt.  If  I  profaiie  with  my  unworthieat  hand  \To  Jdlibt. 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  sin*  is  this, — 

My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 
To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
Jdi»  Good  pilgrim,  yon  do  wrong  yonr  hand  too  much. 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 

For  saints  have  hands  that  pUgrime'  hands  do  touch. 

And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 

Bon.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too  ? 

Jdl.  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  must  use  in  prayer. 

Box.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands  do ; 

They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 
Joi>  Ssinta  do  not  move,  (hough  grant  for  prayers'  sake. 
Rom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayers'  effect  I  take. 

Thus  from  my  lips,  by  thine'  my  sin  is  purg'd.  [Kunng  her. 

*  Stl  caci-aJuMp,  "Dm  origin  of  this  phraM,  which  appears  alway*  to  be  lued  In  ths  wdw  of 
hutf  and  Tiolsnt  oxaeu,  is  very  donbtfU.  The  received  opinion  ii,  thsL  on  loiae  featire  occuioD* 
the  coek,  or  singot,  vw  Uken  cmt  of  tbe  barrel  aad  l^d  on  the  hoop,  and  that  the  unlntsiTiipted 
flov  of  the  ale  natorall;  led  to  intemperatwe. 


*  Comlrttry.    Sir  Piiilip  Sidney,  and  many  other  old  writers,  use  tliii  as  ■  rerb. 

*  So  all  the  oM  oofde*.    Warbuiton  changed  nh  to  Jihc.  '(J),ju 
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JoL.  Then  have  mj  lips  the  Bin  that  thej  have  took. 
Rom.  Sin  from  mj  lips?     O  treBpass  sweetly  ui^'d ! 

Give  me  mj  bid  agtun. 
Jdl.  You  kisB  by  the  book. 

Ndbse.  Madam,  joor  mother  craToa  a  word  with  yon. 
RoH.  What  b  her  mother? 
NrssE.  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  jb  the  lady  of  the  house. 

And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous : 

I  nnra'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal  ; 

I  tell  you, — he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her. 

Shall  have  the  chinks. 
Ron.  la  aheaCapnlet? 

0  dear  accoant  I  my  Ufe  ia  my  foe's  debt. 
Bem.  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  is  at  the  best. 
RoH.  Ay,  BO  I  fear ;  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone ; 
We  have  a  trifiing  foolish  banquet  towards". 
Is  it  e'en  so  ?    Why,  then  I  thank  you  rD  ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night : — 
More  torches  here  I — Come  on,  then  let  'b  to  bed. 
Ah,  fflrrah  {To  3  Cap.],  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  late ; 

1 11  to  my  rest.  [£ireunt  ail  but  Jdliet  and  Nurse. 

Jul.  Come  hitber,  nurse :  What  is  yon  gentleman  ? 
NnRBB.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 
Jdl.  What  'b  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 
Ndsbe.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  young  Fetruchio. 
Jul.  What's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would  not  dance? 
NOBSE.  I  know  not. 
Jul.  Go,  ask  his  name : — if  he  be  married. 

My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 
NuBSE.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague ; 

The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 
Jul.  My  only  love  sprang  from  my  only  hate  I 

Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late ! 

Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me, 

That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 
NuBSE.  What's  this?  What's  this? 
Jdl.  a  rhyme  I  leam'd  even  now 

Of  one  I  danc'd  withal.  [One  catU  Kilhin  "  Juliet." 

NuBSB.  Anon,  anon : — 

Come,  let 's  away ;  the  strangers  all  are  gone.  [Exeunt. 

•  TvaarJt— ready;  at  hand. 
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Enter  Chorcs. 


Non  old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie. 

And  jouDg  affection  gapes  to  be  bia  heir ; 
That  fair,  for  nhich  lore  groan'd  for,  and  would  die, 

Wttli  tender  Juliet  match'd,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  is  belovd,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  b;  the  charm  of  looks ; 
But  to  his  foe  suppos'd  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love's  eweet  bait  from  fearful  hooks : 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  ma;  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear ; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  less 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  anywhere  ; 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means,  to  meet, 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet. 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — An  opm  Place  adjoining  Capulatt  Gardm. 

Enttr  RouEO. 

Rou.  Can  I  go  forward,  wb«D  m^  heart  is  here? 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out. 

[He  climb$  the  wait,  and  Uapt  down  within  it. 

Enter  Bektolio  and  M EBCOTto. 

Ben.  Romeo !  my  cousin  Romeo ! 

Meb.  He  b  viae ; 

And.  on  mj  life,  bath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 
Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  leapt  this  orchard  wall : 

Call,  good  Mercutio. 
Meb.  Nay,  I  '11  conjure  too. 

Romeo  I  humours !  madman !  passion  1  lover ! 

Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh. 

Speak  but  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  satisfied. 
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C17  bnt — ^Ah  me  t  pniDoimce  ■  but  lore  and  dove  1 

Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fiiir  word. 

One  nick-name  for  hsr  purblind  son  and  heir, 

Young  Abraham''  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 

When  king  Cophetua  lov'd  the  b^gar-mud**.— 

He  heareth  not,  he  sdrrelh  not,  he  moveth  not 

The  ape*  is  dead,  and  I  must  conjure  him. — 

I  oonjure  thee  bj  Roealine's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip, 

By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  tbigb, 

Aud  the  demesnes  tiiat  there  adjacent  Ue, 

That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us. 
Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 
Us£.  This  cannot  anger  him :  't  would  anger  him 

To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle 

Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 

Till  she  hod  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  it  down  ; 

That  were  some  spite :  my  invocation 

Is  flair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 

I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 
Bbn.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  these  trees. 

To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous'^  night: 

Blind  is  his  tove,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 
Mbb.  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 

Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar-tree. 

And  wish  bis  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 

As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone*. — 

*  (^)  hMproaomei;  tbs  inbMqaeat  qnutoa  and  the  flnt  fiillo,  provamit!  the  Moaai  bUo 
anflu,  vbioh  hu  brcome  the  recaited  reading  of  anfle.  Slseveiu  dedred  to  ntaln  prmant,  to 
provide,  from  Che  aaun  pronmf,  providan. 

'  All  the  old  oopdes  have  "  Abraiam."  Upton  otuuified  iC  lo  "  Adtua,"  vhlch  all  the  modem 
edilon  have  adopted,  mppoeing  the  allndon,  "  he  that  shot  so  trim,"  waa  to  the  Adam  Bell  of  the 
1^  ballad,  to  irhom  Shakepera  haaalao  alladed  la  '  Much  Ado  about  Kothing:'  "He  that  hits  me, 
let  him  be  clapped  od  the  ihonlder  and  called  Adam.'  Bat  the  word  "  trim,"  whioh  ii  the  rradlDB 
of  the  lint  qiuuto  (the  gnbeaqncnt  edition*  giving  u  "  true"),  la  dlMinctlj  derived  from '  The 
Ballad  of  King  Co}dietDa  and  the  Bsggar-maid:' — 

X  The  blinded  bojr,  that  ahoota  lo  Irw, 
From  heaven  dotm  did  hie, 
He  drew  a  dart,  and  iliot  at  his. 
Id  plaoa  where  he  did  lie." 
With  all  mbmlMloti  to  the  ojnnion  of  Percy,  who  adopu  the  reading  of  Upton,  we  think  that  the 
ohange  of  At«aham  into  Adam  w*i  nnoalled  for.    Abraham  oonveji  another  id««  than  that  of 
Copid'*  archery,  which  la  Wrongly  enough  oonveTed.    The  "  Abraham'  Cupid  ie  the  cheat — the 
"  Abtaham  man'—of  our  old  itatutee. 

*  TIs  apt — an  eipnwdon  of  kindly  tanuliaiiCy,  applied  to  a  young  man. 

*  Smnonui — dewy,  vapoaroiu. 

*  There  are  two  llnea  here  omitted  in  the  text  of  Steevena'a  edition,  which  Halone  hat  restored 
lo  the  teat.  The  line*  are  grow,— bnt  the  grouoeMie  abecure,  and,  IF  it  were  nnderstood,  oould 
Bcarcdy  be  called  ocirupting.    We  do  not  pint  the  two  llnei  1^  Sluikapere,  bit  the^oan  only  In- 
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Romeo,  good  night : — 1 11  to  my  tmckle-bed"; 
This  field-bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go? 
Ben.  Qo,  then ;  for 't  is  in  rain 

To  seek  him  here,  that  means  not  to  be  fomid.  [J7dw 


SCENE  II.— Capulet't  Garden. 
EtUer  Romeo. 

RoH.  He  jests  at  scare,  that  never  felt  a  wound. — 

[JnuET  appears  above,  at  a  window. 
Bat,  soft  I  what  light  throngh  jondei  window  breaks ! 
It  is  the  east,  and  Jnliet  is  the  sun! — 
Arise,  fitir  snn,  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief, 
That  thou  her  maid  art  fiv  more  fair  than  she : 
Be  not  her  maid*,  since  she  is  envious ; 
Her  vestal  liveir  is  but  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  off. — 
It  is  my  lady :  O,  it  is  my  love : 
0,  that  she  knew  she  were  I — 
She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing ;  What  of  that  ? 
Her  eye  discoursea,  I  will  answer  it. — 
I  am  too  bold,  t  is  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven. 
Having  some  businese,  do  entreat  her  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head? 
The  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those  stars. 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing  and  think  it  were  not  night. 
See,  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand  I 
0,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand, 

tamt  tlie  verbal  orltla.    BQt  «•  diitlnctly  record  Uietr  omiulon.    Ai  br  u  ve  have  been  able  to 
tnue— and  we  have  goes  tbrongh  the  old  edltiona  vlth  aa  especial  reference  to  thia  maltei^-these 
two  lines  oomUtate  the  onlf  passage  in  the  original  editioos  nliicli  bos  been  omitted  by  modam 
editors. 
•  Be  not  a  votaiy  to  Dluuk,— tbe 

"  Queen  and  buntreas,  chaste  and  fair," 
of  Ben  JoQson'a  beantiAil  bjiDn. 
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That  I  might  touch  that  cheek ! 
Juu  Ah  me  I 

Bom.  She  Bpeoke : — 

0  speak  again,  bright  angel !  for  thou  art 
Aa  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  raj  head, 
Ab  ia  a  winged  measeuger  of  heaven 

Unto  the  white-aptomed  wond'ring  eyes 

Of  mortals,  that  fsM  back  to  gaze,  on  Mm, 

When  he  bastrides  the  lazy-paolng*  clouds, 

And  sails  upon  tlie  bosom  of  the  air. 
Jul.  0  Romeo,  Romeo  1  wherefore  art  tboa  Borneo  ? 

Deny  thy  &ther,  and  refuse,  thf  name ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  he  but  sworn  my  love, 

And  1 11  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 
Boh.  Shall  I  hear  moie,  or  shall  I  speak  at  this  7  [Atide. 

Jni>  T  is  but  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy ; — 

Thou  art  thyself  though  *>,  not  a  Montague. 

What 's  Montague  ?  it  is  nor  hand  nor  foot. 

Nor  arm,  nor  &ce,  nor  any  otlier  part 

Belonging  to  a  man.    O,  be  some  other  name° ! 

What  'b  in  a  name  ?  that  which  we  call  a  roee,    i  .  > ' 

By  any  other  name''  would  smell  as  sweet;         (  '/ 

So  Borneo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd, 

Retun  that  dear  perfection  wliich  he  owes. 

Without  that  title : — Romeo,  doff  thy  name ; 

And  for  tliy*  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 

Take  all  myself. 
Boh.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word : 

CaU  me  but  love,  and  1 11  be  new  baptiz'd; 

Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Bemeo. 
Jnu  What  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescreeu'd  in  n^t. 

So  stumblest  on  my  counsel  7 
Boh.  By  a  name 

1  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am ; 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 

Had  I  it  written  I  would  tear  the  word. 
Joi.  My  ears  have  yet  not  drunk  a  hondred  words 
Of  thy  toi^ue's  uttering',  yet  I  know  the  sound  ; 

■  Bo  (-*>    The  folio  wd  (C),  jmffbiff. 

*  Jnlkt  placea  Ua  penonal  qnalillea  Id  oppoddon  to  irtist  abe  thongtit  e*ll  of  hit  fiunllj. 

*  Tbera  is  a  oonftujon  In  the  folio  uid  (C),  whiob  Ualone  here  a[^iean  to  hsve  pnt  light,  by 
makiiif  ont  k  line  with  the  idd  otiA).    The  fidio  omits  "  0,  be  lome  other  DUDe." 

*  So  (_A-j.    The  folio  wid  (C),  leord. 

*  So  (C)  and  folio.    (.1),  Ax. 

'  The  folio  and  (C),  (Ay  tomgu^t  utttnag;  (A\  liuf  Itmgtli*  nttaramet. 
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Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montagae  ? 
Boh.  Neither,  fiur  maid*,  if  either  tbee  dislike''. 
Jul.  Hon  cam'st  thoa  hither,  tell  me?  and  vfaerofore? 

The  orchard  walls  are  high  and  bard  to  climb ; 

And  the  place  death,  coDBidering  who  tboa  art. 

If  any  of  mj  Hnsmen  find  thee  here. 
Boh.  With  love'e  light  wings  did  I  o'er-percb  these  walle ; 

For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  lore  ont : 

And  what  lore  can  do,  that  daree  love  attempt ; 

Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  stop'  to  me. 
Jdl.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  mnrther  thee. 
Boh.  Alack  I  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye. 

Than  twen^  of  their  swords ;  look  thon  bat  sweet, 

And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 
Jot.  I  wonld  not  for  tiie  world  thoy  saw  tliee  here. 
Boh.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their  eyee^ ; 

And,  but  thou  love  me*,  let  them  find  me  here : 

Afy  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 

Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 
JoL.  By  v4iose  direction  found'st  thou  out  this  plaoe  ? 
Boh.  By  love,  that  first  did  prompt  me  to  inqnin ; 

He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  ^es. 

1  am  no  pilot;  yet,  wert  thon  as  fitr 

As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  &rtheat  sea, 

I  would 'adventure  for  such  merdiandise. 
Jul.  Thou  know'st  the  mask  of  night  ie  on  my  &m  ; 

Else  would  a  maiden  blnsh  bepaint  my  cheek. 

For  that  which  tbou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night. 

Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form,  &in,  fun  deny 

What  I  have  spoke.    But  ferenell  compliment' t 

Dost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know  thou  wilt  say— Ay ; 

And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thon  swear'it. 

Thou  mayst  prove  fiilse ;  at  lovers'  peijuries. 

They  say,  Jove  laughs.    0,  gentle  Romeo, 

If  thon  doBt  love,  pronounce  it  futhfiilly: 

Or,  if  thou  think'et  I  am  too  quickly  won, 

1 11  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay. 

So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but,  eke,  not  for  the  world. 

In  truth,  &ir  Montague,  I  am  too  fcmd ; 

And  therefore  thou  mayst  think  my  behaviour  light : 

But  trust  me,  gentleman,  1 11  prove  more  true 

In  (J),  Mwt.  '  DUiha    Jiq>l«aw.  •  In  (.4),  M. 

'  In  (A\  tigU.  '  But  itou  ton  mt—to  tliov  do  but  Ion  me. 

'SoIa).    InfoUouid(C),«t<MtUL 

'  Farae^  eov^fiintnt — brewall  reipwt  Ibr  fbmit. 

ri.„cb,Gooyk' — 
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Than  those  that  have  more  cunning*  to  be  strange. 

I  ahonld  have  been  more  strange,  I  most  confess, 

Bnt  that  than  overheard'st,  ere  I  was  Vare, 

My  tme  love's  poeaion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 

And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  lore. 

Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 
Roif.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear''. 

That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jdl.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant  moon 

That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb. 

Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  Tariable. 
Bov.  What  shall  I  swear  by? 
Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self, 

Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry. 

And  1 11  believe  thee. 
Ron.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear-' :  although  I  joy  in  thee, 

I  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  to-night : 

1  It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvis'd,  too  sudden ; 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be. 
Ere  one  can  say — It  lightens.     Sweet,  good  night ! 

This  bad  of  love,  by  eununer's  ripening  breath, 

Uay  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  vre  meet. 

Good  night,  good  night !  as  sweet  repose  and  reat 

Gome  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast ! 
Bom.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  nnsatisfied? 
Jul.  What  satisfaction  canst  tJhou  have  to-night  ? 
Son.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow  for  mine. 
Jul.  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request  It : 

And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 
Ron.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it?  for  what  purpose,  love? 
Jul.  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again. 

And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have : 

My  ttounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea. 

My  love  as  deep;  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 

The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite.  [Nurse  eallt  within. 

I  hear  some  noise  within ;  Dear  love,  adieu  I 

Anon,  good  nurse! — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 

Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [Exit. 

Boh.  0  blessed,  blessed  night!  I  am  afeard. 

Being  in  night,  all  this  la  but  a  dream, 

Too  flattering  sweet  to  be  snbetantia]. 
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He-enter  Joufrr,  above, 
Jdl.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night,  indeed. 

If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable. 

Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  tO'morrow, 

By  one  that  1 11  procure  to  come  to  thee, 

Where,  and  what  time,  tbou  wilt  perform  the  rite ; 

And  all  my  fortunes  at  tbj  foot  1 11  lay. 

And  follow  thee  my  lord  throughout  the  world. 
Nurse.  IWiOiin.]  Madam. 
Jdl.  I  come,  anon : — But  if  thou  mean'st  not  well, 

I  do  beseech  thee — 
Nurse.  {Within.']  Madam. 

JnL.  By  and  by,  I  come: — 

To  cease  thy  strife  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 

To-morrow  will  I  send. 
Roif.  So  thrive  my  aoul, — 

Jul.  a  thousand  times  good  night!  {Eaat. 

Eon.  A  thousand  times  the  worse  to  want  thy  light — 

Iiove  goes  toward  love,  as  scboolboys  from  their  books ; 

But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  looks.  [Retiritig  ilotely. 

Bs-enUr  Juliet,  oSom. 
Jul.  Hist !  Borneo,  hist '. — 0,  for  a  falconer's  voice. 

To  lure  this  tassel-gentle  back  agrun^! 

Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 

Else  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 

And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine 

With  repetition  of  my  Romeo*. 
RoK.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name : 

How  silversweet  souod  lovers'  tongues  by  night, 

like  softest  music  to  attending  ears  1 
Jni..  Romeo. 
Ron.  My— 

Ndrse.  [WUhin.]  Madam. 
Jul.  What  o'clock  to  morrow^ 


Juu  B 

Rom.  Uj  itcttt. 

Jul.  At  wliot  o'clock  to-morrow— 

3fy  notet  ws>  aubBtEtated  bj-  Uie  editor  of  the  aacond  folia  for  M<r  nteee,  whioli  is  tHe  reading  of 
the  flnt  folio,  and  of  Che  second  and  tbird  qu&rtoa.  Id  the  tirtt  qoarto  we  have  Madam,  wliich 
Milone  adopts.  But  in  the  Qrst  quuto  there  is  no  ioterruption  at  aU  by  the  Nurse ;  wMIet,in 
the  second  quarto,  she  has  twice  before  osed  the  word  Madam ; — and,  eonaequBntlf ,  the  poet,  In 
his  amended  copy,  avoided  the  use  b;  Romeo  of  a  title  which  liad  just  been  used  b;  the  Nurse. 
We  believe  that  the  word  attea  is  altogether  a  mistake — that  the  word  tfune  was  written,  as  de- 
noting a  third  intermption  bj  her— and  that  Madam,  the  use  of  which  was  the  fbnn  of  the  in~ 
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Shalt  I  send  to  thee  ? 
Box.  By  the  hour  irf  aise. 

Jdl.  I  vill  not  &il ;  't  is  twontj  years  tilt  then. 

I  have  foi^t  why  I  did  o«))  th«e  back. 
Bon.  Let  me  etand  here  till  thou  ramember  it. 
Jul.  I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  Btill  stand  there, 

Rememb'riQg  how  I  love  thy  company. 
Rom.  And  1 11  still  stay,  to  have  thee  Btitl  forget, 

Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 
Jdi.  T  is  almost  morning,  I  would  have  Awe  gone : 

And  yet  no  further  than  a  nanton's  iati; 

Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  tnm  her  hand. 

Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  bis  hnsted  gyves. 

And  vrith  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  baci:  again. 

So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 
Roil  I  would  I  were  thy  bird. 
Jul.  Sweet,  so  would  i  : 

Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  oberiebii^. 

Good  night,  good  night !  partasg  ii  sncb  swMt  sorrow. 

That  I  shall  say  good  night,  till  it  be  morrow.  [£n(. 

RoH.  Sleep  dwell  npoo  thioe  eyes,  peace  in  thy  breast  !— 

"Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 

Hence  mil  I  to  my  ghostly  friar's  close*  cell ; 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  htup  to  toll  ^  fExit. 


SCENE  III.— Friiw  Laurenre'g  Cell. 
Enter  Fbiab  Laurence,  mth  a  hatktt. 

F&i.  The  grey-ey'd  mom  smiles  on  the  ftowning  nigbt. 
Checkering  tbe  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light ; 
And  Becked*  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 
From  forth  day's  path,  and  Tilau's  fiery  wheels'': 

terrupttoi,  wu  mnitted  SMidenuIl;,  or  was  sapposed  to  b«  implied  by  the  word  Nurtt.  Aa  we 
b>ve  priDted  tha  pa«B^e  the  metre  is  correct;  and  i(  ii  to  be  aburved  Uwt,  in  ths  geoood  qauto 
end  tlH  snbieqnent  copies,  at  before  "  what  o'clock,"  which  was  Id  tbe  fint  quarto,  ta  omitted, 
ihowing  that  a  word  of  two  ayUablea  woe  wanted  after  my  when  at  w«>  r^ected.  Zaehaij  Jack- 
■on,  ioitead  of  mieet,  would  read  ttonce. 

*  iA),  "ghoatlj  hther'B  oell.' 

*  Tbe  arrangement  of  the  dlalogne  standa  tbna  in  the  qoarto  (J) ;  aad  raeb  la  the  dispoaltirai 
ofthepartson  the  stage.  Bat  In  the  fblle,  and  the  qnarto  (.C),  Romeo,  after  Juliet'a  "  Oood 
night,"  eioiaima,  "  Farting  U  mcfa  sveet  ■on-ow,"  &c,  to  wlilch  JaUet  responds,  "  Sleep  dwell 
npon  thine  tyt*,'  Aa.    Borneo  then  cloaes  the  scene  with  "  Woold  I  vera  sleep,"  &o. 

*  Z'&cJbsif-dappIed. 

*  So  {A"}.  It  la  remarkable  tint  in  the  folio  and  (C)  thne  four  Hnei,  witb  a  slight  altemUon, 
are  alio  intiodiKied  ttefore  the  two  last  lines  of  Bmito'i  prtniotu  speech.    It  afipeara  (o  ni  that 
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Now  ere  the  sun  ajvance  his  burning  eye. 

The  da;  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dr;, 

I  must  ap-fill  this  osier  cage  of  ours, 

With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers. 

The  earth,  that 's  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb  " ; 

What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb  : 

And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 

We  suckii^  on  her  natural  bosom  find : 

Many  for  many  virtues  excellent, 

None  but  for  some,  and  jet  all  different  ■. 

O,  mickle  is  the  powerfiil  grace,  that  lies 

In  plants,  herbs,  stones,  and  their  true  qoalitiee : 

For  nongbt  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 

But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give ; 

Nor  augfat  so  good,  but,  strain'd  from  that  Mr  use. 

Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abase  : 

Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 

And  vice  sometime 's  by  action  dignified. 

Within  the  in&nt  rind  of  this  weak  »  flower 

Poison  hath  residence,  and  medicine  power: 

For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  oheeis  each  part; 

Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  wiUi  the  heart. 

Two  snch  opposed  kings  •=  encamp  tbem  still 

In  man  as  well  as  herbs, — grace,  and  rude  will ; 

And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 

Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Boueo. 

Bom.  Oood  morrow,  father  t 

Fbi.  BeMdicite ! 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  salnteth  me? — 

Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head, 

So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 

Care  keeps  his  vratoh  in  every  old  man's  eye. 

And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie; 

the  poet  was  maUog  exp«rimenti  upon  the  duu^d  of  the  flrit  cop7  of  Iha  chftnge  of  ■  wonl  or 
■o,  and,  le&TiiJg  the  MS.  upon  the  page,  wltbont  obtiteratiiig  the  oiigiiul  pa*«i^,  it  came  to  be 
inaerted  twioe.    The  UiiBe,u  given  to  Borneo,  stand  thneinlhaqiiartoof  1609,  and  in  the  folio:— 
"  The  grey-ej'd  morn  emilee  on  the  frowning  night, 
Checkering  the  eaetera  olondi  with  Mreake  of  lig^tj 
And  darkneu  fleckei'd,  like  a  dmnk&rd  reels 
From  forth  day's  pathway,  made  by  Titan's  wheels." 
■  Six  lines,  endhig  with  this  line,  are  not  in  (J). 
"  In  (i(>,  imaO. 

*  In  (A^tfaa.    In  the  other  andent  editions,  tiagi.    Opposed /oet  ha<  not  the  prcfsiMy  of 
oppoaed  Ungi—*,  UuTon^ily  Shalcsperean  phrase. 
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But  where  nnbruised  joath  with  anstiiff'd  brain 

Doth  couch  hia  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reign  : 

Therefore  th;  earlinees  doth  me  assure. 

Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  disteinp'rKtare, 

Or  if  not  so,  then  here  I  hit  it  right — 

Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-night. 
Ron.  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  rest  was  mine. 
Fbi.  God  pardon  sin  1  waat  Lhou  with  Rosaline  ? 
Rom.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  fiither?  no ; 

I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 
Fat.  That 's  my  good  son :  but  where  hast  thou  been  then  ? 
RoH.  1 11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 

I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy ; 

Where,  'on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me. 

That 's  by  me  wotmded ;  both  our  remedies 

Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies  '" ; 

I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  for,  lo, 

My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 
Fbi.  Be  pliun,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drift; 

Riddling  oonfession  finds  bat  riddling  shrift. 
Ron.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love  is  set 

On  the  fail  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 

As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 

And  all  combin'd,  save  what  thou  must  combine 

By  holy  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how. 

We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 

1 11  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray. 

That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  to-day. 
Fbi.  Holy  saint  Francis !  what  a  change  is  here  I 

Is  Rosaline,  ^t  tboa  didst  love  so  dear, 

So  soon  forsaken?  yotmg  men's  love  then  lies 

Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

Jestt  Maria  1  what  a  deal  of  brine 

Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  lor  Rosaline ! 

How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste. 

To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste ! 

The  smi  not  yet  thy  sighs  &om  heaven  clears. 

Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears ; 

liO,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 

Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wosh'd  off  yet : 

If  e'er  tlion  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine. 

Then  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 

And  art  (hou  chang'd?  pronounce  this  sentence  then — 

Women  may  &11,  when  there 's  no  strength  in  men. 
Ron.  Thou  chidd'st  me  oft  ibr  loriug  Rosaline. 

: — C-rrKX-le 
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Fsi.  For  doting,  not  for  loviitg,  pt^ill  mine. 

Rom.  And  bad'at  me  buij  love. 

Fbi.  Not  in  a  gtare 

To  Ibj  one  in,  anotiier  out  to  hAva. 
Kou.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not:  she,  whom  I  loie  non. 

Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  lore,  alio* ; 

The  other  did  not  so. 
Fri.  O,  she  ksew  well. 

Thj  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  ^>eU. 

Bat  come,  young  waverer,  eome,  go  with  ne, 

In  one  respect  I II  thy  awintsTit  b» ; 

For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prore. 

To  torn  your  honseholds'  ranoour  to  pore  love. 
Ron.  0,  let  OS  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste. 
Fbi.  Wisely,  and  slow;  They  stumble,  that  run  &Bt.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Strtet. 
EnttT  Benvouo  and  Mxacwno. 

Heb.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Borneo  he? — 
Game  he  not  home  to-night? 

Bkh.  Not  to  his  Other's ;  I  spoke  witli  his  man. 

Heb.  Why,  that  same  pals  hard-hearted  wench,  that  Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  boose. 

Mes.  a  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Bek.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Meb.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a  letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter%  msster,  how  he  dares,  being  dared. 

Ubb.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead  I  stabbed  with  a  white  wench's  black 
eye  I  run  •  thorongh  the  ear  with  a  love-song ;  the  very  pin  *  of  his  heart  cleft 
with  the  blind  bow-boy's  bntt-shaft;  And  is  he  a  man  to  encounter  Tybalt? 

Bek.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 

Meb.  More  than  prince  of  cats*,  I  can  tell  you.  0,  he  is  the  courageous 
captain  of  compliments.  He  fights  as  you  sing  prick-songi>,  keeps  time, 
distance,  and  proportion ;  rests  me  his  minim  rest,  one,  two,  and  the  third 
in  youi  bosom :  the  very  butcher  of  a  silk  button,  a  dtiellist,  a  duellist**;  a 

■Am.    ThiBiitherMdiDgof  the(iaiow»d<(7>.    BiotiaiJy 
"  Ths  oSDtn  of  the  Urget,  irhara  the  pin  Guteaed  lbs  dont. 

*  Tybcrt  li  the  name  giTen  to  the  ctt  in  tbe  ilorj  of '  fieynard  the  Fox.' 

*  Prict-tmff—nrmio  pricksd,  or  Doted,  down,  bo  u  to  re»d  uconUng  to  role;  tn  ooutcadlsdiie- 
tioD  to  miuio  iMnit  bj  tho  car,  or  aniig  from  ntrauny. 
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geitlMoan  of  Ibe  veiy  first  house, — of  the  first  and  seooDd  o&nse :  Ah,  the 
immortal  pasaado !  the  puncto  reveno  I  the  hay  I 

Bbk.  The  what? 

Mer.  The  pox  of  auch  antic,  lisping,  affecting  fantaaticoes ;  these  nen  tunars  of 
accenta!— Bf  Jesu,  a  very  good  blade  1 — a  vary  tall  aani— a  very  good 
whore ! — Why,  is  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  grandaire,  that  we  should  be 
thus  afflictod  with  titeaa  strange  flies,  these  fa^onmoogera,  these  pardon- 
m«f,  who  stand  so  much  on  the  new  fbno,  that  thoj  oannot  sit  at  saao  on  tl» 
«ld  beuoh  ?  O,  thaii  b«tt»,  tbeir  iotta ! 

Enter  Bou eo. 

Bem.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

MsB.  Without  hia  roe,  Kke  a  dried  herring  .—0,  flesh,  flesh,  how  art  thou  fisht- 
fled! — How  t«  be  for  the  numbers  that  Petrarch  flowed  in;  Laura,  to  his 
lady,  was  bot  a  kitcben-wench ; — marry,  she  had  a  better  love  to  bo-rhyme 
her :  Dido,  a  dowdy ;  Cleopatra,  a  gipsy ;  Helen  an!  Hero,  hildings  and 
harlots  ;  Thisb^,  a  grey  eye  or  so*,  but  not  to  the  purpose. — Signior  Romeo, 
bon  jour  I  there  'k  a  French  salutation  to  your  French  slop.  Ton  gave  as 
the  counterfeit  fairly  last  n^L 

BoK.  Good  morrow  to  you  both.    What  eounteifeit  did  I  give  yon? 

Meb.  The  (flip,  sir,  the  sUp*";  Can  you  not  conceive? 

Rox.  Pardon,  good  Mercutio,  my  boaiDeBs  was  great;  and,  in  such  a  case  as 
mine,  a  man  may  strain  courtesy. 

A£er.  That 's  as  mnch  as  to  ssf — such  a  case  as  jours  constrains  a  man  to  bow 
in  the  bama. 

Ron.  Meaning — to  court's/. 

Meb.  Tbou  hast  moat  kindly  hit  it. 

Rou.  A  most  courteous  exposition. 

Meb.  Nay,  I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy. 

RoK.  Pink  for  flower. 

Meb.  lUgfat. 

Rom.  Why,  then  is  my  pump  well  flowered*. 

Meb.  Sure  wit'.  Fallow  me  this  jest  now,  till  tkou  hast  worn  out  thy  pnmp ; 
that,  when  the  single  sole  of  it  is  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  after  the  wear^ 
mg,  sole  singolar. 

RoK.  O  single-Boled  jest,  solely  singular  for  tbe  singleness  I 

Mbr.  Come  between  us,  good  Benvolio ;  my  wits  faint'. 

Rom.  Switch  and  apnra,  switch  and  apats ;  or  1 11  cry  a  match. 

Mkb.  Nay,  if  our  vrits  nm  the  wHd-goose  dose",  I  am  done;  for  dion  hast  more 

*  Tks  gNf  •]r*~lb«  bhM  (ye— irM  Un  isert  baaotUbL    In  tlie  *  T«mu  Mid  Adaik,'  Vbbdi 
BV«,  "Hina  «7U  are  grey.' 

•  The  pomp  wu  the  shoe.    Te  tetalti  the  vord.    The  tibboni  in  the  pmnp  wen  ihqied  u 

•lii(J),  ITellMiil 

•/*<tMt  in  folio  end  (C).    In  (J), /<«:(. 
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of  the  wild-goose  in  one  of  thj  vits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  hsre  in  my  whole  five  : 
Was  I  with  you  there  for  the  goose  ? 
Rom,  Thou  woet  never  with  me  for  anything,  when  thou  wast  not  there  for  the 

Mbr.  I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jest 

Ron.  Nay,  good  goose,  bite  not. 

Meb.  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting' ;  it  is  a  most  sharp  sauce. 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet  gooee  ? 

Mer.  0,  here 's  a  wit  of  cheTerel**  that  stretches  from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell 

broad! 
Rom.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word — broad :  which  added  to  the  goose,  proves 

thee  far  and  wide  a  brottd  goose.  -  . 

Meb.  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groaning  for  love ''^  now  art  thon 

sociable,  now  art  thou  Romeo ;  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  well 

as  by  nature:  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a  great  natural,  that  runs  lolling 

up  and  down  tj>  hide  his  bauble  in  a  hole. 
Ben.  Stop  there,  stop  there. 

Meb.  Thou  deeiiest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  against  the  hair. 
Ben.  Thou  wouldst  else  have  made  thy  tale  large. 
Meb.  O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made  it  abort :  for  I  was  come  to  tlie 

whole  depth  of  my  tale :  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument  dd 

longer. 
RoH.  Here  'a  goodly  gear ! 

Enter  Ncbse  and  FbteB. 

Meb.  a  sail,  a  stui,  a  sail ! 

Bek.  Two,  two  ;  a  shirt,  and  a  smock. 

NcBSE.  Peter  1 

Pet.  Anon? 

NuKBK.  My  fan,  Peter". 

Meb.  Good  Peter,  to  hide  h«r  face ;  for  her  fan 's  the  furer  fiice. 

N0RSE.  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 

Meb.  God  ye  good  den,  fair  gentlewoman. 

NuBBE.  Is  it  good  den"? 

Meb.  T  ia  no  less,  I  tell  you;  for  the  bawdy  hand  of  the  dial  is  now  upon  the 
prick  of  noon. 

NoBBE.  Out  upon  you  t  what  a  man  are  you  ? 

Rou.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made  himself  to  mar. 

NuBSE.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ; — For  himself  to  mar,  quoth  'a  ?— Gentle- 
men, can  any  of  you  tell  me  where  I  may  find  the  young  Borneo? 

Hon.  I  ean  tell  you  ;  but  young  Romeo  will  be  older  when  you  have  found  him, 
than  he  was  when  you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  name,  for 


'iault  of  a  worse. 

•  The  aanie  of  an  Bppla. 
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NuBBE.  You  wy  well, 

Meb.  Yea,  U  the  worst  well  ?  ^ery  well  took,  i'  faith ;  wisely,  wisely 
Ndksb.  If  you  be  te,  air,  I  desire  some  confidence  with  you. 
Bek.  She  will  indict  him  to  some  sapper. 
Meb.  a  bawd,  s  bawd,  a  bawd  I    So  ho ! 
Rom.  What  hast  thoa  found? 

Meb.  No  hare,  sir ;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a  lenten  pie,  that  is  somathing  stale 
and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent 

An  old  hare  hoar, 

And  an  old  hare  hoar, 
la  Tety  good  meat  in  Lent : 

But  a  haie  that  is  hoar 

Is  too  much  for  a  score, 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent. — 

Romeo,  wOl  you  come  to  your  fotber's?  we  11  to  dinner  thither. 

Ron.  I  will  follow  yoo. 

Meb.  Farewell,  aodent  Udy;  f^well,  lady,  lady,  lady. 

[Eweunt  Mbbcdtio  and  Benvolio. 

NuBBE.  Marry,  &rewell*! — I  pray  you,  sir,  what  saucy  merchant^*  was  this, 
that  was  so  fitll  of  his  ropeiy  ? 

Roif.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear  himself  talk;  and  will  speak  more 
in  a  minute,  than  he  will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

NiTBBE.  An  'a  speak  anything  against  me,  1 11  take  him  down  an  'a  were  lostier 
than  he  is.  and  twenty  such  Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot,  1 11  find  those  that 
shall.  Scnrvy  knave !  I  am  none  of  his  flirt-gills;  I  am  none  of  bis  skains- 
mstes : — And  thoa  must  stand  by  too,  and  sufibr  every  knave  to  use  me  at 
his  pleasure? 

Pet.  I  saw  do  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  if  I  bad,  my  weapon  should  quickly 
have  been  out,  I  warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  mac,  if  I  see 
occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on  my  side. 

NuBSB.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  eveiy  port  about  me  quivers. 
Scurvy  knave! — Pray  yon,  sir,  a  word :  and  as  I  told  you,  my  young  lady 
bade  me  inquire  you  out ;  what  she  bade  me  say,  I  will  keep  to  myself: 
but  first  let  me  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they 
say,  it  were  a  very  grosB  kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman 
is  young;  and,  therefore,  if  you  should  deal  double  with  her,  truly  it  were 
an  ill  thing  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Boh.  Nurse,  commend  m«  to  thy  lady  and  mistress.    I  protest  unto  thee, — 

NuBSB.  Good  heart!  and,  i'  faith,  I  will  tell  her  as  much:  Lord,  Lord,  she  will 
be  a  joyful  woman. 

Bom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nuree  ?  thou  doat  not  mark  me. 

watemptaona  fkrewalL    This  ii  the  read- 
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NuRBE.  I  will  tell  her,  sir, — that  you  do  protest ;  wbich,  as  I  take,  it  is  &  geoU*- 

manlike  offer. 
Roic.  Bid  her  devise  some  meanfi  to  come  to  shi'di 

This  afternoon ; 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  LavrreHoe'  coll 

Be  Bhriv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 
Hii&3E.  No,  truly,  sir;  not  a  pen^y. 
RoH.  Go  to  1  I  say,  you  shall. 
Norse.  This  afternoon,  sir?  well,  she  shall  be  there. 
RoH.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbay-mdl : 

Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee ; 

And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tattled  stair  : 

Which  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 

Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 

Farewell !— Be  tmsty,  and  1 11  quite  tby  pains. 

Farewell !— CommeiM]  me  to  thy  mistress. 
Norse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  tiee  ! — Hark  you,  sir. 
Rov.  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse? 
NnBSB.  Is  your  man  secret?    Did  you  ne'er  hear  say 

Two  may  keep  counsel,  putdu^  one  away  ? 
Rom.  I  warrant  thee  ;  my  man  's  as  true  as  steel. 
NuHSB.  Well,  sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest  lady — Lord,  Lxai  I— when 

't  was  a  little  prating  thing, — O,  there  is  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Puis,  that 

would  lain  lay  kaife  aboard  i  bat  she,  good  soul,  had  as  lieve  see  a  tnad,  a 

very  toad,  as  see  him.    I  anger  her  eometdmes,  and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the 

properer  man ;  but,  1 11  warcsut  you,  when  I  say  so,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any 

dout  in  tlis  vareal  world.     Doth  not  roeemai?  and  Romeo  be^  both  with  a 

letter? 
Bou.  Ay.  nurse ;  What  of  that  ?  both  with  an  R. 
Ndbss.  Ab,  mocker  1  that 's  the  dog'e name.    Ris  for  tlie  dog^.    No;  I  know 

it  begins  with  some  other  letter  :  and  ^e  hath  the  prettiest  sentemious  of 

it,  of  yon  and  reeamaiy,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear  H*. 
Bou.  Commend  nw  to  thy  lady.  [Eirit. 

NuBSK  Ay,  a  thousand  times. — Petsr! 
Pet.  Anon? 
Jfsam.  Before,  and  t^ace.  [E»mnt. 


SCENE  v.— CapuletV  Cfardm. 

EjUer  Jdliet. 

Jul.  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  send  the  nurse; 
In  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  to  return. 

*  All  chii  dUlogne,  rrom  "  Comaieild  nie  U)  thy  mistieas,"  is  Tkot  in  (_A). 


'■: 
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Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him :— that  'a  nst  UK— 

O,  she  is  lame !  love's  heislda  ebould  be  thoughts'. 

Which  ten  ^mes  fatter  glide  than  the  wia's  beamih 

Driving  back  ahadows  over  low'ring  hiUe : 

Therefore  do  nimbi e-pinina'd  dovea  drav  loTt", 

And  therefore  bath  the  nind-ewift  Cupid  vot^a. 

Now  is  the  Bun  upon  the  highmost  hill 

Of  this  da;'B  journey ;  and  from  nine  till  tyialn 

Is  three  long  hoars, — 7«t  she  is  net  come. 

Had  she  affections,  and  warm  jronthful  U4M>d, 

She  'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  hall ; 

My  words  would  bni4f  Iw  *•  W  sweet  love, 

And  his  to  me : 

Bat  old  folks,  many  feign  as  tbsy  were  dead ; 

Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  load. 

Enter  NujtsE  and  Feier. 

0  Ood,  she  comes ! — 0  honey  onrse,  what  news  ? 

Hast  thon  met  with  him  ?     Send  thy  man  away. 
Ndbse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Pktkb. 

Jul.  Now,  good  sweet  nurse, — 0  Lord  1  why  look'st  thon  sad  ? 

Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily; 

If  good,  thon  sh&m'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 

By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  soar  a  fece. 
Nurse.  I  am  aweary,  give  me  leave  a  while ; — 

Fie,  how  my  bones  ache !    What  a  joont  hare  I  had ! 
Jul.  I  woald  then  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  thy  news : 

Nay,  come.  I  pray  thee,  speak  ; — good,  good  nurse,  speak. 
NuBSE.  Jesu,  what  haste  ?  can  you  not  stay  a  while  T 

Do  you  not  see  that  I  am  out  of  breath  ? 
Jul.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thon  hast  bresDi 

To  say  to  me— that  thon  art  out  of  breath? 

The  excuse  that  thon  doat  make  in  this  delay 

Is  longer  than  the  tale  thon  dost  ezcnse. 

Is  thy  news  good,  or  bad  ?  answer  to  that ; 

Bay  either,  and  1 11  stay  the  circumatance : 

Let  tne  be  satisfied,  Is 't  good  or  bad  ? 
NuBSE.  Well  you  have  made  a  simple  choice;  yon  know  not  how  to  choose  a 

man :  Borneo !  no,  not  he ;  though  his  t&ce  be  better  than  any  man's,  yet 

his  1^  excels  all  men's ;  and  for  a  hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a  body, — though 

they  be  not  to  be  talked  on,  yet  they  are  past  compare :  He  is  not  the  flower 

of  courtesy, — but,  1 11  warrant  him,  as  gentle  aa  a  Iamb. — Oa  thy  ways, 

wench  ;  serve  God. — What,  have  you  dined  at  hoine  ? 


*  Id  (^X  Jolict'i  lolikiqny  andi  bera. 
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JoL.  No,  no :  But  all  this  did  I  know  before ; 

What  says  he  of  our  marriage  ?  what  of  that? 
NcBSE.  Lord,  how  my  head  aches  t  vhat  a  head  have  I ! 

It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

My  back  o'  t'  other  side,— O,  my  back,  my  back! — 

Beshrew  your  heart,  for  sending  me  about, 

To  catch  my  death  nitb  jaunting  up  and  down  I 
Jul.  I'  faith,  I  am  sorry  that  thou  art  not  well : 

Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  says  my  love  1 
NuBBE.  Tour  love  eays  like  an  honest  gentleman. 

And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome. 

And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous : — Where  is  your  mother  ? 
Jul.  Where  is  my  mother  ? — why,  she  is  within ; 

Where  should  she  be  7    How  oddly  thou  repliest : 

"  Your  love  says  like  an  honest  gentleman, — 

Where  is  yonr  mother?  " 
NuBSE.  0,  (rod's  lady  dear ! 

Are  you  so  hot  ?    Marry,  come  up,  1  trow ; 

Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  ? 

Henceforward  do  your  messages  yourself. 
Jul.  Here 's  such  a  coil, — Come,  what  says  Romeo  ? 
NuBSE.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to-day  ? 
Jul.  I  have. 
NcBBE.  Thetf>hie  you  hence  to  fiiar  I^urence'  cell. 

There  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 

Now  comes  the  vranton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 

They  11  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 

Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  another  way. 

To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 

Must  climb  a  bird's  neet  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 

I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 

But  you  shall  bear  the  burthen  soon  at  night. 

Go,  1 11  to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 
Jul.  Hie  to  b^h  fortune ! — honest  nurse,  farewell.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  VI.— Friar  Laurence's  CeU. 
E^Ur-'EtHLR  Laubekce  and  Boxeo  *. 


Fbi.  So  smile  the  Heavens  npon  this  holy  act 

That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  1 

Boif.  Amen,  amen !  but  come  what  sorrow  can. 


1,  ftfl«r  tbe  llrct  eopj'. 
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It  cannot  connterrail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  aight : 
I>o  thou  but  close  our  hands  irith  holy  words. 
Thou  loTe-derouring  death  do  what  he  dare. 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 
Fbt.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 

And  in  their  triumph  die  ;  like  fire  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  conBume :  The  sweetest  honey 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  delicionsneas, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore,  love  moderately;  long  love  doth  so; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  alow. 

Enter  Jcliet. 
Here  comes  the  lady;— O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers 
That  idle  in  the  vranton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  &11 ;  so  light  is  vanity. 

Jul.  Oood  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fbi.  Bomeo  shall  tfauik  thee,  daughter,  for  us  both. 

JdIm  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too  much. 

Son.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 

Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  enconuter, 

Jdi..  Conceit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words, 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth ; 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 
Fbi.  Gome,  come,  with  me,  and  we  will  make  short  wortc ; 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  Stay  alone. 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one. 


[Exmnt. 


C.oooAc 


ACT    III. 

SCENE  I.-~A  public  Ptact. 
Enter  Mebcdtio,  Bcnvolio,  Page,  anA  Servants. 

Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutie,  let 's  retire ; 

The  day  ia  hot,  the  Capulets  at»oad. 

And,  if  ve  meet,  we  shall  not  'scipe  a  brawl ; 

For  now,  these  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 
Mbb.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  thai.,  when  he  enten  the  coD&ut  of  a 

tavern,  claps  me  his  sword  upon  the  table,  and  says,  "  God  sand  me  no  need 

of  thee  I "  and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second  cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer, 

when,  indeed,  there  ia  no  need. 
Ben.  Am  I  like  such  a.  fellow? 
Ueb.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  thy  mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as 

soon  moved  to  be  moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 
Bbn.  And  what  to? 
Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should  have  none  shortly,  for  one  would 

kill  the  other.     Thou  !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath  &  hair 

more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard,  than  thou  haat,     Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a 
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man  for  cracking  nuts,  having  no  other  reason  bat  b«aaiua  thou  bast  liazsl 
eyea.  What  eje,  bwt  wiob  «i>  eye,  would  epy  out  rach  a  quflrrel  ?  Thy  head 
IB  ea  fiill  of  quarrels,  as  an  ^g  is  full  of  meat ;  and  yet  thy  head  halh  been 
beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg,  for  quairellitig.  Thoa  haat  qaarralled  with  a  man 
for  coughing  in  the  street,  beeauae  he  halh  wakened  thy  dog  that  halh  lain 
asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  Ihoa  not  fell  oat  «ith  a  tailor  for  wearit^  his  new 
doublet  before  Easter?  with  another,  for  lying  his  new  ahoea  with  old 
riband?  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quarrdling ! 

Bm.  An  I  were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art,  any  man  should  boy  the  fee- 
dmple  of  mj  life  for  an  hour  and  a  quarter. 

Heb.  The  fee^imple  ?  0  simple ! 

Enter  Tib  alt  and  olheri. 

Bwn.  By  my  head,  here  ootne  the  Capulets. 

Mkr.  By  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

Tib.  SWow  me  close,  for  I  will  speak  to  them. 

Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  you. 
UlB.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us?     Couple  it  with  something;  make  it 

a  word  and  a  blow. 
Ttb.  You  shall  find  me  apt  enough  to  ^t.  sir,  an  yon  will  give  me  occaaion. 
Ueb.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without  giving? 
Tib.  Mercudo,  thou  consortest  with  Borneo, — 
Mbb.  OoiuoTt!  what,  dost  thou  make  us  minstrels!  an  thou  oiake  minstrels 

of  us,  look  to  hear  nothing  but  discords :  here  'a  my  fiddlestick ;  here  'a  that 

ahaJl  make  you  dance.     'Zounds,  consort! 
Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  bauut  of  men: 

Either  withdraw  unto  some  private  place. 

Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 

Or  rise  depart ;  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 
Meb.  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them  gaze; 

I  will  iNt  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 

Enter  Roiiso. 

Ttb.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir  t  here  comes  my  man. 
Meb.  But  I"  U  ha  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your  livery : 

Many,  go  before  to  field,  he  '11  be  your  follower ; 

Tour  worship  in  that  sense,  may  call  him— man. 
Tib.  Romeo,  the  love*  I  bear  thee  can  afford 

No  better  term  than  this — Thou  art  a  villain. 
RoH.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  thee 

Dot^  much  excuse  the  appertdning  rage 

To  nnch  a  greeting : — ^Villain  am  I  none ; 

Therefore,  farewell;  I  see  thou  know'st  me  not 

— r^tizecbyGOOgl't' 
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TiTB.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  usuries 

That  thou  bast  done  me ;  therefore  turn,  and  draw. 
Boh.  I  do  proteet,  I  never  injur'd  thee ; 

But  love*  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise. 

Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 

And  so,  good  Capulet, — which  name  I  tender 

As  dearly  as  mine  own, — be  satisfied. 
Meb.  0  calm,  dishonourable,  vile  sabmissioD ! 

AUa  itMcata^  carries  it  away.  [Dram. 

Tybalt,  yon  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk? 
Tib.  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  ? 
Meb.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your  nine  lives ;  that  I  mean  to 

make  bold  withal,  and,  as  you  shall  use  mo  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  rest  of 

the  eight.    Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  pikher'  by  the  ears?  make 

haste,  lest  mine  be  about  your  ears  ere  it  be  oat 
Tib.  J  am  for  you.  [Drawing. 

Boh.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  lapier  up. 

Meb.  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  [Tkmf_fight. 

Boh.  Diaw,  BenvoUo.    Beat  down  their  weapons. 

Gentlemen,  for  shame,  forbear  this  outn^; 

Tybalt,  Mercotio,  the  prince  expressly  bath 

Forbidden  bandying  in  Verona  streets. 

Hold  Tybalt — good  Mercutio'' —  [Exeunt  Ttbalt  and  kU  Partiiant. 

Meb.  I  am  hurt. — 

A  plagae  o'  both  the  bouses  1 — I  am  sped : 

Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing? 
Beh.  What,  art  thou  hurt? 

Meb.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch ;  marry,  't  is  enough. — 

Where  is  my  page  ? — go,  villain,  fetch  a  surgeon.  [ExU  Pt^- 

RoH.  Courage,  man :  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Meb.  Ko,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  nor  so  wide  as  a  chmvh  door;  but  'tis 
•    enough,  't  will  serve  :  ask  for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find  me  a  grave 

man.     I  am  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  world. — A  plague  o'  both  yonr 

houses ! — What,  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death  I  a 

bra^art,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book  of  arithmetic  I — ^Why  the 

devil  came  you  between  us  ?  I  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 
KoH.  I  thought  all  for  the  best. 
Meb.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 

Or  I  shall  Sunt — A  plague  o'  l>oth  your  houses. 

They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 

1  have  it,  and  soundly  too : — Your  houses.       [Exewit  Mebcuiio  and  Behv. 

'  iOTt    So  (C7);  tie  foUo,  Wi 

^  AUa  rtoecalo— tbe  ItaUaa  term  of  art  for  Uie  thnut  wiUi  ■  rspiar. 

■  Soabbard. 

'  WehaTeretloi«ilthemetric«Ivi«iieenient  of  tbepr«o«dIiig  five  linm,  (torn  (C)  and  Uie  fblio. 

OT^wTl^ — 


9CKXB    I.]  ROICEO  AMD  JUUBT.  47 

Bom.  Tbis  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  all;, 
Mj  Teiy  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
Id  mj  behalf;  mj  reputation  etaio'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  oonsin*.— O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beaoty  hatb  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  soften 'd  valour's  steel. 

Re-mt«r  Bbhtouo. 

Bem.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercutio  'a  dead ; 

That  galUnt  spirit  bath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 

Which  too  nntimely  here  did  acorn  the  earth. 
Rom.  This  day's  black  fata  on  more  daya  doth  depend ; 

This  bat  begins  tba  woe,  others  must  end. 

BemUr  Ttbai.t. 

Beh.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 
Rom.  Alivei*!  in  triumph!  and  Mercutio  slain  I 

Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity. 

And  fire-eyed'  fury  be  my  conduct  now ! — 

Now,  TytMlt,  take  the  "  villain  "  back  again," 

That  late  thou  gav'st  me ;  for  Uercn^o's  aoul 

Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads. 

Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 

EitiieT  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  muat  go  vrith  him. 
Ttb.  Thou,  vfTBtched  boy,  that  didst  consort  him  here, 

Shalt  with  him  hence. 
RoH.  This  ahall  determine  that.  [Thet/ fight;  Tybalt /allt. 

Ben.  Romeo,  away,  be  gone  I 

The  citizena  are  up,  and  Tybalt  alain  : — 

Stand  not  amaz'd: — the  prince  will  doom  thee  death, 

If  thou  art  taken  : — hence  1 — be  gone ! — away ! 
RoH.  Oh  1  I  am  fortune's  fool  1 
Beh.  Why  doat  thou  stay  I  [Exit  Roueo. 

Enter  Citizena,  Sc. 

I  CiT.  Which  way  lan  he  that  kill'd  Mercutio? 

Tybalt,  thM  mnrtherer,  which  way  ran  he  ? 
Bkn.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 
1  Crr.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me ; 

I  ohai:ge  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

•  (X),  Untnum. 

*  So  (.4);  (C)  and  rolio,  hi  gone. 

'  Fire-^/ed.    So^Ay,  the  Tolio  and  (C)  have  jire  and /iiry. 
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EnUr  Fbimoe,  attmdtd ;  Mottu«OE,  Gapulbt,  (Mr  VioM,  <wd  oiktn. 

Fbin.  Where  are  the  vile  begiuoers  of  this  tn^  ? 
Ben.  0  noble  prince,  I  can  diacover  ell 

The  unlucky  maaage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 

There  lies  the  man  slain  hj  young  Romeo, 

That  slew  thj  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 
Li.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin !  0  my  brother's  duld ! 

0  prince, — 0  cousin, — husband*, — the  blood  is  spill'd 

Of  my  dear  kinsman !— Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 

For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Mont^ue. — 

0  cousin,  cousin ! 
Prih.  BenTolio.  vho  b^an  this  fray? 
Beh.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  vhom  Romeo's  hand  did  elay ; 

Romeo  that  spoke  him  fair,  bade  lum  bethink 

How  nice'  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 

Tour  high  displeasure  : — All  tltia — uttered 

With  gentle  breath,  calm  look,  knees  hnmUy  bon'd, — 

Could  not  take  trace  with  the  unruly  s^een 

Of  Tybalt,  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 

With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mecoutio's  breast; 

Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 

And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  hand  bests 

Cold  death  aside,  and  with  the  other  eenda 

It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 

Retorts  it:  Romeo  he  cii« akudj. 

Hold,  friends !  friends,  part  I  and  swifter  than  his  tongue. 

Bis  agile  am  beato  down  Ckor  btil  poiats. 

And  'twizt  them  rushes ;  underneath  whose  arm 

An  envious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 

Of  stout  Mercutio,  Mid  llieai  Tybalt  fled : 

But  by  and  by  comes  boclt  In  Bomeo. 

Who  had  but  newly  entertain'd  revenge, 

And  t«  ^  they  go  like  lightning :  for,  ere  I 

Could  draw  to  pact  them,  was  etout  Tybalt  slain; 

And,  as  he  fell,  did  Romeo  tmra  and  By ; 

This  is  the  truth,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 
La.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 

Affection  makes  him  &lse",  he  speaks  not  true  : 

*  So  (C)  and  folio;  (2)),  "tmhappy  ligkt,  oi  nu.'and  ta  Uiat  copj,  "Oeonibi,  eourinl"  In  tba 
third  lioe  beyond,  ti  omitted.  All  the  modern  ndibon,  fai  tbi)  sod  In  oAer  passages,  havn  adopted 
the  ubitimry  ooorse  qf  maUiig  up  a  text  oat  of  tbe  first  qiuulo  and  the  qoarto  of  1G99,  witbont 
reg*i4  to  tbe  importuit  cfronmetaDoa  that  this  later  edition  wag  **  newly  corrected,  augmented, 
and  amended,"— and  that  the  folio.  In  neaii;  evny  essential  paitienlar,  fbllows  it. 

Cuu^.     ^ 
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Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife. 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  (me  life : 
I  beg  for  justice,  which  thoa,  phaao,  most  give ; 
Borneo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prui.  Borneo  slew  him,  he  slew  Uefcudo  ; 

Who  DOW  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  ? 

MoN.  Not  Borneo,  prince,  he  \nu  Uercutio's  Aieud  ; 
His  &ult  concludes  bat  what  the  law  should  eiid. 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Pbin.  And  for  thkt  offence, 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  banoe : 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hatt%*  proceeding. 
My  blood  for  your  rode  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding ; 
But  1 11  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  &ne. 
That  yon  shall  aU  repent  the  loss  of  mine : 
I  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  exoases ; 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  pnrehaBe  out  abuses, 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Borneo  henoe  in  haste, 
Else,  when  he  's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 
Bear  hence  his  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murthers,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 


SCENE  II.-— A  Room  in  Capulet'*  House. 
Enter  JrLiEi. 
Jul.  Gallop  apace,  you  flery-footed  steeds. 

Towards  Phcebus'  lodging*" ;  such  a  na^on^r 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  yon  to  the  vrest, 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  inimediately°. — 
Spread  thy  close  curtain,  love-performing  night! 
That  runaways''  eyes  may  wink ;  and  Romeo 
Leap  to  these  arms,  nntalk'd  of,  and  unseen ! — 

•  (_A),luUI,-  CC),kiitt>.  '  (J),ti«Mn«. 

'  Juliet'i  soliloquy  eudg  here  In  tlw  fint  qnarto. 

'  The  common  reading,  which  1b  that  of  ail  the  old  copies,  ia 
"  That  runavoi/ti  ejet  may  weep." 
Thii  pamgo  luu  Inwd  a  perpetual  ■aorce  of  cont«atioa  to  the  cominenlators.  Their  dJISciiltlea 
an  well  repreKnted  by  Warburton's  gnesCioa — "  What  mnawsyi  are  these,  whose  eyes  Juliet  is 
wishing  to  hare  slopped?"  Warburton  say  a  PAwiiw  is  the  runaway.  Steevens  proie*  that  A'^jit 
ia  the  nmaway.  Douce  thinkt  that  Jidiel  is  the  runaway.  It  has  been  suggested  to  us  that  la 
several  early  poems  Cupid  is  styled  Smaaaif.  Manck  Uaaoo  is  confident  that  the  passage  ought  to 
be,  "  That  Seaomj^t  eyes  may  wink,"  Benomy  being  a  new  personage,  created  out  of  the  Freoeh 
BeDooun^  and  ausweriug,  we  suppose,  to  the  "  Bamour"  <rf'  Speuser.  An  nDlesmed  ooinpoattor, 
Zichary  Jacksoo,  suggests  that  nmavagi  is  a  misprint  for  unomirei.  The  ward  unawares,  in  the 
old  arthc«TSiihy,  Is  tmamfm  (it  is  so  ipelt  in  '  The  Third  Part  of  Henry  VI.'),  and  the  r,  hftviug 
been  miqlaced,  produced  this  word  of  puzzle,  nmawat/et.    Mr.  Collier  adopts  this  reading.    But 

TB&0ED1B8. — TOI-    I.  I> 
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Lovera  can  see  to  do  their  amoroas  rites 

By  their  ovm  beauties :  or,  if  love  be  blind. 

It  best  agrees  ^th  n^t. — Come,  ravil  night. 

Thou  sober-Boited  matron,  all  in  black, 

And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  inning  match, 

Flay'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maidenhoods  : 

Hood  my  onmanu'd*  blood  bating  in  mj  cheeks. 

With  til  J  black  mantle ;  till  strange  love,  grown  bold. 

Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty. 

Come,  night! — Come,  Romeo!  come,  thou  day  in  night! 

For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 

Whiter  than  new  snow  upon  a  raven's  back- — 

Come,  gentle  night;  come,  loving,  black-brow'd  night. 

Give  me  my  Romeo :  and,  when  be  shall  die. 

Take  him  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars, 

And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine. 

That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  with  night. 

And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish  sun. 

0, 1  have  bought  the  mansion  of  a  love, 

Bat  not  poesesa'd  it ;  and,  thoi^h  I  am  sold, 

Not  yet  ei^oy'd :  so  tedious  is  this  day. 

As  is  the  night  before  some  festival 

To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes 

And  may  not  wear  them.    O,  here  comes  my  nurse. 

Enter  Nurse,  wUh  cordi. 
And  she  brings  news ;  and  every  tongue,  that  speaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence. — 
Now,  nurse,  what  news  ?  What  hast  tboa  there  ?  the  cords 

'     That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  ? 

NuitsB.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords.  [Tkrovn  thtm  down. 

JcL.  Ah  me !  what  news !  why  dost  thou  wring  thy  hands? 

NuBSE.  Ah  well-a-day  I  he  's  dead,  he  's  dead,  ho  's  dead  ! 

Mr.  Dj^se  otyecta :  "  That  leagt  (the  lust  qillable  of  mn-Awaft)  ought  to  be  Di^t,  1  feel  next  to 
oertaiD  j  bnt  what  word  oiiginall}'  preceded  It  I  do  Dot  pretend  to  determme. 

**^  1  Dan'i  eyea  may  wink. 
Compare  Macbeth; 

'  Come,  >ealing  night, 
Scarf  op  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  dag.' " 
There  is  much  force  in  this  objection.    One  more  cotuoctore:  chaiigt  a  JtUtr;  and  pnt  «  oomiDR 
inatesd  of  Che  genitive  ( : — 

"  Spread  thy  dose  curtain,  lave-perfonning  night  1 
TAat  ttm  auny,  eyes  may  wink,  and  Bomeo 
Leap  Co  Cbeee  anna,  untalk'd  of,  and  unmn." 
*  Uiwunn'd — a  tenn  of  folconiy.    To  maia  a  bawli  ia  to  oocnMom  ber  to  the  fklooner  who 
trains  her. 
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We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone ! — 

Alack  the  day ! — he  'a  gone,  he  'e  kill'd,  he  "s  dead ! — 
Jdl.  Can  Heaven  be  bo  envious  ? 
NuBSE.  Romeo  can. 

Though  Heaven  cannot: — 0  Romeo,  Romeo! — 

Whoever  would  have  thought  it? — Romeo ! 
Jul.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  tonnent  me  thus  ? 

This  torture  ahonld  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 

Hath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  thou  but  /■, 

And  that  bare  vonel  I  shall  poison  more 

Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 

I  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  an  I; 

Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  thee  answer,  I. 

If  he  be  alun,  say — I;  or  if  not,  no  : 

Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe, 
NuBSE.  I  saw  the  wound,  I  saw  it  with  mine  eyes. — 

God  save  the  mark"! — here  on  his  manly  breast: 

A  piteous  corse,  a  blood;  piteous  corse ; 

Pale,  pale  as  asbes,  aD  bedaub'd  in  blood. 

All  in  gore  blood ; — I  swoonded  at  the  sight. 
Jul.  0  break,  my  heart !  —poor  bankrout ",  break  at  once ! 

To  prison,  eyes !  ne'er  look  on  liberty  i 

Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign ;  end  motion  here ; 

And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bier '. 
NUBSE.  0  Tybalt,  Tybalt,  the  beet  friend  I  had  ! 

O  courteous  Tybalt !  honeet  gentleman ! 

That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 
Jul.  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  contrary  ? 

Is  Romeo  slaughtered ;  and  is  Tybalt  dead? 

My  dearest*  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ? — 

Then,  dreadful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doom  ! 

For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone  ? 
NuBSE,  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banished; 

Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banished. 
Jul  0  God!— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt's  blood? 
NuBSE.  It  did,  it  did;  alas  the  day!  it  did. 
Jul.  0  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  flow'ring  face ! 

Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  ? 

Beautiful  tyrant !  fiend  angelical ! 

Dove-fe&ther'd  raven !  wolvish- ravening  lamb  ! 

Despised  substance  of  divinest  show ! 

Just  oppodt«  to  what  thou  justly  seem'at. 
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A  damned  ■  saint,  an  honourable  villain ! — 
0,  nature !  wliat  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thon  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  sach  sweet  fiesh  ? — 
Was  erer  book  containing  snoh  vile  matter 
So  foirl;  bound  ?  O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  goi^eous  pdaoe ! 

Ndbbk.  There  'a  no  trust. 

No  &ith,  no  honeetj  in  men ;  all  pe^nr'd, 
AU  foTsnom,  all  nought,  all  diasemblers. — 
Ah,  Trhere  's  my  man  ?  give  me  some  aqua  vita : — 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorroire  make  me  old. 
Shame  come  to  Borneo ! 

Joi„  Blister'd  be  thj  tongue. 

For  each  a  wish !  he  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  asham'd  t«  sit ; 
For  't  is  a  throne  where  htmonr  mc^  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  uniTersal  earth. 
0,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him  t 

NuBSE.  Will  yon  speak  well  of  him  that  kill'd  jo«r  cousin  ? 

JiTL.  Shall  I  speak  ill  ot  him  that  is  my  husband  ? 

Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy  name. 

When  I,  thy  tlu-ee  hours'  wife,  bare  mangled  it? — 

But,  wherefore,  villajn,  didst  thou  kill  my  coosm? 

That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill'd  my  husband : 

Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring ; 

Tour  tributary  drops  belong  to  woe. 

Which  you,  mistaking,  ofier  up  to  joy. 

My  husband  lives,  that  Tybalt  would  have  slain ; 

And  Tybalt  dead,  that  would  have  slain  my  husbaDd  : 

All  this  is  comfort :  Wherefore  weep  I  then  ? 

Some  word  there  was  worser  than'  Tybalt's  death. 

That  morther'd  me :  I  would  fbi^  it  fiun ; 

Bat,  O!  it  presses  to  my  memory. 

Like  damned  guilty  deeds  to  einners'  minds. 

"  Tybalt  is  dead,  and  Borneo— banished ;  " 

That — "  banished,"  that  one  word — "  banished," 

Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts.    Tybalt's  death 

Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 

Or, — if  BOUT  woe  delights  in  fellowship. 

And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefe, — 

Why  fbllow'd  not,  when  she  said — Tybalt  'a  dead. 

Thy  fkther,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  both. 

Which  modem  lamentation  might  have  mov'd  ? 


■  Thai  (i>);  (C),  <£»■». 
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Bat  wjCb  8  rear-vard  following  Tybalt's  death, 

"  Romeo  is  banished," — to  speak  ihat  nord, 

Is  father,  mother,  Tjbalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 

All  alaiD,  all  dead : — "  Romeo  is  bamsbed." — 

There  is  oo  end,  no  liniit,  measure,  bonud. 

In  tliat  word's  death ;  no  words  can  that  woe  eouud. — 

Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  nuree  ? 
NcBSE.  Weeping  and  wailing  oyer  Tybalt's  cone : 

Will  yon  go  to  them  ?    I  will  bring  you  thither. 
Jul-  Wash  they  bis  wounds  with  tears  ?  mine  shall  be  spent. 

When  theiia  are  diy,  for  Romeo's  banishment. 

Take  up  those  cords: — Poor  ropes,  you  are  Lcguil'd, 

Both  you  and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exil'd  o 

He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed ; 

Bat  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 

Come,  cord ;  come,  nurse;  1 11  to  my  weddii^bed ; 

And  death,  not  Borneo,  take  my  maidenhead ! 
Mdbse.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  1 11  find  Romeo 

To  comfort  you : — I  wot  well  where  he  is. 

Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  ni^t ; 

1 11  to  him  1  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 
Jdi.  0  find  him!  give  this  ring  to  my  true  knight. 

And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  &rewell.  .  lE!meHiu. 


SCENE  III.— Friar  Laurence'*  CtU. 
Enter  Fbub  Ladbenok  nail  Bomeo. 
Fbi.  Romeo,  come  forth ;  c<»ns  forth,  thou  fearful  man ; 

A£Biction  is  enamour'd  of  thy  parts. 

And  thou  art  wedded  to  calami^. 
Boh.  Father,  what  news  ?  what  is  the  prince's  doom  ? 

What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand. 

That  I  yet  know  not? 
Fbi.  Too  familiar 

Is  my  dear  son  with  enoh  sour  company : 

I  bring  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  do«Mn. 
Rom.  What  less  than  doomsday  is  the  prince's  doom  ? 
Fu.  A  gentler  judgment  vanisfa'd  from  his  lips. 

Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment 
Ron.  Ha  I  banishment  ?  be  merciful,  say— death. 

For  exile  hath  more  terror  in  his  look. 

Much  more  than  death  :  do  not  say — banishment. 
Fbi.  Here  ■  from  Terona  art  thou  banished : 
■  (-*),  Bmee. 
~~  r-,zc-ctv  Google 
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fie  patient,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 
Bov.  There  is  no  vorld. without  Venma  walls. 

Bat  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 

Hence-banished  ia  banish'd  from  the  world. 

And  world's  exile  is  death :— then  banished 

Ib  death  mia-tenn'd.     Calliog  deMh  banishmetily 

Thou  cutt'st  my  head  off  with  a  golden  axe, 

And  smil'st  upon  the  stroke  that  murtheis  me. 
Fbi.  0  deadly  sin !  0  rude  nnthankfulneBs  ! 

Thy  fELult  our  law  calls  death ;  but  the  kind  prince. 

Taking  thy  part,  hath  rueh'd  aside  the  law, 

And  tnm'd  that  black  vord  death  to  banishment. 

This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Bow.  T  is  torture,  and  not  mercy :  Hesrea  is  here. 

Where  Juliet  lives ;  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 

And  little  mouse,  evei;  unworthy  thing, 

Live  here  in  heaveni  and  may  look  on  her. 

But  Borneo  may  not— More  validity, 

Uore  htmoorable  state,  more  courtship  lives 

In  carrion  flies,  than  Bomeo :  they  may  seize 

On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 

And  Steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips ; 

Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 

Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin  ; 

But  Romeo  may  not,  he  is  banished  *. 

This  may  flies  do,  when  I  from  this  must  fiy. 

And  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death ! 

Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground  knife. 

No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 

But — banished — to  kill  me ;  banished? 

0  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  bell ; 

Howlings  attend  it :  fiov  hast  thou  the  heart. 

Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor. 

A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess'd. 

To  mangle  me  with  that  word — banished  ? 
Fsi.  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  a  little  speak  *; 
Ron.  0,  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  banishment. 

■  In  theqiiftrto«(fl>«Dd{C)  the  pusage  rane  thoB : — 

"  Tfaii  maj'  flies  da,  vben  I  from  this  mnst  fly  ;— 
(And  tty'ii  than  yet  that  axils  is  not  death)— 
Bat  Bomeo  may  Dot,  he  i>  baoiBhed. 
Flies  may  da  this,  lint  I  from  this  mnBt  flj, 
They  are  free  men,  bat  I  am  boniBhsd." 
The  Tolio  omitithe  two  last  linea,  which  tre  a  mere  repetition  of  a  conceit  pravioDsly  attered.  Bat 
ve  transpose  tb«  line,  "  But  Borneo  may  not,"  &c.,  as  Steevens  did. 
'  Thus  (.D). 
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Fhi,  1 11  give  thee  armonr  to  beep  off  that  word ; 

Adveraity's  eweet  milk,  philoeophj. 

To  comfort  thee,  thoogh  tfaou  art  banished. 
BoK.  Yet  btmiBfaed  ? — Hang  np  philosophy  I 

Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 

Displant  a  tomi,  reTerse  a  prince's  doom ; 

It  helps  not,  it  prerails  not,— talk  no  more. 
Fbi.  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ears. 
Ron.  How  shoxdd  they,  when  that  wise  men  hsTS  no  eyes? 
Fbi.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Ron.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  dost  not  fee) : 

Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 

An  hour  but  married,  Tybalt  mnrtbered, 

Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished, 

Then  mightet  then  speak,  then  mightst  thou  tear  thy  hair. 

And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now. 

Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
Fki.  Arise;  one  knocks ;  good  Romeo,  hide  thyself.  [Knocking  within. 

RoH.   Not  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  heart-sick  groans. 

Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes.  [Knocking. 

Fbi.  Hark,  how  they  knock !— Who 's  there  ? — Bomeo,  arise ; 

Thou  wilt  be  taken :— Stay  a  while ;— stand  up ;  [Knocking, 

Run  to  my  study: — By  and  by  : — Ood's  will! 

What  simpleness  *  is  this !— I  come,  I  come.  [Knocking. 

Who  knocks  so  hard  ?  whence  come  you  ?  what  'e  your  will  ? 
Ndbsb.  [IFti&in.]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  shall  know  my  errand ; 

I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 
Fbi.  Welcome  then. 

Enter  NuHSB. 

NuBSE.  O  holy  Ariar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  friar, 

Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where 's  Romeo  ? 
Fbi.  There  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears  made  drunk. 
NuBSE.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case, 

Just  in  her  case ! 
Fbi.  O  woeful  sympathy ! 

Piteous  predicament ! 
NuB^.  Even  so  lies  she. 

Blabbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbering : — 

Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man  : 

For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 

Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  ? 
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EoK.  Nurse ! 

Nurse.  Ah,  sir !  ah,  sir  I — Well,  death  '&  the  end  of  alL 

Roif .  Speak'st  thou  of  Juliet  ?  how  is  it  vith  her  ? 

Doth  not  she  think  me  an  old  martherer. 

Now  J  have  stain 'd  the  childhood  of  our  J07 

With  blood  remov'd  but  little  from  her  own? 

Where  b  she  ?  and  how  doth  she  'I  and  what  aa.js 

MjT  conceai'd  ladj  to  our  cancell'd  lore? 
NuBsB.  0,  she  says  nothing,  air,  but  weepa  and  weeps ; 

And  now  falls  on  her  bed;  and  then  Btarts  up. 

And  Tybalt  calls  ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, - 

And  then  down  falls  again. 
BoH.  As  if  that  naaae. 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun, 

Did  murther  her ;  as  that  name's  cuiaed  hand 

Hurther'd  her  kinsman. — 0  tell  me,  friar,  tell  me. 

In  what  vile  part  of  this  anatomj 

Doth  my  name  lodge?  telL  me,  tkaJt  I  nay  took 

The  hateful  mansion.  [Droira  hk  »m>rd. 

Fbi.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand : 

Art  thou  a  man  ?  thy  form  cries  out  thou  art ; 

Thy  tears  are  womanish ;  thy  wild  acta  denote 

The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast : 

Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  I 

And  itl-beseeiniiig  beast,  in  seeming  both  I 

Thou  hast  amaz'd  me :  by  my  holy  order, 

I  thought  thy  dispoeition  better  temper'd. 

Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  ?  wilt  thou  alay  tlqvelf  ? 

And  slay  thy  lady  that  in  thy  life  lives  ■, 

By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself  ? 

Why  nul'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and  earth  ? 

Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 

In  thee  at  once;  which  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 

Fie,  fie  !  thou  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit : 

Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  in  all. 

And  usest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 

Which  would  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 

Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax, 

Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man : 

Thy  dear  love  sworn,  but  hollow  peijury. 

Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish : 

Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love. 

Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both, 

■  (A)readj — 

"  And  ilay  ihj  lady,  too,  tJint  lives  In  Ihee. 
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Like  powder  in  a  skilMess  soldier'a;  flask  \ 

Is  set  on  fire  bj  thine  own  ignonnce, 

And  thou  dismember'd  with  thine  own  defence. 

What,  rouse  thee,  man!  thy  Jdiet  is  alive. 

For  irtioee  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead ; 

There  art  thou  happy :  Tjbalt  would  kill  thee, 

But  thou  elew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  tbou  happy  ■ : 

The  law,  that  threaten 'd  death,  became  thy  friend. 

And  tnm'd  it  to  exile ;  there  art  thon  happy : 

A  peck  of  blessing  lights  upon  thy  back ; 

Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 

But,  like  a  misbehar'd  *>  and  sullen  wench. 

Thou  puttest  np  '  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 

Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 

Go  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 

Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 

But,  look  thon  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set, 

For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua ; 

Where  thou  shalt  lire,  till  ws  can  find  a  time 

To  blaze  yonr  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 

Beg  pardon  of  thy  prince,  and  call  thee  back 

With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 

Thui  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation. 

Go  befbre,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 

And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  house  to  bed, 

Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 

Romeo  is  coming. 
Ndrse.  0  Lord,  I  could  have  stay'd  here  all  the  night. 

To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is ! — 

My  lord,  1 11  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 
Boh.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 
NuBsE.  Here,  sir,  a  ring  she  bid  me  give  yon,  sir : 

Hie  yon,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  ]at«.  \_Exit  NuBSB. 

Ron.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv'd  by  this ! 
Fki.  Go  hence :  Good  night ;  and  here  stands  all  year  state ; 

Either  bo  gone  before  the  watch  be  set. 

Or  by  the  break  of  day,  disguis'd,  from  hence ; 

Sojourn  in  Mantua :  1 11  find  out  your  man, 

And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 

Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chanoes  here: 

Give  me  thy  hand ;  't  is  late :  farewell ;  good  night. 

*  (.^X  which  modoro  editors  bare  foUowed,  givoa  "  happy  too." 
'  Thus  (,Ay,  the  folio,  nit-thaped. 

'  Pulttrt  igi.    So  the  folio;  (0)  roadi  poatt  thy  fortano,  wlilch  modem  editors  bare  adopted, 
with  the  addition  of  mpvt.    U  to  pat  up  lued  at  to  put  atUat 
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Rom.  Bnt  that  a  joy  past  joy  csUs  out  on  me, 
It  irere  a  grief  so  brief  to  part  with  thee : 
Farewell. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Boom  in  Capulet'*  Houte. 
Enter  Capdlet,  Last  Capdlet,  and  Pabib. 

Cap.  ThingH  have  fallen  out,  sir,  bo  nnlucUly, 

That  me  hare  had  no  dme  to  move  our  daughter '. 
Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly. 
And  so  did  I ; — Well ;  we  wers  bom  to  die, — 
T  IB  very  late,  she  11  not  come  down  to-night : 
I  promise  yon,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Far.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  woo ; 

Madam,  good  night:  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

La.  Cap.  I  will,  and  know  her  mind  early  to-morrow; 
To-night  she  'b  mew'd  •  up  to  her  heaviness. 

Gap.  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  deaperato  tender 
Of  my  child's  love :  I  think  she  will  be  rul'd 
In  all  respects  1^  me ;  nay  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Acquaint  her  here  of  my  bdu  Paris'  love ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next— 
But  soft;  What  day  is  thia? 

Far.  Idoaday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday?  ha!  hal     Well,  Wednesday  is  too  aoon, 
O'  Thursday  let  it  be ;— o'  Thursday,  tell  her. 
She  ehall  be  married  to  thiB  noble  earl : — 
Will  you  be  ready  ?  do  you  like  this  haste  ? 
We  11  keep  no  great  ado ; — a  friend,  or  two : — 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much : 
Therefore  we  11  have  some  half  a  dozen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.     But  what  say  you  to  Thursday  ? 

Fab.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to-morrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone  : — 0'  Thursday  be  it  then  : — 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed, 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day. — 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  tio  I 

*  Another  term  of  blcoDry.    The  mew  u  Ibe  hawk's  cage. 
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Afora  me,  it  is  bo  vei;  late,  that  we 

Hay  call  it  early  by  and  by : — Glood  night. 


SCENE  V.-^Loffgia  to  Juliet's  Chamber". 
Enter  Ronko  and  Juliet.    - 

Juii.  WUt  tbou  be  gone  ?  it  is  not  yet  near  day : 

It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 

That  pierc'd  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 

Nightly  ahe  ainga  on  yon  pomegranate-tree" : 

Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 
Ron.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mora  ", 

No  nightingale ;  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 

Do  lace  the  eeTering  clonds  in  yonder  east: 

Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day  i    . 

Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain's  tope ;     1  <^ 

I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 
Joi-  Ton  light  is  not  daylight,  I  know  it,  I : 

It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 

To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torchbearer. 

And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 

Therefore  stay  yet,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 
Bov.  Let  me  be  ta'eu,  let  me  be  put  to  death : 

I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 

I  It  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 

T  is  but  the  pole  reSex  of  Cynthia's  brow ; 

Nor  tliat  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 

The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 

I  have  more  care  to  stay  than  will  to  go ; — 

Come,  death,  and  welcome ! — Juliet  wilts  it  bo. — 

How  is 't,  my  sout  ?  let 's  talk,  it  is  not  day. 
Jvh.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away ; 

It  is  the  lai^  that  sings  so  out  of  tune, 

Strainii^  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps. 

Some  say  the  lark  makes  sweet  division" ; 

This  doUi  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 

Some  say,  tlie  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes ; 

O,  now  I  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too ! 

*  Smet  dicuMM.  A  dlvlaion  In  mutic  it  s  Domber  of  quick  noto  simg  to  one  syUable ;  >  kind 
of  wubling.  This  coatinned  to  prevail  in  vocal  mniio  till  rather  receall)'.  Handel,  governed  by 
ciulan  imlher  than  by  hii  own  better  UMe,  iotroducea  dlviuons  in  many  or  hii  ain  and  choniaea. 
Staeveni,  in  hia  note  on  tbi*  word,  miatakea  the  meaning  aatiiely. 
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Since  ana  from  arm  that  roice  doth  us  oStAj, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunta-up  to  the  dej  **. 
O,  now  be  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 
Bom.  More  light  and  light  ? — more  dark  and  dark  our  woes. 

Enter  NunsE. 
Nurse.  Madam! 
SvL.  Nurse? 
Ndrbe.  Your  lady  mother  is  coming  to  jour  obanber'. 

The  day  is  broke  ;  be  wary,  look  about.  [Exit  Nubse. 

Jul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  tiut. 

Ron.  Farewell,  farewell  I  one  kiss,  and  1 11  descend.  [Romeo  dMcettdt. 

Jdl.  Art  thou  gone  bo?  loTe!  lordt  ay— husband,  friend't 

I  must  hear  from  thee  every  day  in  the  hour. 

For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 

0 1  by  thie  count  I  shall  be  much  in  vean, 

Fre  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 
Bom.  Farewell  1  I  will  omit  no  opportunity 

That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 
Jdl.  O,  thinkest  thou  we  shall  ever  meet  again  ? 
Bou.  I  doubt  it  not;  and  all  these  woee  shall  serve 

For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come 
Jul.  0  GodI  I  have  an  ill-divining  aoul"; 

Metbinks,  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  so  low*. 

As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 

Either  my  eyesight  iaile,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 
Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you : 

Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.     Adien  I  adieu!  [Exit  Rombo. 

Jdl.  0  fortune,  fortune  I  all  men  call  thee  fickle : 

If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  tiiou  with  him 

That  is  renown'd  for  iaith?    Be  fickle,  fortune; 

For  then,  I  hope,  thou  vrilt  not  keep  him  long, 

But  send  him  back. 
La.  Cap.  [Within.]       Ho,  daughter!  are  you  up? 
Jdl.  Wbo  is 't  that  calls  ?  is  it  my  lady  mother  ? 

Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early? 

What  nnaccustom'd  cause  procures  her  hitiier? 

Enter  Ladt  Cafulet. 
La,  Cap,  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 
Jul.  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's  death  ? 

What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  vrith  tears? 

An  if  thou  conldst,  thou  conldst  not  make  him  live: 

rhich  hoa  (uppli«d  the  modoni  texL" 
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Therefore,  have  done :  some  grief  shows  moSPuds, 

Bat  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  nsnt  of  vitN 
Jtn~  Tot  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loea. 
IiA.  Cap.  So  shall  joa  feel  the  loas,  bat  not  the  friend 

'Which  yon  weep  for.  "^, 

Jdi-  Feeling  so  the  loss,  '^ 

I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend.  ^  , 

La.  Cap.  Well,  girl,  thon  weep'st  not  so  much  for  his  death,  \ 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slanghter'd  him.  \- 

Jdu  What  villain,  madam? 

La.  Cap.  That  same  vin&in,  Romeo. 

Jul.  Villain  and  he  be  many  mites  asunder. 

Ood  pardon  him !    I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 

And  ;^et  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heart. 
La.  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  lives. 
Joi.  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my  hands. 

'Would,  none  bat  I  might  venge  my  cousin's  death  ! 
La.  Cap.  We  mil  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear  thon  not : 

Then  weep  no  more.    1 11  send  to  one  in  Mantua, — 

Where  that  same  banish'd  ranagate  doth  live, — 

Shall  give  him  such  an  uuaccnstom'd  dram*. 

That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 

And  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 
Jul.  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 

With  Borneo,  till  I  behold  him.    Dead- 
Is  my  poor  heart,  so  for  a  kinsman  vex'^  : 

Madam,  if  yon  could  find  out  but  a  man 

To  beer  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it ; 

That  Borneo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof, 

Soon  sleep  in  quiet    O,  how  my  heart  abhors 

To  hear  him  nam'd— and  cannot  come  to  him,— 

To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin 

Upon  his  body  that  hath  sloughter'd  him ! 
La.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  1 11  find  such  a  man. 

But  now  1 11  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 
Jul.  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needy "  time : 

What  are  th^,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 
La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  ftither,  child ; 

One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness. 

Hath  sorted  oat  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 

That  thou  eipect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 
Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 
•  We  have  again  «  made-np  l«it  In  modeni  editions.    (.4)  (the  other  Un«  being  diflbnut)  hiu, 
"  Thai  shall  be«tow  on  him  to  sure  a  draught.' 
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Since  ami  from  arm  that  vpfy  next  Thursday  mom, 
Hunting  thee  hence  nit^noble  gentleman, 
0,  now  be  gone ;  mff  St  Peter's  churob. 

Bom.  More  li^t  t^ika  thee  a  joyful  bride ! 

-Jt.  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too, 

Nurse.  M>>-f  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride ! 

Jul.  N<Jiul6i^  t^t  this  haste;  that  I  must  wed 

Nu'-'C^re  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  marrj  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear. 
It  shall  be  Romec,  whom  you  know  I  hate. 
Bather  than  Paris : — 'llieae  are  newe  indeed  I 

La.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father ;  tell  him  so  yourself. 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 

Enter  Cafulet  and  Ndrse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  earth'  doth  drizzle  dew; 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son. 
It  rains  downright. — 

How  now  ?  a  conduit,  girl  ?  what,  still  in  tears  ? 
Evermore  showering  ?    In  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea, 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  the  bark  thy  body  is. 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ; 
Who, — raging  with  thy  tears,  an^  they  with  them, — 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body. — How  now,  wife  ? 
Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  decree? 

La.  Cat.  Ay,  sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives  you  thanks. 
I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you,  wife. 
How  !  will  she  none?  doth  she  not  give  ua  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  doth  she  not  count  her  bless'd. 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wroi^ht 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

Jtn..  Not  proud,  you  have ;  bat  thankful,  that  you  have  : 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love  *■. 

Cap.  How  now !  how  now,  chop-logic !  What  is  this  ? 
Proud, — and,  I  thank  you, — and,  I  thank  you  note; — 

*  (A)  gives  us  air,  which  ths  modern  editor*  have  folloved- 

^  Majnt  lov^'^JDevit  at  love. 

'  (C)  ha*  1Mb  Uoe,  which  is  not  in  the  fotio: — 

"  And  jet  Dot  proud ; — Mistress,  minloa,  jou." 
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Thank  me  no  thtuikings,  nor  proad  me  no  prouds, 

But  settle  your  fine  jointe  'gainst  Thursdaj  oeit, 

To  go  with  Paris  U)  St,  Peter's  church, 

Or  I  will  drag  tbee  on  a  hurdle  thither. 

Out,  you  green-sicknesa  carrion !  out,  you  baggage  ! 

You  tallow-face ! 

La.  Cap.  Fie,  fie !  what,  are  you  mad  ? 

Jul.  Good  father,  I  heseech  yoa  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  b^^e  !  disobedient  wretch ! 
I  t«ll  tiiee  what, — get  thee  to  church  o'  Thursday, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me ; 
My  fingers  itch. — Wife,  we  scarce  thought  us  bless'd, 
That  God  had  lent  •  us  but  this  only  child ; 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her : 
Out  on  her,  hilding ! 

Ndbse.  God  in  heaven  bless  her! — 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom?  hold  your  tongue. 
Good  prudence;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 

NuBSB.  I  speak  no  treason. 

CiP.  0,  God  ye  good  den  1 

Nqbbk.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Gap.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool ! 

Utter  your  gravity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

La.  Cap.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cap.  God's  bread !  it  makes  me  mod. 

Day,  night,  hour,  tide,  time,  work,  play. 
Alone,  in  company*',  still  my  care  hath  been 
To  have  her  match 'd ;  and  having  now  provided 
A  gentleman  of  noble  parentage. 
Of  fair  demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd', 
Stuff'd  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts, 
Proportion'd  as  one's  heart  would  wish  a  man, — 
And  then  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
A  whining  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 

■  (a),  tent. 

'  Thu»  (C)  and  folio.    (J),  wbich  liaa  been  partially  followed,  hai — 
"  God'a  bloued  mother  I    Wife,  it  mads  me. 
Day,  night,  early,  IflW,  at  home,  abroad. 
Alone,  Id  company,  walung  or  deeping, 
Still  my  care  hatb  been  to  lee  her  matoli'd.'' 

*  iA)  giivei  trait'di  (C)  and  folio,  aUitd. 
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To  answer — "  1 11  not  wed,— I  cannot  love, 

1  am  too  young,  I  pray  yon,  pw>]on  me  ;"— 

But,  aa  you  nUl  not  wed,  1 11  pardon  you : 

Graze  where  you  will,  yon  shall  not  bouse  with  me : 

Look  to  't,  think  on  't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 

Thursday  is  near ;  lay  hand  on  heart,  adviee : 

An  you  be  mine,  1 11  give  you  to  my  friend ; 

An  yon  be  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'  die  streets. 

For,  by  my  soul,  1 11  ne'er  acknoiriedge  tbee. 

Nor  what  ia  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 

Trust  to 't,  bethink  you,  1 11  not  be  forevrom.  [ExU. 

Jdl.  Ia  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds. 

That  sees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief  ? 

0,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  mvay ! 

Delay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 

Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 

In  that  dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 
La.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  1 11  not  speak  a  word ; 

Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  vitit  thee.  [Etrit. 

Jul.  0  Ood ! — 0  nurse !  how  shall  this  be  prevented  ? 

My  husband  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven ; 

How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  ecuih, 

Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 

By  leaving  earth?— comfort  me,  counsel  me. — 

Alack,  alack,  that  Heaven  should  practise  stratagems 

Upon  BO  eoft  a  snbject  as  myself  I 

What  say'st  thou  ?  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  ? 

Some  comfort,  nurse. 
NtfasE.  'Faith,  here  it  is :  Borneo 

Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 

That  he  dares  ne'er  come  bock  to  challenge  yon ; 

Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth. 

Then,  since  the  ca^  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 

I  think  it  best  yon  married  with  the  county. 

0,  he 's  a  lovely  gentleman ! 

Romeo 's  a  dishctout  to  him ;  sn  eagle,  madun, 

Hath  not  so  green,  so  qaitk,  M  fair  an  eye, 

As  Paris  hath.    Beshrew  my  very  heart, 

I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match, 

For  it  excels  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not. 

Tour  first  is  dead ;  or  't  were  as  good  he  were. 

As  living  here  and  yoti  no  use  of  him. 
Jul.  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart? 
Ndbse.  From  my  soul  too ; 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 
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Jul.  Amen ! 

Ndibe.  What? 

Jul.  Well,  tbou  bust  comforted  me  marvellous  much. 

Go  in ;  and  tell  my  ladj  I  am  gone, 

Having  displeas'd  mj  father,  to  Laurence'  cell. 

To  make  confesaion,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 
NuBflE.  Marry,  I  vilt ;  and  this  is  wisely  done.  [^.'f  it. 

Jul.  Ancient  damnation !  0  most  vicked  fiend ! 

la  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  forsnom, 

Or  to  dispraise  mj  lord  nith  that  same  tongue 

Which  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 

So  many  thousand  times? — Oo,  counsellor; 

Thou  and  mj  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain. — 

1 11  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy  ; 

If  all  else  fail,  mjself  have  power  to  die.  t^'^. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Friar  Laurance>  Cell. 
Enttr  FsrAB  Laurence  and  Paris. 

Fri.  On  Thuraday,  air?  the  time  is  very  short. 
Par.  M7  father  Capulet  will  have  it  so : 

And  I  am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  hia  haste*. 
Fri.  You  a&j,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 

Uneven  ie  the  course,  I  like  it  not. 
Pas.  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death. 

And  therefore  have  I  litde  talk'd  of  love : 

For  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 

Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous, 

*  la  (il)  the  puuge  i> 

"  And  1  am  nothing  slack  to  dow  his  haste." 
Jackwn  (xayectnrea  that  the  to  of  all  the  editioaa  ahould  be  loo.    Bnt  the  meaning  ia  obvioiu  ai 
itstanda:— 

"  I  am  Dolhing  bIow,  (bo  as)  to  alack  bis  haste." 
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That  she  doth  give  her  botpow  bo  miioh  sway ; 
And,  in  his  visdom,  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears; 
Which,  too  mndi  minded  bj  herself  alone, 
Maj  be  pnt  from  her  bj  societ; : 
Now  do  70a  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 
Fbi.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  ehonld  be  alow'd.  [Aiide. 

Look,  sir,  here  oomes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 

Enter  JmjET. 
Pab.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 
Jni.  That  may  be,  air,  ^hen  I  niay  be  a  wife. 
Pab.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thursday  next. 
Jtn^  What  must  be  shall  be. 
Ffli.  That 's  a  certain  text. 

Fab.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this  father  ? 
Jul.  To  answer  that,  I  should  confess  to  you. 
Pak.  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 
Jdl.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 
Pab.  So  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  Ioto  me. 
Jdi.  If  I  do  eo,  it  will  be  of  more  price. 

Being  spoke  behind  your  beck,  than  to  your  face. 
Pab.  Poor  soul,  thy  &ce  is  much  abua'd  with  tears.  . 
JoL.  The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 

For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 
Pab  Tbon  wrgng'at  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that  report. 
Jul.  That  is  no  Blander,  sir,  which  is  a  truth ; 

And  what  I  spake,  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 
Pab.  Thy  &ce  is  mine,  and  thou  haat  alander'd  it. 
Jul.  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 

Are  you  at  leisure,  holy  fathsr,  now ; 

Or  shall  I  come  to  yon  at  evening  mass  ? 
Fai.  Uy  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter,  now : — 

Jdj  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 
Pab.  God  shield  I  should  disturb  devotion  I — 

Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you  : 

Till  then,  adieu !  and  keep  this  holy  kiss.  [Egit  Paris. 

Jul.  O,  shut  tiie  door  I  and  when  thou  hast  done  so. 

Come  weep  with  me :  Past  hope,  paat  care,  past  help  ! 
Fbi.  0  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 

It  Strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 

I  bear  thou  must,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it, 

On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  this  count;. 
3vu  TsU  me  not,  friar,  that  tbou  hear'st  of  this, 

Unless  thou  tell  me  bow  I  may  prevent  it: 
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If,  in  thj  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help, 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  1 11  help  it  presently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  hands; 
.    And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  eeal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherons  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  ihy  long-ex perienc'd  time*, 
Give  me  some  present  counael ;  or,  behold. 
Twist  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  kniCs 
Shall  play  the  umpire ;  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  BO  long  to  speak;  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thoo  speak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fki.  Hold,  daughter;  1  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  Clares  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  that  is  de^erate  which  we  would  prevent. 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself. 
Then  is  it  likely  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  to  'scape  from  it ; 
And,  if  thou  dar'st,  1 11  give  thee  remedy. 

Jul.  0,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  marry  Paris. 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder i>  tower; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roaring  bears ; 
Or  hide  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  bones. 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chapleas  skulls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud' ; 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have  made  me  tremble; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 
To  live  an  unstain'd  vrife  to  my  sweet  love. 

Fbi.  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give  consent 
To  many  Paris :  Wednesday  is  to-morrow ; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone. 
Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed, 

*  Ntua  liniB,  ending  witli  this,  are  not  ia  (^A). 

*  In  (^A),  yonder;  in  (C)  and  folio,  any. 

*  Id  (£),  ihroud;  in  Tolio,  grave. 
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And  thia  distilled  liqaor  drink  thou  off: 

When,  presentlj,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  run 

A  cold  and  droirey  humour;  for  no  pulso 

Shsll  keep  Iiis  native  progress,  but  surcease*. 

No  vannth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  livest ; 

The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 

To  paly*  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fall, 

like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 

Each  part,  depriv'd  of  supple  goTemment, 

Shall,  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold,  appear  like  death : 

And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 

Thou  shalt  continue  two -and -forty  hours, 

And  then  awake  as  &om  a  pleasant  sleep. 

Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 

To  rouse  thee  from  tiiy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 

Then  (as  tfae  manner  of  our  country  is) 

In  tiy  best  robes,  uncoTcr'd,  on  the  bier*', 

Thon  shalt  be  home  to  that  same  ancient  vault. 

Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lie"^. 

In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shalt  awake, 

Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 

And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 

Will  watch  thy  waking**,  and  that  very  night 

Shall  Bomeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 

And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame ; 

If  no  inconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear, 

Abate  thy  vsloar  in  the  acting  it 
3uL.  Give  me,  give  me  I  0  tell  not  me  of  fear. 
Fbi.  Hold;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  prosperous 

In  this  resolve :  1 11  send  a  frisr  with  speed 

To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 
Jdu  Love,  give  me  strength  I  and  strength  shall  help  afford. 

Farewell,  dear  father !  [EMunt. 

*  (J)  glTM  Uii»  pau&ge  thai  :— 

"  A  dull  uid  heev;  Blntnber,  vhich  BhaU  seize 
Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  polie  sfaall  keep 
Ell  oatoial  progreu,  but  sareease  to  beat." 
Wa  giva  the  t«xt  of  (  C  )  and  the  Iblio.    Thia  speech  of  the  Friar,  in  Hie  antboi'B  "  Mneoded"  edi- 
tioo  (9  ),  ii  elaborated  from  thirteen  linea  to  thirty-lhres ;  and  jret  the  modem  editort  haTS  been 
bold  uu»gfa,  even  here,  to  give  as  a  l«it  made  np  of  Shakapece'a  firit  thonghte  tud  Ule  tut. 
'  In  (O),  p<df;  In  (C),  namj/. 
■  In  all  the  ancient  eopiei  we  have  the  poaoage  thtu: 

"  In  thr  beet  robes,  nnoaver'd,  on  the  bier, 
Be  tonw  to  burial  in  %  tiidrrdt  groBg, 
ThoQ  aliait  Im  borne  to  that  same  ancient  TaDlt" 
We  omit  the  snpeiflaons  line,  nnwilUng  as  ve  are  to  deport  from  the  original. 
'  Awl  kt  oHdlwiUwDek  tlu/  Hoitiv,  is  omitted  in  the  folio,  but  Is  fband  in  (€}. 
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SCENE  II.— A  Boom  in  Capnlet'f  Houte. 
Enter  Gapui-bt,  Ladt  Capulet,  Ncbse,  ami  ServBiitB. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ. —  [Exit  Servant. 

Sirrah,  go  hire  me  tnen^  camiing  cooks". 
3  Sbrv.  Tou  shall  have  none  ill,  sir ;  for  I  '11  try  if  they  can  lick  their  fingere. 
Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  so? 
Q  Sehv.  Marry,  sir,  't  is  an  ill  cook  that  cannot  lick  his  own  fingere :  therefore 

he  that  cannot  lick  his  fingers  goes  not  with  me. 
Cap.  Oo.  begone. —  [Exit  Servant 

We  shall  be  much  unfumish'd  for  this  time. — 

What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Lanrence? 
NoBsB.  Ay,  forsooth. 
Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on  her : 

A  peevish  self-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  Juliet. 
NuBSE.  See,  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with  merry  look. 
Cap.  How  now,  my  headstroi^  ?  where  have  you  been  gadding  ? 
Jul.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 

Of  disobedient  opposition 

To  you,  and  your  behests;  and  am  eqjoin'd 

By  holy  Laurence  to  fall  prostrate  here, 

To  b^  your  pardon  t  —Pardon,  I  beseech  you ! 

Henceforward  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you. 
Cap.  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tell  him  of  this  ; 

1 11  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 
Jul.  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cell ; 

And  gave  him  what  becomed*  love  I  might, 

Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 
Cap.  Why,  I  am  glad  on  't ;  this  is  well, — stand  np : 

This  is  as  't  should  be. — ^Let  me  see  the  county ; 

Ay,  many,  go,  I  aay,  and  fetch  him  hither. — 

Now,  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar. 

All  our  whole  city  is  mnch  bound  to  him. 
Jul.  Nurse,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 

To  help  me  sort  sucb  needful  ornaments 

As  you  think  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  ? 
La  Cap.  No,  not  till  Thursday;  there  is  time  enough. 
Cap.  Go,  nurae,  go  with  her: — we  11  to  church  to-morrow. 

[Exeunt  Jduet  and  Ndbsb. 
La.  Gap.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision ; 

'  BKomtd — becoming. 
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T  is  now  near  night. 
Clv.  Tush!  I  will  stir  abont. 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife  : 
Go  thon  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her ; 
1 11  not  to  bed  to-night ; — let  me  alone ; 
111  play  the  housewife  for  this  once. — What,  ho I- 
Thej  are  all  forth :  Well,  I  will  walk  myself 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Af^ainst  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
Since  this  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim 'd. 


SCENE  III.— Juliet!  Chamber. 

Enter  Juijet  and  Ndbse. 

Jul.  Ay,  those  attires  are  best: — But,  gentle  nurse, 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons 
To  move  the  Heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state. 
Which,  well  thon  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

Enter  Lady  Capdiet. 

liA.  Cap,  What,  are  you  busy,  ho  ?    Need  you '  my  help  ? 
Jul.  No,  madam ;  we  have  cull'd  guch  necessaries 

As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow  : 

So  pleosfl  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 

And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  you ; 

For,  I  am  anre,  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 

In  this  so  sudden  bosinesB. 
La.  Cap.  Good  night. 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  hast  need. 

[Eieeunt  Ladt  Capclet  and  NoHSB. 
Jul.  Farewell  I — God  knows  when  we  shall  meet  again.     ■ 

I  have  a  fisint  cold  fear  thrillB  through  my  veins. 

That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life : 

1 11  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me ; — 

Nurse  I— What  ahonid  she  do  hero  ? 

My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone. — 

Come,  phial. — 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ? 

Shall  I  be  married  then  to-morrow  morning "  ? 

*  (J  ),  A>  feu  need  mg  A<4> ' 

*  Thli  spMcli  of  Juliet,  like  DIU17  othera  of  tlie  great  pausgM  throughout  the  ^y,  recelTed 
tha  moM  oarafbl  eUbonitioD  and  the  moat  miuute  louohlug.    In  the  firtt  edition  it  oooupies  only 
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No,  no ; — tbis  shall  forbid  it: — lie  thou  there — •     [Laj/ing  down  a  dagger. 

What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 

Subtly  hath  roinister'd  to  have  me  dead  ; 

Leat  in  this  marriage  be  should  be  dishanour'd, 

Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ? 

I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet,  methmks,  it  should  not. 

For  he  hath  alill  been  tried  a  holy  man  : 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Come  to  redeem  me?  there  's  a  fearful  point ! 

Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault. 

To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes  in. 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes  ? 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like, 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — 

As  in  a  vault  *,  an  ancient  receptacle. 

Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

Of  alt  my  buried  ancestors  are  pack'd  ; 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  bnt  green  in  earlh. 

Lies  fest'ring  in  his  shroud ;  where,  as  they  say. 

At  some  hours  in  the  night  epirile  resort;— 

Alack,  alack !  ia  it  not  like,  that  I, 

So  early  waking, — what  vith  loathsome  smells ; 

dghtMD  UnM ;  it  extends  to  fbrtj-flve  id  the  "  amendsd"  odlUan  of  1699.    Aod  yet  the  modern 
editor*  vill  make  a  patohwork  of  the  two.    This  tine  In  (J)  is  thnt: — 

"  Uiut  tor  Ibroe  be  married  to  the  oonn^?" 
The  line  which  fbUow*  lower  down — 

"  1  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thonf^t' — 
Steerene  uya  he  has  iteootrtd  IhHn  the  quarto.    We  priat  the  eighteen  Uaea  of  the  oilglaa],  that 
the  reader  m^  lae  with  what  ooniommate  iliiU  the  anthor'i  correctloDi  h»ve  been  m^ifl : — 
"  Farewell,  God  knom  when  we  ihall  meet  again. 

Ah,  t  do  take  a  fearTol  tiling  in  hand. 

What  If  this  potion  should  not  work  at  all. 

Host  I  of  fofoe  be  married  to  the  eonnt]' ? 

This  shall  fbrbid  it.    Knife,  lie  thoa  there. 

What  if  the  friar  ahoold  give  me  thii  drink 

To  poison  me,  (br  fear  I  shonld  diseloee 

Our  former  marriage  t    Ah,  I  wrong  him  nmoh, 

He  is  a  holy  and  religions  man : 

I  will  not  entertain  ao  bad  a  thought. 

What  If  I  shonld  be  stifled  in  the  totaht 

Awake  an  bonr  before  the  appointed  Ume: 

Ail,  then  I  fear  I  shall  be  Innatio; 

And  playing  with  m;  dead  forebthen'  bonea, 

Dash  ont  my  franUc  lirains.    Hetiuoks  I  see 

Hy  ooQsin  Tybalt  weltering  in  his  blood, 

Sedting  for  Borneo:  Stay,  Tybalt,  stay. 

Borneo,  1  come,  this  do  I  drink  to  thee." 

r.hzec  by  Google 
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And  sbriaka  like  mandnkes'  torn  out  of  the  earth. 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  ran  mad ; — 

O  [  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught, 

Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears  ? 

And  madly  pU;  with  my  forefathera' joints?' '     ' 

And  plnck  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  shroud  ? 

And,  In  this  r^e,  with  some  great  Innsmin's  bone. 

As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  ? 

O,  look!  methinks,  I  see  my  causin's  ghost 

Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point :— Stay,  Tybalt,  stay  ! — 

Komeo,  Borneo,  Romeo !— I  drink  to  thee '.     [She  Atom  hendj  o 


SCENE  IV.— Capulef*  HoH. 

Bmtr  Ladt  Gafdibt  and  Nurse. 

La.  Cap.  Hold,  take  Iheae  keys,  and  fetch  more  spices,  nurse. 
NuBSB.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the  pastry. 

Enter  Capdi-et. 

Cap.  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  I  the  second  cock  hath  crow'd. 

The  cuifew  bell  hath  rung,  't  is  three  o'clock : —         ' 

Look  to  the  bak'd  meats,  good  Angelica : 

Spare  not  for  cost. 
NtJBSB.  Oo,  you  oot-quean,  go, 

Get  yon  to  bed ;  'faith,  yon  11  be  sick  to-morrow 

For  this  night's  watching. 
Cap.  No,  not  a  whit ;  WhatI  I  have  watch'd  ere  now 

All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  moaae-hnnt  in  your  time ; 

But  I  will  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

[^Munt  La£I  Cafuiat  and  Ndbss. 
Cap.  a  jealeaa-hood,  ajealous-hood  I— Now,  fellow. 

What's  there? 

*  The  ordiiiaTy  reading  li  tliat  of  (^) ; 

■■BoiMO,laom«t  UU«  do  I  drink  to  thM.* 
In  the  rabMqiWQt  qnuMa,  and  tba  folio,  we  hare, 

"  BouMO,  Bomao,  Borneo  I— hare  'a  drink— I  drink  to  that." 
Ve  think  with  Hr.  "Djm  that  "  lure '%  MA'  «m  the  itage  direction  of  here  drMc.    We  do  not 
•di^  the  flnt  reading,  baoanse  "  I  oome" -wonld  Mem  to  imp);  that  Borneo  ma  dead,  and  Jnliet 
WW  about  to  jcin  him  in  mother  world. 
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Enter  SerTante,  w>lA  «pi(*,  Utgi,  and  battuti**. 
I  Sbbv.  Thinga  for  the  cook,  eir ;  but  I  know  not  wh&t. 
Oaf.  Make  baste,  make  haste.     [Exit  1  Serr.]— Simh,  fetch  drier  logs ; 

Call  Peter,  he  will  shon  thee  where  thej  are. 
3  SsBT.  I  have  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  logs, 

And  ne»er  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.  [Em*. 

Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  said ;  A  merry  whoreson !  ha, 

Thou  shalt  be  lo{^erfiead. — Good  father,  't  is  day : 

The  county  will  be  here  with  music  atnught,  [Mutic  witim. 

For  so  he  said  he  would.     I  hear  him  near : — 

Nurse  ! — Wife  ! — what,  ho ! — what,  nurse,  I  say  ! 

EnUr  NuBSE. 
Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up  ; 
1 11  go  and  chat  with  Paris : — Hie,  make  haste, 
Uake  haste !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already : 
Make  haste,  I  say.  [ExtutU. 


SCENE  v.— Juliet'*  Chamher ;  Jdliet  on  the  Bed. 

Enter  Nobsb. 

NuBBE.  Miatreea  ! — what,  mistress ! — Juliet ! — fast,  I  warrant  her,  she  > 
Why,  lamb  I — Why,  lady ! — fie,  you  s1ug-a-bed ! — 
Why,  love,  I  say  1— madam !  sweetheart ! — why,  bride ! — 
What,  not  a  word  ? — yon  take  your  pennyworths  now ; 
Sleep  for  a  week ;  for  the  nest  night,  I  warrant. 
The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest. 
That  you  shall  rest  but  little. — God  forgire  me, 
(Marry,  and  amen  1)  how  sound  is  she  asleep ! 
I  mast  needs  wake  her: — Madam,  madam,  madam ! 
Ay,  let  the  coun^  take  you  in  your  bed ; 
He  11  fright  you  up,  i"  fcith.— Will  it  not  be  ? 
What,  dress'd  1  and  ia  your  clothes !  and  down  again ! 
I  must  needs  wake  you  ;  Lady !  lady !  lady ! 
Alas !  alas  I — Help !  help !  my  lady 's  dead  t — 
0,  well-anlay,  that  ever  I  vras  bom ! — 
Some  aqua  viUB,  ho ! — my  lord  I  my  lady  ! 

Enter  Lady  Capolet. 
Ija.  Cap.  What  noise  is  here  ? 
KtmsE.  0  lamentable  day  I 

La.  Gap.  What  is  tlie  matter? 
NuBSB.  Look,  look  I  0  heavy  day  1 
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La.  Cap.  0  me,  O  me ! — ray  ohUd,  my  only  life, 

Bevire.  look  up,  or  I  nill  die  vilh  thee  1 — 

Help,  help!— call  help. 

Bnttr  Captubt. 
Cap.  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth;  her  lord  is  come. 
NtTBSK.  She  'b  dead,  deceas'd,  she  'b  dead ;  alack  the  day ! 
La.  Cap.  Alack  the  da;  I  ^be  'a  dead,  she  'e  dead,  she 's  dead. 
Cap.  Ha!  let  me  see  her :— Out,  alas!  she 'a  cold; 

Her  blood  is  settled,  and  her  joints  are  stiff; 

Life  and  these  lips  have  long  been  separated : 

Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost       i/f^ 

Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field  '. 
NuBSE.  O  lamentable  day ! 
T.t   Cap.  O  woeful  time  1 

Cap.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  her  hence  to  make  me  wail. 

Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  speak. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  mth  Munctatu. 
Fm.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church  ? 
Cap.  Ready  to  go,  but  never  to  return : 

0  son,  the  night  before  thy  wedding-day         , 

Hath  Death  lain  with  thy  wife  :— There  slje^es. 

Flower  as  she  waa,  deflowered  by  him. 

Death  is  my  aon-iu-law.  Death  is  my  heir ; 

My  daughter  he  hath  wedded  I  I  will  die. 

And  leave  him  all;  life-leaving,  all  is  death's. 
Pak.  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  morning's  face. 

And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  thb? 
La.  Gap.  Accnrs'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hateful  day ! 

Host  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 

In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage ! 

But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 

But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  8ola<;e  in, 

And  cruel  death  hath  catcb'd  it  from  my  sight. 
NoBSZ.  O  woe !  0  woeful,  woeful,  woeful  day  ! 

Most  Umentable  day !  most  woefiil  day. 

That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold  I 

Oday!  Odayl  Oday!  Ohatefulday! 

Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this : 

0  woeful  day,  0  woeful  day ! 
-  *  In  the  odgiitfl  We  vuit  tbete  fonr  eiqniBlte  liaes.    And  jet  the  modern  ediUm  hAve  thnut 
Id  AeainglelfDe  which  the;fo[mdiii(.4):— 

"  Accarted  time,  unrortnnsM  old  mui," 
The  Kene,  tram  the  eattanoe  of  Capnlet,  ii  e1^>orated  (him  roTty-ronr  line*,  in  tlie  original,  to 
leventy-foDT  lines.  ,.  . 

,     Cuiogic 
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Pab.  Beguil'd,  dirorced,  wronged,  apited,  sUia  1 

Host  detestable  Death,  hy  thee  beguil'd. 

By  crael,  cruel  thee  quite  overthroim  t — 

0  love !  0  life !  net  life,  but  loie  in  death  I 
Cap.  Deapis'd,  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd,  kill'd  t — 

Uncomfortable  time  I  why  cam'st  thou  now 

To  marther,  marther,  onr  solemnity  ? — 

O  child  !  0  child  ! — mj  soul,  and  not  my  child  I— 

Dead  art  thoa ! — alack !  my  child  ie  dead  t 

And,  with  my  child,  my  joys  are  buried  I 
Fbi.  Peace,  ho,  for  shame !  coufaBion's  cure  lives  not 

In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yonraelf 

Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  Heaven  hath  all. 

And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  maid : 

Tonr  part  in  her  you  conld  not  keep  from  death ; 

But  Heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 

The  most  yon  sought  was  her  promotion  ; 

For 't  was  yonr  heaven,  she  shonld  be  advanc'd  : 

And  veep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanc'd, 

Above  the  doads,  aa  high  as  heaveu  itself  ? 

O,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill, 

That  yoa  ran  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 

She 's  not  well  married  that  lives  married  long ; 

But  she  'b  best  married  that  dies  married  young. 

Dry  np  yonr  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemaiy 

On  tbk  fair  corse ;  and,  aa  the  custom  is. 

In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church  : 

For  though  some  *  nature  bi^  ds  all  lament,  ' 

Tet  natnre's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 
Cap.  All  things  that  we  ordained  festival. 

Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 

Onr  instmments  to  melancholy  bells ; 

Our  wedding  cheer  to  a  sad  burial  feast ; 

Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 

Onr  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse, 

And  tX\  tilings  chai^  them  to  the  contrary. 
Fbl  8ir,  go  you  ^' — ^d>  madam,  go  with  him  ;— 

And  go,  sir  Paris  ;^-evei;  one  prepare 

To  follow  this  &ir  corse  unto  her  grave. 

The  Heavens  do  low'r  upon  yon,  for  some  ill ; 

Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  wilL 

[ExemU  Capulbt,  Last  Cafolxt,  Fabib,  and  FntAit. 

■  SamtnahM^  /Vxid  nature  hu  been  lotiodaced  Into  the  text  ftom  tlw  ucood  fbllo.  The  dif- 
flcnl^ofMiMiB  notnunlfiwt.  Some  nature — some  Impoliei  ofnatnn— «cme  put  of  onr  nUora. 
Tlie  idea  may  have  inggetted  the  "  lome  natural  taan"  of  ICltDD. 
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1  Hub.  Taitb,  we  may  pat  up  our  pipes,  and  be  gone. 
NvBSE.  Beoest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up,  put  op, 

For,  well  yon  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case.  |  Kxit  Nuhsk. 

1  Mob.  Aj,  hj  mj  troth,  the  case  maj  be  atneaded. 

Enter  Petsk. 
Pet.  Musicians,  O,  musicians",  "Heart's  ease,  Heart's  ease;" 

0,  an  jou  will  have  me  live,  play  "  Heart's  ease." 
I  Mws.  Why  "  Heart's  ease  ?" 
Pkt.  0,  musiciana,  because  my  heart  itself  plays — "  My  heart  is  full  1 "  0,  play 

me  some  meny  dump*,  to  comfort  me. 
3  MuB.  Not  a  dump  we ;  't  is  no  time  Ut  play  uow. 
Pet.  Ton  will  not  then  ? 
line.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
1  Mgs.  ^yix^  ^1'  7^1  (P^^  '^^      f 

Pet.  Ko  money ^en  my  faith ;  but  the  gleek :  I  will  give  yon  the  minstrel. 
1  Mcs.  Then  will  I  give  yon  the  semng-creature.  '  '"' 

Pkt.  Then  will  I  lay  the  serring-creature's  dagger  on  your  pate.     I  will  carry 

DO  crotchets;,!  11  rwyou,.I'll/ajjWl^Do  you  note  me? 
1  MuB.  An  you  rt  w,  and /a  us,  you  not*  us. 
3  Mus.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  do^er,  and  put  out  youpwit 
Pet.  Then  haie  at  you^th  my  wit;  I  witt  drf-beat  you  with  an  iron  wit,  and 

put  up  my  iron  daggm; : — Answer  me  like  men : 

Wli«it  griping  griab  the  heart  dotb  wound, 
And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oppi«8i, 
Then  muBio,  with  her  ail  vet  sound ' ; 

Why,  silver  sonnil?  why,  musio  with  her  silver  sound? 

What  say  you,  Simon  Catling'? 
1  Mob.  Many,  sir,  because  silver  bath  a  sweet  sound. 
Pet.  Pretty  •  I  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck '? 
S  Hob.  I  say — silver  sound,  because  musicians  sound  for  silver. 
Pet.  Pretty  too!  What  eay  you,  Jamea  Soundpost? 
8  Mtis.  Taith,  T  know  not  what  to  say. 
Pet.  0, 1  cry  you  mercy !  you  are  the  singer :  I  will  say  for  you.     It  is — music 

with  her  silver  sound,  because  musicians  have  no  gold  for  sounding  (: — 

*  Om^.  8m  '  Two  OflDtlamen  of  Vuona,'  Act  III.,  Sosne  3,  note.  The  eioluution  "  0,pla7 
DM,' ftd.,  ii  not  In  the  ibll«. 

'  /'Bu  jH./'lIri.yDii.  Jia  and /a  ve  the  sylUUei,  or  name*,  given  In  icJmlMtiDii,  or  lol- 
bing  to  the  MHUidi  D  end  v  in  the  moaloal  ecaJe. 

•  See  Ulnitntions  to  thjj  Ant 
'  Colttv— a  Inte-ftring. 

'  bteci— the  three-Mringed  violin. 

■  la  (A)  w«  have  "  tuck  ftOtm*  a*  ym  have  uldom  gold  for  toondlng;"  and  then  the  MTvant 
ealli  them  "  flddlcn."  It  la  iatereeting  to  mark  the  change  In  the  corrected  copj.  Shakapan 
wonld  not  pot  oflbnslve  words  to  the  akiUed  in  tnusle,  even  inU>  the  month  of  a  olowniah  aervant. 


78  BOMBO   AHD  JOUBT.  [aOT  IT. 

Tben  niuic,  irith  her  ailvet  sound, 
With  speedj  help  doth  lend  rsdrew. 

[Exit,  tinging. 
1  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same  ! 

S  Mos.  Hang  him,  Jack  1  Come,  ne  11  in  here :  tarry  for  die  mourners,  and 
slay  dinner.  [EKetmt. 


by  Google 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.— Mantna".     A  Streti. 

Enter  Roheo. 

Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  flstteriag  truth  ■  of  sleep. 
My  dresms  presage  some  joyful  news  at  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord  sits  lightly  in  bis  throne ; 
And,  all  this  day,  an  unaccustom'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  cheerful  thoughts. 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dreftml  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to  think,) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lips. 
That  I  reviv'd,  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  me  I  how  sweet  is  love  itself  poesees'd, 
When  bnt  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy .' 

EtiUr  Balthabar, 

News  from  Verona !— How  now,  Balthasar  ? 
Doet  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  friar? 
How  doth  my  lady  ?     Is  my  father  well  ? 

*  (_A),  tge.  Tlila  word  hu  been  retained  by  the  modern  editors.  Bnt  it  ia  not  difflault  to  lee' 
tb*  grovtli  of  Uut  ptiIloHipluoal  ipiiit  in  Shakapere  which  SDggo>t«d  the  anbtUtutian  or  the  word 
"  ImUi,''  whioh  openi  to  the  mind  a  deep  volume  or  metapliTNcal  inquiry. 
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How  doth  my  lady-  Juliet?  Tb&t  I  uk  agaiD ; 
For  nothing  can  b«  ill,  if  she  be  well. 
Bai>  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  oan  be  ill. 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Gapele'  monament, 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives. 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  t«U  it  you : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news. 
Since  yon  did  leave  it  for  my  office,  sir. 

RoH.  la  it  even  so  ?  then  I  defy  you,  stars ! — 

Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  get  me  ink  and  paper. 

And  hire  poet-horses ;  I  will  hence  to-night. 
Sal.  I  do  beseech  you,  air,  have  patience  ^. 

Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  impcwt 

Some  misadventiire. 
Ron.  Tush,  thou  art  deceiv'd; 

Leave  n>e,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do  : 

Haat  tbon  no  letters  to  me  from  the  iriar  ? 
Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 
RoH.  No  matter:  get  thee  gone 

And  hire  those  bones ;  I II  be  with  thee  straighL  lExU  Balthasab. 

Well,  Juliet,  T  will  lie  with  thee  lo-nigbt 

Let  'b  see  for  means :— O,  mischief!  thou  art  swift 

To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men ! 

1  do  remember  au  apothecary  **, — 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells, — which  late  I  noted 

In  tatter'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows. 

Culling  of  simples ;  meagre  were  his  looks. 

Sharp  misery  bad  worn  him  to  the  bones : 

And  in  bis  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung. 

Ad  all^ator  stnff'd,  and  other  skins- 

Of  ill-shap'd  fishes ;  and  about  his  shelves 

A  beggarly  aocoant  of  empty  boxes, 

Oreen  earthen  pots,  bladdery,  and  tnosty  seeds, 

Kemnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  rose». 

Were  thinly  scatter'd  to  make  np  a  show. 

Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  I  said — 

An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 

•  (_A'),  HoK  fam  mf  Jmlutt 
k  TtM  &nt  qnuto  hM 

"  Ptrdon  me,  ilr,  t  will  not  leave  ytn  thiu.' 
But  then  ill  tha  remtlning  diaJogne  in  the  early  plmy  dlflen  tarn  the  amended  text  of  die  ut- 
tbor,  and  tbe  change*  ■how  hi>  aocnnte  jadgment.    For  examplo — 
"  "  Halt  thorn  no  letter*  to  m«  from  tha  frlarf'— 

that  moat  important  repeUtion— ii  <enltlad  In  the  original  pl^.    An  wa  not  to  tnut  to  thli  jndf- 
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Whose  sals  is  present  deatb  in  Mantua", 
Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  sell  it  fajm. 
0,  this  same  thought  did  but  foreran  my  need ; 
And  this  same  need;  man  rnoBt  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  house  : 
Being  holiday,  the  bear's  shop  is  shut. — 
What,  ho :  apothecary » 1 

MrUer  Apothecary. 

Ap.  Who  calls  eo  loud  ? 

RoH.  Come  hither,  man. — I  see  that  then  art  poor ; 

Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats;  let  me  have 

A  dram  of  poison ;  soch  soon-speeding  gear 

As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veins. 

That  the  life-weaiy  taker  may  fall  dead ; 

And  that  the  trunk  may  be  discharg'd  of  breath 

As  violently  as  hasty  powder  fir'd 

Doth  hurry  from  the  fatal  cannon's  womb. 
Ap.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have ;  but  Mantua's  law 

Is  death  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 
Bon.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness. 

And  feor'st  to  die?  fiunine  is  in  thy  cheeks. 

Need  and  oppression  starretb  in  thy  eyes. 

Contempt  and  b^gary  bang  upon  thy  back",         ^ 

The  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law ;  </ 

The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 

Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  lake  this. 
Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 

'  W«  «rB  tomptad  ouee  more  to  treapau  apoD  onr  limited  gp«M  by  giving  ttis  ipeeeh  dcKriptive 
of  die  Apotheoauy,  from  the  fint  edition.    Tlie  stndiee  In  poetical  ut,  whiob  Sbakspere's  correo- 
tiwu  of  hinuelf  ■uppi]',  ue  unongst  the  moat  instmctlve  In  the  whole  oompu*  of  llteratiiTb  f^ 
"Veil,  Juliet,  I  will  He  with  thee  to-night 

Let  'a  Me  for  means.    Ae  I  do  remember, 

Hera  dwells  a  pothecar;  whom  oft  I  noted 

Ai  I  pww'd  hy,  whose  needy  shop  is  stuff 'd 

With  beggarly  accounta  of  empty  l>i>ZM  i 

And  In  tiie  same  an  alligator  liang*. 

Old  ends  of  packchraad,  and  cake«  of  loees, 

Are  thinlj  strewed  to  m&ke  up  a  sbow. 

Him  as  I  noted,  thus  with  myself  I  thoDght  i 

An  If  a  man  shonld  need  a  poison  now 

(WhoM  iveeent  sale  is  death  In  Mantns),' 

Here  might  be  bay  IL    This  thought  of  mine 

Did  bat  fbrernti  my  need ;  and  bereabont  he  dwell*. 

Being  holid^,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut 

What,  ho  I  apothecary  I  come  forth  1  •a;.' 
^  Steevens  again  I  who  has  "  recovered'  from  the  first  quarto  the  line  in  onr  common  texts, 
"  Upon  thy  back  bangs  ragged  miseiy." 

TRAOBDIEB. — ^TOL.  I.  F 
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Rom.  I  pray*  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  ^1. 
Ap.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  yon  will, 

And  drink  it  off;  and,  if  yon  bad  the  strength 

Of  twenty  men,  it  would  deepatch  you  straight. 
Boil.  There  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poiaon  to  men's  sonls. 

Doing  more  murther  in  this  loathsome  worid. 

Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  mayst  not  sell : 

I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 

Farewell:  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh. — 

Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 

To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee.  [EmuM. 


SCENE  11.— Friar  Laurence'*  CeU. 
Enter  Fbiab  John. 
JoHK.  Holy  Franciscan  &iar !  brother,  ho ! 

EnUr  Friab  LiUHENCB. 

Lau.  This  same  should  be  the  voice  of  friar  John. — 

Welcome  firom  Mantua :  What  says  Borneo  ? 

Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 
John.  Going  to  find  a  barefoot  brother  ouf^. 

One  of  our  order,  to  associate  me. 

Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 

And  finding  him, — the  searchers  of  the  town. 

Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 

Where  the  infections  pestilence  did  reign, 

Seal'd  np  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth  ; 

So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 
Lad.  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  ? 
John.  I  could  not  send  it, — ^here  it  is  again, — 

Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee ; 

So  fMrful  were  they  of  infection. 
Lau.  Unhappy  fortune !  by  my  brotherhood. 

The  letter  was  not  nice",  bat  full  of  charge 

Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 

Me^  do  much  danger :  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 

Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 

Unto  my  cell. 
John.  BroUier,  1 11  go  and  bring  it  thee.  [Et) 

IiAD.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 

•  (J),  pay,"  (C)  and  folio,  ppoj.  '  ^te»— tfivW. 

C.ooolc 


WithiB  thiB  three  boura  will  fair  Juliet  wake. 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  bad  no  notice  of  these  accidents  ; 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come. 
Poor  living  ooree,  cloa'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb ! 


SCENE  III. — A  Churcht/ard;  in  it,  a  Monument  belonging  to  the  Capulets. 
Enter  Pabis,  and  hit  Page  bearing  fiovien  and  a  torch. 

Put.  Give  me  thjr  torch,  boy  :  Hence,  and  stand  aloof: — 

Yet  put  it  oat,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 

Under  yon  yew-treea*  lay  thee  all  along. 

Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 

So  shall  no  foot  upon  tbe  churchyard  tread 

(Being  looee,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  gravee), 

Bat  thou  shalt  hear  it :  whistle  then  to  me, 

Ab  eignal  that  tbou  bear'st  something  approach. 

Give  me  those  flowers.     Do  as  I  hid  thee,  go. 
Fade.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 

Here  in  the  churchyard  ;  yet  I  will  adventure.  [Retire*. 

Pab.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  thy  bridal-bed  I  strew : 
0  woe,  thy  canopy  is  dust  and  stones. 

Which  with  sweet  water  nightly  I  will  dew. 
Or  wanting  that,  with  tears  disttll'd  by  moans ; 

The  obeequies  that  I  for  thee  will  keep. 

Nightly  shall  be,  to  strew  thy  grave  and  weepK  [The  Boy  mkittUt. 

The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach. 
.    What  cnrsed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-night, 

To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rite? 

What,  vrith  a  torch  I — muffle  me,  night,  awhile.  [Betirei. 

■  Thi* p«<Mj;e U  different  In  (J);  bat  an  "ew"  tree  la  maaUoned.  In  (^)  vre  have  gotmg- 
tntt    perhi^ie  a  t3'pognp)ilcal  emir;  but  It  occurs  again. 

*  Tbe  *[i  linea  which  Pari*  hen  (peaks  are  tbo>«  uf  the  qnarto  of  IS99,  and  of  the  folio.  Pope 
mannbctnrad  a  passage  from  both  quarto  editions,  and  SUerens  and  Malone  restored  that  of  the 
elder  quarto.    The  first  copy  is  thus : — 

"Sweet  flower,  with  Sower*  I  itrew  thj  bridal  bed: 
Sweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  cirenit  dost  contain 
Tlie  perfect  model  of  etcmit/; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  doct  remain, 
Accept  this  latest  bvonr  at  mj  hands; 
That  living  honoQT'd  thee,  and,  Iraing  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  do  adom  th;  tomb." 
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£nUr  BouEo,  and  Balthasab  with  a  torch,  mattock,  Sc. 
Hoif.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching  iron. 

Hold,  take  this  letter ;  early  iu  the  moroing 

See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 

Give  me  the  light :  Upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 

Whate'er  thou  faear'at  or  eeest,  stand  all  aloof. 

And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 

Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 

Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  face  : 

But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 

A  precious  ring ;  a  ring,  that  I  must  use 

In  dear  employment:  therefore  hence,  be  gone : — 

But  if  tbon,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 

In  what  I  further  shall  intend  to  do, 

By  Heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 

And  strew  this  hungry  churchyard  with  thy  limbs : 

The  time  and  my  intents  are  savage-wild ; 

More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far, 

Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 
Bal.  I  will  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 
Rom.  So  shalt  thou  show  me  friendship. — Take  thou  that : 

Live  and  be  prosperous  ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 
Bai-  For  all  this  same,  1 11  hide  me  hereabout ; 

Hia  looks  I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt.  [Rttirtt. 

Rom,  Thou  detestable  maw,  thou  womb  of  death, 

Qat^A  with  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth. 

Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Braddng  open  thg  dofir  of  the  monummt. 

And,  in  despite,  I II  cram  thee  with  more  food  ! 
Pab.  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 

That  murther'd  my  love's  cousin  ; — with  which  gri^. 

It  is  supposed'the  fair  creature  died, — 

And  here  ia  come  to  do  some  villainous  shame 

To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apprehend  him. —  {AdvancM. 

Stop  thy  nnhallow'd  toil,  vile  Monte^e. 

Can  vengeance  be  pursued  further  than  death  ? 

Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 

Obey,  and  go  with  me  ;  for  thon  must  die. 
Bon.  I  must,  indeed ;  and  therefore  came  I  hither. 

Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man, 

Fly  hence  and  leave  me; — think  upon  these  gone  ; 

Let  them  af&ight  thee. — I  beseech  thee,  youth, 

Put*  not  another  sin  upon  my  head, 

-(<4).ffwj.. 
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B7  tuning  me  to  tarj :  — O,  be  gone ! 

B7  HesTen,  I  Ioto  thee  better  than  myself; 

For  I  come  hither  arm'd  sgaiDBt  myeelf : 

Stay  not,  be  gone ; — live,  aud  hereafter  say — 

A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 
Fab.  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations*. 

And  apprehend  thee  for''  a  felon  here. 
Hon.  Wilt  thon  provoke  me  ?  then  have  at  thee,  boy.  [Tktyjight. 

Paqe.  0  Lord  !  they  fight :  I  will  go  call  the  watch.  [Exit  Page. 

Par.  O,  I  am  slain !  [/uUt]— If  thou  be  merciful. 

Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [DUt. 

Boh.  In  laith,  I  will ; — Lot  me  peruse  this  face ; — ■ 

Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris : — 

What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 

Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  ?  I  think. 

He  told  me  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 

Said  he  not  so  ?  or  did  I  dream  it  so  ? 

Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 

To  think  it  was  so  ? — 0,  give  me  thy  hand. 

One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  ! 

1 11  buiy  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 

A  giave '/  O,  no ;  a  lantern,  slaughter'd  youth. 

For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 

This  vault  a  feasting  presence  full  of  light. 

Death,  lie  thou  there,  hy  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

[Laying  Pans  tn  tht  monummt. 

How  oft  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death. 

Have  they  been  merry !  which  their  keepers  call 

A  lightning  before  death  :  O,  how  may  I 

Call  this  a  lightning? — 0,  my  love  !  my  wife  ! 

Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath. 

Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty  : 

Thou  art  not  conquer'd ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 

Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks. 

And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  there. — 

Tybalt,  liest  thoo  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet  ? 

0,  what  more  iavoar  can  I  do  to  thee, 

Than  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 

To  Bander  his  that  was  thine  enemy  ? 

Fo^ve  me,  cousin  1 — Ah,  dear  Juliet, 

Why  art  thou  yet  bo  fair  7    Shall  I  believe 


So  In  (J).    Iii(fl)  It  is  ■mmniratioii;  in  robiei; 
txunple  of  eonjuraiiiM  being  nied  in  tha  muw  of  uumttt  entreat?. 


mbieqiieiit  copiei 

„  , J »  belnir  mad  in  the  h         ' 

*  (A"),  do  attaek  Diet  at. 
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That  unsabatantial  Death  is  amorotiB  ' ; 

And  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 

Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramonr  ? 

For  fear  of  that,  I  still  will  sta;  with  thee ; 

And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 

Depart  agun  " ;  here,  here  will  I  remain 

With  worms  that  are  thj  cbambemiRids ;  0,  here 

Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest ; 

And  shake  the  yoke  of  inaaspidouB  stars 

From  this  world-wearied  flesh. — Eyes,  look  your  Unt ! 

Arms,  take  year  last  embrace !  and  lips,  0  you 

The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righleoos  kias 

A  dateless  bai^n  to  engrossing  death  I^ 

Come,  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavoury  guide  I 

Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 

The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark  t 

Hers  'b  to  my  love  '.—{Drinks]  0,  true  apothecary  ; 

Thy  drugs  are  quick. — Thus  with  a  kiss  I  die.  [Diet. 

Enter,  at  the  other  end  of  the  Churchyard,  Friab  Laobence,  with  a  UtHtem, 

erim,  and  ^xtde. 
Fbi.  Stunt  Francis  be  my  speed  I  how  oft  to-night 

Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves! — Who 's  there*? 
Bal.  Here  's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows  you  well. 
Fbi.  Bliss  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  good  my  friend. 

What  torch  is  yond',  tliat  vainly  lends  his  light 

To  grabs  and  eyeless  sculls ;  as  I  discern. 

It  bumeth  in  the  Capels'  monument 
Bal.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir ;  and  there 's  my  master, 

One  that  yon  love. 
Fei.  Who  is  it? 

Bal.  Borneo. 

*  In  the  folio,  and  all  quartos  except  ( J  ),  we  have 

"Wbjartthoayetgoftir?    /N^klioM— 
SKaillbelimt  that  oiuiibetaiitial  death  Issmoroiu?'' 
There  oao  tie  little  donbt  that  one  of  tliete  eiFreuioni  mnit  Iw  r^eoted. 

*  The  followinjt  lines  are  here  introdooed  iii(C)  and  the  folia  Ualone  has  veiy  rationally  oon- 
Jectored  that  they  are  InterpoUtiODs  of  a  compel  tOT.  The  printer  had,  probably,  eome  impsffectly- 
eraaed  notes  of  the  poet  on  hl«  oopj.    We  give  them  aa  «s  find  themi— 

"  Come,  lie  thon  in  m;  anna ; 

Hflre  'a  to  thy  health,  where'er  then  tomblest  in. 

0  tme  apotfaeeaiy; 

Thy  drnga^ie  qnlek.    That  with  a  kdaa  I  die. 

Depart  agtA." 
The  speech,  m  it  standi  in  onr  text,  oocnples  forty-sevea  Unes.    It  extended  onl;  to  twenty-threa 
lines  In  the  original  copy. 

*  Steevent,  in  the  modem  text,  has  wrested  a  Una  oat  of  the  firat  qnartoi — 

"  Wlio  is  it  that  consorts,  so  taEe,  the  dexl?" 
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Fbi.  How  long  hath  he  been  theie  ? 

Bai^  Full  half  an  boor. 

Fhi.  Go  with  me  to  the  vault 

Bal.  I  dare  not,  sir ; 

iij  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gone  benoe  ; 

And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death, 

If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  hie  intenla. 
Fbi.  Stay  then,  1 11  go  alone : — Fear  comes  upon  me ; 

0,  much  I  fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 
Bal.  Ab  I  did  sleep  ander  this  yew-tree  *  here, 

I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought. 

And  that  my  master  slew  him. 
Fbl  Borneo  I — 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 

The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ? — 

What  mean  these  magterless  and  gory  swords 

To  lie  diacolonr'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

Borneo !  O,  pale ! — Who  elae  ?  what,  Paris  too  'f 

And  steep 'd  in  blood? — Ab,  what  an  unkind  hour 

Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance ! — 

The  lady  sdrs.  * 

3ui~  0,  comfortable  friar!  wliere  is  my  lord? 

I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 

And  there  I  am : — Where  is  my  Borneo  ? 
Fbi.  I  hear  some  noise. — Lady,  come  from  that  nest 

Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatnral  sleep ; 

A  greater  Power  than  we  can  contradict 

H^  thwarted  onr  intents ;  come,  come  away : 

Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 

And  Paris  too :  come,  1 11  dispose  of  thee 

Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns : 

Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming"; 

Come,  go,  good  Juliet, — [Noue  again}  I  dare  no  longer  slay. 
Joi.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. — 

What 's  here  ?  a  cup,  clos'd  iu  my  true  love's  hand  ? 

Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end : — 

0  churl !  drink  all ;  and  left  no  friendly  drop, 

To  help  me  aft«r? — I  will  kiss  thy  lips; 

Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 

To  make  me  die  with  a  restoradve. 

Thy  lips  are  warm  I 
1  Watch.  [Within.]  Load,  boy :— Which  way? 
Jdl.  Yea,  noise ? — then  111  be  brief. — 0  happy 


[Entert  the  monument. 


[JruET  teoJcm  and  ttirs. 


[Eat. 


[KiMMthim. 


[Snatching  BouBo'*  dagger. 
*  Again  goung-U^  ioiC)  and  folio. 
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'fhia  is  thy  sheath ;    IStabi  hertelf]  there  rust*,  aod  let  me  die. 

[Fails  on  RouKo't  body,  and  ditt. 

Enter  Watch,  teiih  the  Page  of  Paris. 
Paoe.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch  doth  bum. 
1  Watoh.  The  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  about  the  cburchjaid : 

Go,  some  of  you,  whoe'er  you  find,  attach.  [Extiait  wmt. 

Pitiful  sight!  here  lies  the  county  slain ; — 

And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  and  newly  dead. 

Who  here  hatli  lain  these  two  days  buried. 

Go,  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Capulets,— 

Raise  up  the  Montc^es, — some  others  search ; —  [Exnini  othtr  Watchmen. 

We  see  the  ground  whereon  these  woes  do  lie ; 

But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes. 

We  cannot  without  ciicumstaace  desciy. 

EnlvT  tome  of  tht  Watch,  iritA  Balthasar. 
3  Watch.  Here 's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in  the  churchyard. 
1  Watoh.  Hold  him  ia  safety  till  the  prince  come  hither. 

EvXtr  anotJur  Watchman,  inth  Fsiab  Ladrence. 
3  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  ughs,  and  weeps : 

We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him. 

As  he  was  coming  from  this  churchyard  side. 
1  Watch.  A  great  suspicion ;  Stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Pbikce  and  Attendants. 
Pbihok.  What  misadventure  is  so  early  up, 

That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning's  rest? 

Enter  Capdlbt,  Lady  Capclet,  ami  othert. 
Cap.  What  should  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek  abroad  ? 
L*.  Cap.  The  people  in  the  streets  cry — Romeo, 

gome — Juliet,  and  some — Paris;  and  all  run. 

With  open  outcry,  toward  our  raonument. 
Pkihcb.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  in  your  ears? 
1  Watch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county  Paris  slain ; 

And  Bomeo  AmA  ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before, 

Warm  and  new  kill'd. 
Pbikoe.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul  mnrther  comes. 
1  Watch.  Here  is  a  &iar,  and  slaughter'd  Romeo's  man ; 

With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 

These  dead  men's  tombs. 

'  Rutt.    Ia(*l)  we  have  "  Bt*t  in  mjioKaaJ'    In  all  *ub(«qBeiit  editioiii  rtil  hsi  becoma  nut 
On  Hime  grounds  rart  ia  prefanble. 
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Cap.  0,  Hearen ! — O,  wife !  look  how  our  (laughter  bleeds ! 

This  dagger  hath  miala'en,— for,  lo !  his  house 

Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague*, — 

And  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 
La.  Cap.  O  me .'  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell, 

That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Ertter  Montaqub  and  othen. 

pRmcE.  Oome,  Montague ;  for  thou  art  early  up. 
To  see  thy  eon  and  heir  now  early  down. 

MoK.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 

Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breath: 
What  further  woe  conspires  against  my  age? 

Pbinoe.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

MoH.  0  thou  untaught !  what  manners  is  in  this. 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ? 

Pbihce.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for  a  while. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  ambiguities. 
And  know  their  spring,  their  head,  their  true  descent; 
And  then  will  I  be  general  of  your  woes, 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  Meantime  forbear. 
And  let  mischance  be  slave  to  patience. — 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suspicion. 

Fhi.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 
Tet  most  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 
Doth  make  agaiust  me,  of  this  direful  murther; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  condemned  and  myself  excos'd. 

Frihcr.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost  know  in  this. 

Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 
Is  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 
Borneo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet, 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife : 
I  married  them ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  undmelj  death 
Banish'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city ; 
For  whom,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
You,  to  remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her, 
Betroth'd  and  would  have  married  her  perforce 
To  county  Paris : — Then  comes  she  to  me ; 
And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage. 
Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
Then  gave  I  her,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 

*  Tbe  iaggn  wta  worn  nt  the  biek. 
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A  Bleeping  potion ;  which  eo  took  effect 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meantiine  I  writ  to  Borneo, 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dii«  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  grave. 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  Jolm, 
Was  Btay'd  hy  accident;  and  jeBtemi^t 
Betum'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone. 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking, 
Game  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vanlt; 
Meanii^  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 
Till  I  conyeniently  could  send  to  Bomeo : 
But  when  I  came  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking),  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Borneo,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  Heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me, 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 
All  this  I  know ;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy :  And,  if  aught  in  this 
lUiscamed  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  the  time, 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

Pkinoe.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holy  man.— 
Where  's  Borneo's  man?  what  can  ha  say  to  this? 

Bal.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's  death ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantna, 
To  this  aame  place,  to  this  same  monument 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  fMher; 
And  threaten 'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Pbinoe.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it— 

Where  is  the  county's  page,  that  rab'd  the  watch?— 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place? 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  lady's  grave ; 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  mast«r  drew  on  him ; 
And  thou  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Pbince.  This  letter  doth  make  good  the  IHar'a  words. 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death ; 
And  here  he  writes — that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
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Of  a  poor  'pothecftiy,  and  therewithal 

Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  nith  Juliet. 

Where  be  tbeee  enemies  ?    Capulet!  Moatague! — 

See,  what  a  Bcourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 

That  Heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joja  with  love  I 

And  I,  for  wioking  at  your  discords  too, 

Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmeD : — all  are  punish 'd. 
Cap.  0,  brother  llontague,  give  me  thy  hand. 

This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 

Can  I  demand. 
MoN.  But  I  can  give  fhee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold; 

That  whiles  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 

There  shall  no  figure  at  that  rate  be  set. 

As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Joliet. 
CikP.  As  rich  shall  Borneo  by  his  lady  lie ; 

Poor  eacrificefl  of  onr  enmity ! 
P&iNCE.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it  brings ; 
The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  shew  his  head : 

Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 
Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished": 

For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe 

Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Bomeo.  [Eieewtt. 
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TxBOiri,,  the  citj  of  It&ly  vhere,  neit  to  Borne, 
the  antiqusr;  moat  laznrimtoe, — when,  blended 
Kith  the  remum  of  theatres,  and  amphithektrea, 
and  triumpbal  arches,  are  the  palacea  of  the 
bctioni  nobles,  and  the  tombB  of  the  deapotic 
ptiucea  of  the  Qothic  agea ; — Terona,  so  rich  In 
the  auociatioiu  of  real  laslory,  haa  even  a  greater 
charm  far  thoae  who  would  live  in  the  •poetry  of 
thepaat:— 


KthedL 


itlbcmi 


So  felt  onr  tender  and  gracefol  poet,  Bogen. 
He  addi,  fn  a  note,  "The  old  palace  of  the 
Gappelletti,  with  ita  nncouti  balcon;  and  ir- 
regular windom,  Ib  atill  Blanding  in  a  lane  near 
the  market-place;  and  what  Englishman  can 
behold  it  with  Indifference  1  When  we  enter 
Terona,  we  forget  onnelTCa,  and  are  almoet 
Inclined  to  aaj  with  Dant«, 

■• '  Vtel  k  nda  Mmitec^l,  t  CipiwlMlL'  * 

'  BozHE  L— "  Qrtgory,  <fmyvwrd,  at'Unot 

carry  coala" 
'Sq  carry  coala  vaa  to  mbmlt  to  aerrile  offioea. 
Oi£brd  has  a  note  npon  a  pasiage  in  Ben  Jon- 
aon'a  '£vei7  Han  ont  of  his  HnmooT,'  where 
Pontarrolo,  wanUng  hia  dog  held,  eicUma, 
"Here  comes  one  that  will  carry  coals,"  in 
which  note  he  clearly  enough  ahowi  tlie  origin 
of  the  reproach  of  canTing  coals: — "In  all 
great  honaes,  bat  particulariy  in  the  rojal 
remdencea,  there  were  a  nomber  of  mean  and 
dirty  dependants,  whoae  office  it  was  to  attend 
the  wood-yard,  scolleriea,  fte.  Of  the««  (for  in 
the  lowest  deep  there  was  a  lower  bUII)  the  meet 
forlorn  wretdica  seem  to  have  been  selected  to 
carry  coals  to  the  kitchens,  halla,  tc  To  this 
■mntty  regiment,  who  attended  Uie  progreoes, 
and  rode  in  the  carta  with  the  pots  and  kettica, 
which,  with  every  other  article  of  furniture. 


were  then  moved  &om  palace  to  palace,  the 
people,  in  derision,  gave  the  name  of  black 
gnarda,  a  term  since  become  sufficiently  &miliar, 
and  never  properly  explained."  In  the  passage 
hers  quoted  &om  Ben  Jonson,  we  find  the  pri- 
mary meaning  of  the  ezpreasion — that  of  b^ng 
fit  for  serrile  offices;  but  in  a  snbaeqiieDt 
pasaage  of  the  same  play  we  also  have  the 
secondary  aeanlng< — that  of  tamely  submitting 
to  an  afiront.  Pnntarvolo,  having  lost  Iiis  dog, 
insults  Sliift,  who  he  supposea  has  taken  it; 
upon  which  another  character  exclaim^ — "  Take 
heed.  Sir  Puntarvolo,  what  jou  do,  he  11  i)ear 
no  coals,  I  can  tell  you."  Oifbrd  haa  given  a 
quotation  in  illnatration  of  ttiis  meaning  (which 
is  the  sense  in  which  Shakapere  hen  naea  it,) 
worth  all  the  long  list  of  nmilar  passages  In 
theShaksperiancoDuuentatora:— "It  temajneth 
now  that  I  take  notice  of  Jsspar's  arryTall,  and 
of  those  letters  with  which  die  qneen  was  ex- 
ceedingly well  satisfied :  saying  that  you  were 
loo  like  some  body  in  the  worid,  to  whom  she 
is  afrayde  you  are  a  little  kin,  to  be  content  to 
carry  coales  at  any  Frenchman's  hand." — Secre- 
tary CecyU  to  Sir  Henry  Neville,  Match  2, 
1SE9. 

*  SOBHX  I.— "Here  amt»  of  Ae  htnue  qf  the 

Mcniaguei.' 
How  are  the  Honlagnea  known  from  the 
Capnletflt  Datnrally  occura  to  na.  Thej  wore 
badges,  wlilch,  in  all  conntriea,  have  been  the 
outward  manifestationa  of  party  spirit.  Qaa- 
coigne,  in  'a  device  of  a  nuaqne,'  written  In 
1C76,  haa, 

Tll«T  sjTit  to  be  kBowiw  rnnn  Capali.'' 
'  ScEHi  L—"IimlIbilt  my  Ifturnfi  at  them." 
Then  can  be  little  doubt,  we  apprehend,  that 
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thia  mode  of  laanlt  tm  oiigiiumj  peculiar  to    '  Worthlea,'  after  describing  a  swaggerer  as  one 
Italy,  and   wu  periiapa  a  mitigated   fonn  of    that  endeaToois  to  make  that  Bide  to  iwagger, 
or  ireigh  doim,  whereon  he  engages,  tells  lu 
that  a  smsh-bnckler  is  so  called  &om  Birashing, 


the  greator  iiuolt  of  making  the  fig, 
that  ia,  thmsting  ont  the  thomb  in  a  peculiar 
iner  between  the  fingers.  Donoe  has  be- 
stowed much  laborious  InTestigation  upon  this 
difficnlt.  Mid  Bomewhat  worthlen  subject.  The 
commentators  have  not  distinctly  sllnded  to  what 
appears  to  us  the  Identity  of  biting  the  thumb 
and  the  fico ;  bat  s  passage  in  Lodge's '  Wit's 
Hiserie'  clearly  shows  that  the  customs  were 
t  and  the  same: — "Behold  I  see  contempt 
marching  forth,  giving  mee  the  fico  with  his 
thnmbe  in  his  month."  The  prsctjoe  of  biting 
the  thumb  waa  natuialited  amongst  us  in  Shak- 
Bpere's  time ;  and  the  lazy  and  lieentions  groups 
that  frequented  "  Paul's"  are  thus  described  by 
Dekker,  in  1808 :— "  What  swearing  ia  there, 
what  ahoulderiog,  what  jnstUng,  what  jeering, 
what  biting  of  Uiumbs  to  beget  qnarrels." 


Sampeon  and  Qi^otj  are  described  as  anned 
with  swords  snd  bncklen.    The  swashing  blow 

t  blow  apon  the  buckler ;  the  blow  accom' 
panied  with  a  noisa ;  and  thoa  a  swasher  came 
to  be  synonymous  with  a  quarrelsome  fellow,  a 
braggart  In '  Henry  V.',  Bardolph,  Pistol,  and 
Nym  are  called  by  the  boy  three  "  swashera." 
Holinsbed  hss — "a  man  may  see  how  many 
bloody  qnarrels  a  brawling  awash-bnckler  may 
pick  out  of  abottle  of  hay;"  and  Fuller,  in  his 


>r  making  a  noise  on  buckleia. 
'  Som  I.—"Olvb»,  biUe,  and partitcau' 
The  cry  of  "  elnba"  is  SB  thoroughly  of  Eng- 
lish origin  as  the  "bite  my  tbnrob"  ia  of  Itolian. 
Scott  has  msde  the  cry  bmillar  to  os  In  "  The 
Fortunes  of  Nigel ;"  and  when  the  citizens  of 
Verona  here  raise  It,  we  Inrolnntarily  think  of 
the  old  watchmaker's  hatch-door  in  Fleet-street, 
and  Jin  Tin  and  Tnnstall  darting  off  for  the 
afflay.  "  The  great  long  club,"  as  described  by 
Stow,  on  the  necks  of  the  London  spprentices, 
was  as  characteristic  aa  the  flat  t»/p  of  the  same 
quarrelsome  body,  in  the  days  of  Elizabeth  and 
James.  The  use  by  Shakspere  of  home  phrases, 
in  the  months  of  foreign  characten^  waa  a  part 
of  his  art.  It  is  the  same  thing  as  rendering 
Sancho'a  Spanlab  proverbs  Into  the  coireapond' 
ing  P.ngli.h  proverbs  instead  of  literally  trans- 
lating them.  The  cry  of  cinba  by  tbe  dUaens 
of  Teiona  eipnesed  an  Idea  of  popular  move- 
ment, which  conld  not  have  been  conveyed  half 
80  emphatically  in  a  foreign  phrase.  We  have 
pven  a  group  of  ancient  blUs  and  partisans, 
viz.,  a  very  eariy  form  of  bill,  tnm  a  specimen 
preserved  in  the  Town  Hall  of  Canterbury ; — 
bills  of  the  times  of  Henry  TI.,  TIL,  and  VIII.  i 
— and  parUsans  of  the  Umes  of  Edward  IV., 
Heoiy  VU,,  and  James  L 


-"  UndtnuaA  Ihe  gr<rei  qf 

When  Bhakspere  has  to  deal  with  deaciiptlons 
of  natuial  scenery,  he  almost  Invariably  local- 
jiea  himself  with  the  utmost  distinctness.  He 
nerer  mistakes  the  sycamore  groves  of  the  sontb 
for  the  birch  woods  of  the  north.  In  sochaasM 
required  to  employ  Euuillar  and 


conventional  imager  for  the  sake  of  pr««enting 
an  idea  more  distinctly  t«  his  audience  than  a 
rig^d  adherence  lo  the  laws  of  costume  <we 
employ  the  word  in  Its  larger  sense  of  manners) 
wonid  have  allowed.    The  grove  of  sycamore, 

"  Tlisl  ■•rtwirf  nKKKh  flmo  thli  dir'"  ilil*," 
takes  us  at  onee  to  a  scene  entirely  different 
bom  one  presented  by  Shakspere'e  own  experi' 


u 


ILLnsnUTIOHB. 


[act  I. 


The  syeunore  !■  the  oriealAl  plane  (little 
known  In  England,  thoogh  aometunes  foand,) 
spreading  It*  broad  branchte—from  which  its 
name,  plotatnu — 1«  mpplj  the  meat  deli^tfal 
of  ahadea  under  the  cnn  of  SttU  or  of  llitj. 
Sbakspere  might  have  found  the  ajcamore.tn 
Chaacer'a  exqaiut«  tale  of  the  "Flower  and  the 
Leaf,"  where  the  hedge  that 


'  Sonn  T. — " 0  bnaeling  lovt I  0  loving  hait!' 
This  antithetical  eambinatlon  of  eontrsries 
originated  in  the  Provenfal  poetr7,  and  was 
anidnously  cnltlTal«d  by  Petrarch.  Bhakspere, 
in  this  paauge,  maj  be  diatincttj  traced  to 
Chaueer'a  translation  of  the  '  Bomannt  of  the 
Boae,'  where  we  have  lore  dmcribed  aa  a  hatefol 
B— a  troth  full  of  fcJaehood — a  deapalring 
hope — a  void  reason— a  sick  heal,  tc 

•  SCBBl  I.—"  That  happp  matta.  Hat  kisi  fair 

ladM  broat. 
Being  hiack,  put  v»  in  mind  Oiey  hide  the /air.' 
Steevena  mj»  that  the  masks  here  meant 
irere  those  worn  b;  female  Bpectaton  of  the 
play ;  bat  it  appeon  scarcelj  necessai;  so  to 
limit  the  use  of  a  lad/e  mask.  In  tha  'Two 
Oentlemen  of  Terona'  we  hare  the  "  aon^eipel- 
lingmad^'  In 'Lore'sLabonr'sLoBt'the ladies 


t  maeka  in  the  first  interriew  between  tiie 
king  and  the  princes : — "Vow  Mr  be&Il  yonr 

kj"  says  Byron  to  Kosallne.  We  inhjoin  a 
representation  of  an  Italian  lady  in  her  black 


*  SOHB  II.—"  Thia  R^  /  hold  on  cid 
acetutom'd  feaeC 
In  the  poem  of  'Bomsos  and  Jallet'  the 
nson  of  Capulet's  feast  la  winter : — 


And  D 


Anrl  (tut  In  CippaTi  hoiue,  th*  Efalif  of  ill  tb>  kyn 
Spuih  fbr  no  con.  thg  wonUd  dh  of  buqutii  te  begin. 

Shakspeie  had,  perhaps,  this  in  his  mind  when, 

at  the  ball,  old  Capalet  cries  out^ 

"  And  tucnch  the  fln,  the  loam  li  fniini  t<»  boti 

bat   in  every  other   initauee   the  asasoi 

nnqneaUonably  sommer.     "The  day  is  hot," 

says  Benrolio.    The  Friar  is  op  in  his  gaiden, 

■•  Nod  tn  Ibe  niD  adnDCe  hb  buinliig  eje.' 

Juliet  hears  the  nightingale  sing  fW>m  thepome- 
gianate-tree.  Dnring  the  whole  course  of  the 
poem,  the  action  appean  to  more  nnder  the 
"vanity  hearen"  of  Italy,  with  a  soft  moon 

■■  Th*i  tip!  wlita  dlta  aU  tbtie  ftuli-irw  lopi,- 

and  "  day's  pathway  "  made  Instrooe  by 

"  TlIWi  Obj  wbeali." 


Dr.  Johnson  would  read  ytaiaea,  and  make 
Capnlet  compare  the  delight  of  Paris  "ai 
Irah  female  buda"  to  the  joy  of  the  Eumer 
on  the  retnm  of  spring.  But  the  spirit  of 
Italian  poetry  was  apon  ^lakspere  when  he 
wrot«  these  lines  i  and  he  thought  not  of  the 
lusty  yeoman  in  his  fields, 

"  WhUe  the  plow-mu  neu  et  hud 
Whittle!  Ccr  the  fUnxr-d  land," 
but  of  such  gay  groapsas  Boccaccio  has  painted, 

"S*|  down  In  the  iilgh  (tui.  ind  In  the  diada 

Shakspeie  has,  indeed,  explained  his  own  id«* 
of  "  well^apparelled  April"  in  that  beantlfhl 
sonnet  beginning 

"  Pnmi  TOO  hive  t  been  nhenl  In  the  qirlngi 
When  prDud^plcd  April,  dtrnTd  In  ell  IiLb  trio, 
Heth  put  a  qdrlt  oT  youth  in  ererythbif ." 
Donee  has  well  observed,  that,  in  this  panage 
of 'Romeo  and  Joliet,' Bfaakspere  might  "have 
had  in  view  the  decorations  which  accompany 
the  above  month  In  some  of  the  manuscript  and 
printed  calenda/F,  where  the  young  folks  a 
represented  as  sitting  toge^ier  on  the  grass; 
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onHunealing  tlu  ^U  witb  duplet*  of 


"  Son  U. — "  Tour  jiainlaiiiAettf  u  etetBiOit 
/orAai." 
Th«  leif  of  the  broad-IWTad  pl^ntalD  me 
nwd  M  B  blood-BUuefaer.  Of  eonna,  Shakapere 
did  not  allade  to  Uie  tropinl  fntil-beaiing  plant, 
but  to  Um  coDunon  pliin^in  of  oar  Sngtiflh 
nunlir  groondi  AXtA.  ditches.  The  pltdntain 
WM  klM  consideTed  ai  &  prerentiTe  of  poiBon ; 
uid  to  this  HDpposed  vtrtae  Borneo  flnt  ■lludes. 


■•  Socn  Til.—"'Ti»tinte  tht 
tleetnyean." 
Tbe  ewtliqiitke  that  was  iriUiiii  the  reeollec- 
tion  of  Shaiipere'a  audience  happened  In  the 
year  ICSO.  ^e  principle  of  dating  from  an 
earthquake,  or  from  an;  other  remarkable  phe- 
nDmeuoo,  ia  a  vei?  obrioaa  one.  We  have  an 
example  M  old  h  the  di^a  of  the  prophet 
Amot ; — "  The  worda  of  Amos,  who  waa  among 
the  herdmen  of  Tekoa,  wliich  lie  saw  concerning 
biael  In  the  days  of  Uuiah  king  of  Jndali,  and 
in  tbe  day*  of  Jeroboam  tbe  aoii  of  Jotah  king 
of  Israel,  two  jeara  Ijefors  the  earthquake." 
^nrhitt  «ay*,  "Bat  bow  cornea  the  Nnree  to 
t^k  of  an  earthquake  npon  thia  oecaaioal 
There  ia  no  eneh  cironmstanoe,  J  beliere,  men- 
tioned In  amy  of  tbe  aorela  fron  whieb  Bbak- 
■pere  mi^  Im  nppoaed  to  liave  dnwn  Iiia  story." 
Bat  it  appeaiB  to  na  b;  no  means  improbable 
that  SIiakEpere  might  haTe  been  acqn^nled 
with  aemo  deseripUoa  of  the  gTe*t  CArthqaake 
which   happened   at  Terona  in  134S,  when 


Petiarch  wia  B<iioaraing  in  that  dty ;  and  that, 
with  something  like  historioa)  propriety,  there- 
fbre,  he  made  the  Nune  date  from  that  event, 
while  at  the  nme  time  the  mppoeed  allnaion  (o 
the  earthquake  in  England  of  1S80  wonld  be 
reliahed  by  his  aodience. 

"  SoBNB  III. — "Read  o'er  Ihe  volume  qf  young 
Panifaur 
This  pasaage  (dmiabeB  a  very  remarkable 
example  of  the  correctneai  of  the  prindple  laid 
down  in  Mr.  Wbiter'a  veiy  able  tract — 'An 
Attempt  to  eiplt^  and  illustrate  Tarioua  Pas' 
aagea  of  Shakapere,  on  a  new  Principle  of  Criti- 
cism, derived  from  Hr.  Locke's  Doctrine  of  the 
Association  of  Ideas.'  Mr.  Whitei's  moat  inge- 
niona  theory  would  lose  mnob  in  being  presented 
in  any  other  than  bis  own  words.  We  may  jnst 
mmtion  that  bis  leading  doctrine,  as  applied  to 
Shakspere,  is,  that  the  exceeding  warmth  of  hie 
imagination  oHen  aupplied  him,  by  tbe  power  of 
aaaociatiou,  with  words,  and  witb  ideas,  auggested 
to  the  mind  by  a  principle  of  onion  nnperceived 
by  himself  and  independent  of  the  sabject  to 
which  they  are  applied.  Ws  readily  agree  witb 
Hr,  Whiter  that "  this  propen^ty  in  the  mind 
to  asBoeiate  anlgccta  ao  remote  in  their  meaning, 
and  10  beterogeneons  in  their  natare,  most,  of 
necewity,  gometimea  deceive  the  ardoor  of  the 
writer  into  wbimucal  or  ridiculons  combinattona. 
As  the  reader,  however,  is  not  blinded  by  this 
fascinating  principle,  which,  while  it  creates  the 
association,  couceala  likewiae  its  effects,  he  is 
instantly  impressed  with  tbe  qnaintness  or  the 
absurdity  of  ttw  imagery,  and  is  inclined  (o 
cbarge  the  writer  witb  the  intention  of  a  foolish 
quibble,  or  an  imperiineot  allusion."  It  Is  in 
tliis  spirit  of  a  cold  and  literal  criticism,  here 
HO  well  described,  that  Hr.  Honck  Uason  pro- 
noances  upon  tbe  passage  before  as — "This 
ridiculons  q>ee<:h  Is  full  of  abstrase  quibbles." 
But  the  principle  of  association,  as  explained 
by  Ur.  Whiter,  at  once  reconcilea  as  to  the 
quibbles.  Tbe  *'  volume  "  of  young  Paris'  (ace 
suggests  the  "beantj"!  pen'  which  hath  "writ" 
there.  Then,  tbe  obscorilics  of  the  Mr  "volume" 
are  written  in  the  "  margin  of  bis  eyes,"  as  com- 
ments of  ancient  books  are  always  printed  in 
the  margin.  I«stly,  this  "  book  of  love  *  tacks 
"  a  cover  "—the  "  golden  story  "  most  i>e  locked 
in  with  "golden  clasps."  Tbe  ingenious  manage- 
ment of  the  vein  of  imagery  Is  at  least  as  re- 
markable as  its  "abstruse  quibbles." 


*  Scnrt  IV.— *■  Wt  'U  have  no 
viMId  wiA  a  trar/,'  i 


1U.USTRATI0KB. 

'  SCENB  IV.- 


The  muqa«  of  ladiea,  or  unazons,  in  Sbak' 
spere'a  'Timon,'  U  precedad  bj  a  Cupid,  who 
addr««MB  the  eomp«ik7  in  a  speech.  Tbia  "de- 
Tloe"  wu  ft  pnctice  of  courtly  life,  before  and 
during  the  time  of  Shakspera.      But  here  ha 

"  Th*  d*M  It  oat  of  nicb  praUiKr-* 

The  "Tartar*!  painted  bow  of  Ulh"  ia  the 
bow  of  the  Aaiatic  nationB,  with  ft  double  cuire ; 
and  Shakapere  employed  (he  epithet  to  dielln- 
gniah  the  bow  of  Cupid  fhim  the  old  English 
long  Iraw.  The  "  crow-keeper,"  who  icaiea  the 
Iftdiea,  had  also  a  bow: — he  ia  the  shuffle  or 
inftwkin — the  scarecrow  of  rags  and  straw,  with 
a  bow  and  arrow  In  bis  hand.  "That  fellow 
handtee  hia  bow  like  a  crow-keeper,'  sajs  Lear. 
The  "  without-book  prologue  UoU;  spoke  after 
tlie  prompter,"  is  suppoaed  hj  Warton  to  ftllude 
to  the  boj-ftctOTB  that  we  afterwards  find  bo  fully 
noticed  in  Hamlet. 


ntKmf 


The  "  measure  "  waa  the  courtly  dance  of  the 
da^  of  Elizabeth ;  notsoaolemnaatbepaTan — 
the  "doleful  paran,"  aa  Darenant  calls  it,  in 
which  princes  in  their  mantles,  and  lawyeia  in 
their  long  robes,  and  courtly  dames  with  enor- 
mous tiuns,  awept  the  mshea  like  the  tula  of 
peacoclu.  From  this  drcumatance  came  i(a 
name,  the  pavan — the  dance  of  the  peacock. 
The  "  measure  "  may  be  host  described  in  Shak- 
tpere's  own  words,  in  the  mouth  of  the  lively 
Beatrice,  in  '  Huch  Ado  about  Nothing': — 
"  The  fkult  will  be  in  the  music,  cousin,  if  you 
be  not  woo'd  in  good  time ;  if  the  prince  be 
too  important,  tell  him  there  is  measure  in 
every  thing,  and  so  dance  out  the  answer.  For 
hear  me.  Hero :  wooing,  wedding,  and  repent- 
ing, is  aa  a  Scotch  Jig,  a  meamrt,  and  a  einque- 
pace :  the  first  suit  is  hot  and  hasty,  like  a 
Scotch  jig,  and  full  as  hntastical :  the  wedding, 
mannerly-modest,  as  a  measure  full  of  state  and 
anciently ;  and  then  comes  repentance,  and,  with 
hia  bad  legs,  hlls  into  the  cinque-pace  baler  and 
bster,  till  he  ^k  into  hia  grave." 


"  SoDR  IV.— "  Ofoe  me  a  torcJi." 
Itomeo  declaiea  that  he  will  not  dance : 
"  I  am  not  fn  thli  unbUnK." 


I  Ho  subsequently  says, 

1  'M  '11  be  «  cuidlfr-holder,  UHt  look  on." 

I  Anciently,  all  rooms  of  state  were  ligfaled  by 


!iy.] 
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mxtn  torches  borne  in  the  h&uds  of  tttendants. 
Frouaart  thoB  describM  the  feBstlng  of  QaaCon 
de  Foil : — "  At  midaight  when  be  cune  oat  of 
Us  cluunber  into  the  h>Il  to  nipper,  he  h&d  ever 
before  him  tirelve  torches  brennjnft  borne  by 
twelve  vulettei  standing  before  bis  table  all 
■apper."  To  hold  the  toreh  iraa  not,  howerer, 
a  degndioK  office  in  Eoglaod ;  for  the  gentle- 
men pensioDeiH  of  Eliubeth  held  torches  while 
a  pla;  wm  »c(«d  before  her  in  the  chapel  of 
Eing'i  College,  Cambridge. 

"  acMB  IV.- 

Carpeta,  ^ongti  known  In  Italj,  were  mot 
adapted  to  the  English  habita  ia  the  time  of 
Elizabeth;  and  even  the  pre«ence.chamber  of 
that  Queen  was,  according  to  Hentzner,  strewed 
with  ha;,  by  which  he  meant  mahea.  The  im- 
porititB  which  gathered  on  tlie  floor  were  eadlj 
removed  with  the  nuhea.  Bat  the  eiurtom  of 
strewing  mshes,  althongh  very  general  in  Eng- 
land, was  not  pecaliar  to  it  Hr.  Brown,  in  hia 
work  on  Shakspere's  aulo-blographiail  poona, 
has  this  obaervation:  "An  otgecUon  baa  been 
made,  impating  an  error,  in  Ornmio's  queetloD, 
'Are  the  rushes  atrewedr  But  the  custom  of 
strewing  rushes  in  England  belonged  also  to 
It«ly;  tbia  ma;  be  seen  in  old  anthora,  and 
their  very  word  giuacare,  now  ont  of  use,  is  a 
proof  of  it' 

"  BoEHB  IV.— 'Tik;  dtat'tlhcnunut." 
We  have  a  string  of  sayings  ^en  which  have 
much  pauled  the  commentators.  When  Borneo 
eiclaima,  "I  am  done,"  Hercatio,  placing  npon 
the  word,  ories  "  dun  's  the  mouse."  This  ia  a 
proverbial  phrase,  conatantly  occurring  in  the 
old  eomedies.  It  ia  probably  aomething  like 
the  other  cant  phrase  that  occurs  in  Lear,  "  the 
cat  ia  grey."    The  following  line 

"IT  thm  ut  dun,  wiMldnw  thee  from  Che  mln,** 
was  folly  as  pnuling,  till  QiSbrd  gave  us  a  aolu- 
tion  : — "  Ihm  i*  in  &e  mire  I  then,  is  a  Christ- 
mas gambol,  at  which  I  have  often  played.  A 
log  of  wood  is  brought  into  the  midat  of  the 
room  :  this  is  dun  (the  cart  hoiae),  and  a  iry  ia 
raised,  tli«t  he  is  tUiii  in  tht  mire.  Two  of  the 
company  advance,  either  with  or  without  ropea, 
to  draw  him  out.  After  repe*ted  att«mpta,  they 
find  themselves  unable  to  do  it,  and  call  for 
more  ssiittsnee. — The  game  cODlinues  till  all 
the  compMiy  lake  pert  in  it,  when  don  it  ex- 

TUlORDISS. TOL.  I. 


tricated,  of  course ;  and  the  merriment  arises 
trom  the  awkward  and  affMted  efforts  of  tl 
ruatica  to  lift  the  log,  and  ftom  sundry  arch 
contrivanoea  to  let  the  ends  of  it  &11  on  o 
another^  toes.    This  will  not  be  thoni^t  a  ve 
exqniaite  amusement ;  and  yet  1  have  seen  much 
honcat  mirth  at  it,  and  have  been  Ikr  more  ei 
tained  with  the  ludicrous  oontortlooa  of 
tended  struggles,  than  with  the  real  writhing, 
the  dark  scowl  of  avsrloe  and  envy,  exhibited 
by  the  same   description  of  peieons,   in   I' 
genteeler  amnaement  of  cards,  the  unlveraal 
snb«titnte  for  all  our  ancient  sports." — (Ben 
Jonaon'a  Works,  voL  vii  page  283.) 


"  SciKi  IV.—' 
Thia  waa  the  old  mode  of  apology  & 
introduction  of  a  free  expression.  Hercntio 
aays,  he  will  draw  Borneo  ftoxa  "the  mire  of 
this  love,"  and  uses,  parenthetically,  the  ordi- 
nary form  of  apology  lor  spesking  so  profanely 
«f  love.  Oiflbrd  has  given  ns  a  qaolation  fh)m 
an  old  tract  on  the  origin  of  tobacco,  which  is 
exactly  in  point : — "  The  time  hath  been  when 
if  we  did  speak  of  this  loathanne  stuff,  tobacco, 
we  used  to  put  a  'Bir  reverence '  before,  but  we 
forget  our  good  manners."  In  another  note  oi 
the  same  word,  Oifford  says,  "there  ia  much 
filthy  atutF  on  Uiis  rimple  inleijeGtiDQ,  of  which 
neither  Steevens  nor  Halone  i^pears  t«  have 
known  the  Import,  in  t 
Juliet." — (Ben  JoikBon'aWoriia,voLTL page  liS; 
voL  vii  page  S37.) 

"  Sonrs  IV.—"  Tkit  ia  Ikat  vtry  Mab 
That  plan  the  matut  c/  Aorses  in  Ae  nif^' 

We  extract  the  fallowing  ^mrning  note  from 
Deuce's  lUuatratitms :-~ 

"  This  line  alludes  to  a  ve>7  ^Ingnlur  super- 
stition, not  yet  forgotten  in  some  parta  of  the 
country.  It  waa  believed  that  certun  malig- 
nant spirila,  whose  delight  was  to  wander  in 
groves  and  pleasant  places,  sssnmed  oceaaionally 
the  likenesses  of  women  clothed  in  white  ;  that 
in  this  chaTacl«r  they  sometimes  haunted  stablee 
in  the  ni^t-time,  carrying  in  their  hands  tapers 
of  wax,  which  they  dropped  oi  "  " 
thereby  [llaiting  them  in  inextricable  knots,  to 
the  gieat  annoyance  of  the  poor  animals,  and 
the  vexation  of  their  masteis.  These  hags  a: 
mentioned  in  the  works  of  William  Auvergne, 
Bishop  of  Paris,  In  the  thirteenth  oentnry. 
There  is  a  rety  naeommon  old  print  by  Hana 
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Baigmaii,  reUting  to  tldg  iabJAd.  A  wit«h 
B  the  atkble  with  » lighted  torch;  uid  pre- 
vioualj  to  the  opentiOQ  of  entangling  the  hoTse'i 
□e,  pnustites  her  enchuitmeiita  on  the  groom, 
who  ii  Ijing  uleep  on  hia  back,  and  apparent]; 
tnflaenced  by  the  nightmare.  Tbe  belemnitoi,  or 
elfttonea,  were  regarded  >a  channa  agaiiut  the 
last-mentjoned  diaeaae  and  againat  evil  Hpirlte 
of  all  kindi ;  bat  t^  cenumin,  or  b«etnli,  and 
all  perforated  flint  Etouea,  were  not  onl;  used 
for  the  same  purpose,  but  more  parUcularlf  for 
the  protection  of  horsee  and  other  cattle,  by 
guipending  them  in  stablei,  or  tjing  Ihem  | 
roond  the  necks  of  the  auimala." 
The  next  line, 
"AmlliaknllixtMockiiii  fUuldutUihluIn,-'  | 

Menu  to  be  unconnected  with  the  preceding, 
and  U)  mark  a  gupergtition,  which,  t»  Dr.  War- 
burton  has  obseryed,  ma;  hare  originated  from 
the  pliea  Poloaiea,  which  was  nippowd  to  b 
~  e  operation  of  the  wicked  elT«a,  whence  the 
dotted  hur  wa«  called  elClocki,  and  elf-kuola. 
Thus  Bdgtu  talka  of  "elfing  all  his  b^  in  knota." 

"  Bom  IT. 

It  la  dediable  to  exhibit  the  first  draft  of  a 
performanM  bo  eiqniaitet j  Gniahed  aa  this  cele- 
brated description,  in  which  eveiy  word  ia  a 
ttadj.  And  yet  it  ia  curloua  tbat  In  the  quarto 
it  1609,  and  in  the  folio  (n«m  which  we  print), 
in  both  of  which  the  corrections  of  the  author 

e  apparent,  the  whole  apeech  ia  ^ren  as  if  it 

:re   in  jn-OM.      The   original  quarto  of  IGBT 
gives  the  pamge  as  follows : — 
"  Ah,  then  I N*  quHD  lUb  huh  bm  wllb  tou- 

~ !■■  mldwlfc.  ind  dotb  nmc 


On  Uw  DncSnger  ot  ■  bai|oniuta> 


a  nxna  tbe  with  ■  tllbc-pl(^  uti, 
incm'i  aaat  that  Uv  ulaep, 
BU  be  ot  uottaa  bentfln. 
a  HiUoia  <>'«  1  ulcUsr'i  BOH, 

bmtb*Df  cuttlni  fbnign  thrrHta, 

19  fuhcpvi  dKp,  And  then  tioaa 


That  plelu  ihe  mwin  of  honea  la  the  night, 
Aad  pklu  U»  (If-locki  In  foul  ilutUah  hilt, 
Which  siiat  unuogM  modi  mliftirtiiu  bncdi.'' 

"  Bonn  V. — "Semove  Ae  eouti  cupboard.'' 
The  court  cupboard  was  the  amamanlal  aido- 
board,  aet  oat  with  aalTeis  and  beakeia  on  d»ya 
of  feativitj.  We  hare  in  a  pl^  of  lfi99,  "ac- 
complished the  conrt  cupboard  j "  and  in  another 
by  Chapman,  in  1606,  "Here  shall  stand  my 
court  cupboard  with  its  fomiture  of  plate." 
Itftly  the  art  of  Benvenuto  Cellini  was  lavished 
upon  the  exquisite  ornaments  of  the  court  cup- 
board. 


ass  I. — "  When  king  Cophelua  lotfd  lAe  [ 
itfflpar-matd" 
Tai  ballad  of  King  Cophetua  and  the  beggar- 
m^d  waa  amongst  the  moat  popular  of  old  . 
English  ballads,  allusions  to  which  were  &mi11ar 
to  Shakspere'a  audience.  0pou  the  authority 
of  learned  Maat«r  "  Hoth"  in  '  Love'a  Labour  'a 
Lost,'  it  was  an  ancient  ballad  ia  Bhakspeie'a 
d»y;- 


g.  b  then  not  1  hdkd.  boT.  of  th> 
he  vorld  ni  Terr  gaOtt  ot  nidi 


Jrm.  I  will  tan  thil  nib>ct  ixtiij  wrll  cfa." 
We  hare  two  veraons  of  thta  ballad  :— the 
published  in  'A  Collection  of  Old  Ballads,' 
quoted  by  Grey,  in  ITH ;  the  other  in  Percy's 
'  Itoltqaes.'    Both  ot  these  compositions  appear 


il-I 


BOIfEO   AND  JULIET. 


^  if  diej  had  be«n  "nevlr  writ  o'er"  not 
hmg  ^MtMt,  or  parhaps  after,  Bhakipere's  time ; 
m  aattJtMn  ft  stuua  of  mcIi  : — 

FROM  Piaoi^  'BKuqna.' 

■•  I  i«d  ihu  «»■  !n  AfHcs 
A  prinatir  i>l|lit  dU  rdjn. 


But  mark,  wlut  luppsMd  dd  ■ 
As  hd  out  of  b]l  vrjDdow  I«)r, 
He  nw  •  beggv  nil  In  gnrj, 

Tbt  vtaich  did  miM  him  p^ 
Tba  bUmlHl  bar.  chat  ihoou  h 


"  Soot  L— /'a  lo  my  trudM/td." 

Tha  origiiul  quarto  liaa,  "111  t«  my  (mn(&- 

bed."     It  appeuB  Bonewhat  Btiauge  that  Her- 

eatio  (Iioiild  apeak  of  sleaping  in  a  trncUe- 
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bed,  or  a  tnmdle-bed,  both  vhicfa  words  ex- 
plain the  Bort  of  l>ed — a  niimiDg-bed.  The 
facniture  cf  a  gleepiiifp-chamber  in  Bhak- 
gpere'B  time  coosigted  of  a  atandinfp-bed, 
and  a  tnickle-bed.  "There  '■  hia  cluunber,  faia 
house,  hia  eaatle,  hU  (t«ndiDg-l)ed,  and  trackle- 
bed,"  mj»  mine  hiMt  of  the  OMter,  in  the 
'HetTj  Wives  of  Windaor.'  The  standiug-bed 
was  for  the  master ;  the  (ruckle-bed,  which  ran 
under  it^  for  the  gemutt  It  may  seem  etnoge, 
therefore,  that  Herculio  ihonld  talk  of  sleeping 
in  the  bed  of  his  page ;  but  Uie  next  worda  will 
•olre  the  difficulty : — 

■■  ThbAU-tid  U  too  (dd  for  ma  to  >!«[<." 
The  field-bed.  In  tUe  case,  was  the  gronnd  ; 
but  the  fleld-bed, '  properly  so  called,  was  the 
traTelling-Irad ;  Ote  lit  de  Aamp,  called.  In  old 
Engliih,  the  "tmssyng-bedde."  The  bed  next 
beyond  thej  Ituory  of  the  trueByng-bed  was  the 
trackle-bed  j  and  therefore  Shakspere  naturally 
takes  that  in  preference  to  the  Btanding-bed. 

«  ScFH«  IL— "  Wdl,  do  not  ttnear,"  Ac. 
Coleridge  has  a  beautiful  remark  on  this 
paatage,  and  on  the  whole  of  the  scene,  which 
we  extract :— "  With  lore,  pure  love,  then  is 
always  an  anxiety  for  the  saCety  of  the  object, 
a  diaintcreflledueai,  b;  which  it  is  diatinguiabed 
&om  the  counterfeits  of  its  name.  Compare 
this  tcene  with  Act  III.  Scene  1. .  of  the  'Tem- 
pest.' I  do  not  know  a  more  wonderful  iDBlance 
of  Shakspere's  maatciy  in  playing  a  distinctly 
rememberable  variety  on  the  same  remembered 
air,  than  In  the  tcauBporting  love  conf«««ion8  of 
Romeo  and  Juliet^  and  Ferdinand  and  Uiranda. 
There  seems  more  pasaion  in  the  one,  and 
more  dignity  in  the  other;  yet  yon  feel  that 
the  sweet  ^rlish  lingering  and  boay  movement 
of  Juliet,  and  the  calmer  and  more  maidenly 
foDdneaa  of  Miranda,  might  easily  pass  into 
each  other." 

"  SoBSK  11.—"  0,/or  a/aloonet't  voice. 

To  Itm  Ihia  Uu»d-gmlle  bade  again  !' 

The  fiJeonei's  voice  was  the  voice  which  the 
Iiawk  was  constrained  by  long  habit  to  obey. 
Oervaae  Markham,  in  his  'Conutry  Content- 
ments,' bas  picturesquely  described  the  procea 
of  tndning  hawks  to  this  obedience,  "  by  watch- 
ing and  keeping  them  &om  sleep,  by  a  conUnual 
eanying  them  upon  your  fist,  and  by  a  most 
fainilUr  stroking  and  playing  with  them,  with 
the  wing  of  a  dead  fowl,  or  such  like,  and  by 

8  S 
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ofleQ  gkdiig  and  looking  them  ia  the  hce,  irith 
a  loving  and  gentle  countenance."  A  hawk  io 
uin«d  "  wa«  brought  to  the  lure  "  by  eaij 
degrees,  and  at  last  vw  taught  to  know  the 
Toice  and  lore  so  perfectly,  that  either  upon 
the  mmad  of  the  one,  or  sight  of  the  other,  she 
will  pieeently  come  in,  and  be  most  obedient" 
There  ia  a  pecoliar  propriety  in  Juliet  calling 
Romeo  her  tMael'gentle ;  for  this  cpecies  waa 
unongst  the  moet  beautifol  and  elegant  of 
hatrka,  aod  ww  especially  appropriated  to  the 
use  of  a  prince.  Our  poet  always  uses  the 
images  which  have  been  derived  th>m  his  own 
eiperienM,  with  exquisite  propriety.     In  t^e 


[act  U. 

'HerryWiTea  of  Windsor,'  Falstaff's  page  is  the 
eyoAmvikel,  the  smallest  unfledged  hawk- 
Othello  feaia  that  Deademona  is  haggard — that 
is,  the  wild  hawk  which  "checks  at  every  f^her." 
The  sport  with  a  tanel-gentle  is  spiritedly  de- 
scribed by  Masainger ; — 

A  tiercel  genlle.  which  I  call,  m)'  nuitin, 

See  me,  or  tee  me  not !  the  puiridge  ipTUBi, 
Hemiluthliiloap!  but.  rnilinjf  bnuli,  ii  ram 

He  cvTled  IlKhtnlng  fn  h\t  wtn^,  he  itrikn 


Hilton,  in  the  second  boot  of '  Pandise  Lost,' 


"  Ttw  womb  of  unite,  tui,  peihept,  bet  gme." 

The  editors  of  Hilton  have  given  a  parallel  pas- 
ge  in  Lncretiua  :— 
■  OnulpuaBi,  eideoi  KTun  famEauDe  npulchnim.' 
We  would  ask,  did  Shakspere  and  Milton  go  to 
same  common  source!  Fanner  has  not 
solved  this  question  in  his  "  Essay  on  the 
Learning  of  Sbakspere." 

"  ScKsi  III. — "  — ■ Bolli  ottr  rrmediet 

WilJun  thy  help  and  hoig  phytic  lit*." 
"  This,"  says  Uonck  Uaaon,  "  is  one  of  the 


passages  in  which  the  aathor  has  saerifieed 
gnmmar  to  rhyme."  Hr.  Honck  Haaon'a 
eervation  i*  made  la  the  same  spirit  in  which 
he  calls  Romeo's  impassioned  language  "  quaint 
jargon."  Before  3hakapere  was  accused  of  sacri- 
ficing grammar,  it  ought  to  have  been  shown 
that  his  idiom  was  essentially  different  bum 
that  of  his  predecessors  and  his  coCemporaries. 
Dr.  Percy,  who  brought  to  the  elucidation  of 
oar  old  authors  the  knowledge  of  an  antiqiuuy 
and  the  reeling  of  a  poet,  has  observed,  that 
"  in  very  old  English  the  third  penon  plural 
of  the  present  tense  endeth  in  dA  as  well  as  the 
singnlar,  and  often  bmiUarly  in  u,-"  and  it 
has  been  fiirther  explained  by  Hr.  Toilet,  that 
"the  third  penon  plural  of  the  AngloSaxon 


BCENB  IV.] 

preaeut  t«ii«e  endctli  in  etk,  uid  of  the  Duio- 
SazoQ  in  e»."  Holooe,  we  think,  hiu  rightly 
Htkted  the  principle  upon  which  HDch  idiomB, 
which  Appear  fBiee  coneorda  to  ub,  ehould  be 
(Mirected, — that  is,  "  (o  eubatilute  the  modem 
idiom  In  «11  places  except  where  either  (be 
metre  or  rhyme  reodera  it  impos^ble."  Bat 
to  those  who  can  feel  the  value  of  &  slight 
sprinkling  of  our  antique  phnueolc^,  ft  ia 
plesBSnt  to  drop  upon  the  instances  In  which 
correction  it  imposdble.  We  would  not  part 
with  the  exquiute  bit  ot  folse  concord,  as  we 
muat  now  term  it,  in  the  last  word  of  the  four 
following  lines,  for  all  that  Shakspere's  giam- 
mw-correctoiB  have  ever  written : — 

"  Huk  r  huk  J  the  tufc  «  bnvcn'i  gale  dngt. 
And  FhnDiu  -ilu  uUc, 

On  (AiUe'il  Bovtn  ihu  liM." 
"  Scnra  IT.—"  A  dvdiitt,  a  dudlitL- 
Qeorg*  Witlier,  in  hia  obsequies  upon  the 
death  of  Prince  Heniy,  thua  introduces  Bri- 
tannia tamexktinft : — 

"  Alu  1  who  sow  tbsll  Knee  iD]r  tounrnwau. 

The  tonmamenta  and  the  chivklrie  were  then, 
however,  but  "  an  inanfaatantial  pageant  foded." 
Men  had  learnt  lo  revenge  their  private  wrongs, 
without  the  parsphemalia  of  heralda  and 
warden.  In  the  old  chivalrous  times  they 
might  supprea  any  outbreak  of  hatred  or 
paBloD,  and  cherish  their  malice  against  each 
other  until  it  could  be  legally  gratified ;  so 
tltat,  according  to  the  phrase  of  Richard  Oour- 
de-LloD  in  his  ordinance  for  permitting  tour- 
namenla,  "  the  peace  of  our  land  be  not  broken, 
nor  joatice  hindred,  nor  damage  done  to  our 
fbresto."  The  private  contest  of  two  knights 
was  a  Tiolatlon  of  tbe  laws  of  chivalry.  Chau- 
cer has  a  remarkable  exemplification  of  this 
in  hia  'Knight's  Tale,'  where  the  duke,  coming 
to  the  plain,  saw  Arcitfi  and  Falamon  fighting 
like  two  bulU:— 


ROUEO  AND  IVUET. 


■■TMiihi 


By  mlghly  Man,  t»  iti 


idge  or  iKhn  nBccr. 
A>  though  »  were  in  Hilii  raaily ' "  (roT»lly). 
That   duels  were  frequent  in  England  in  the 
r«ign  of  Elizabeth,  we  might  collect,  if  (here 
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were  no  other  evidence,  from  Shakspere  alone. 
The  matter  had  been  reduced  to  a  acience. 
Tybalt  la  the  "  courageous  captain  of  compli- 
menla,"— a  perfect  master  of  punctilio,  one 
who  killa  big  adveraary  by  rule— "one, 
and  the  (bird  in  your  boaom."  The  gentleman 
of  the  "  firat  and  second  cause  "  U  a  gentlen 
who  will  quarrel  upon  the  very  slightest  ofiencea. 
The  degreea  in  quarrelling  were  called  the 
caoaes ;  and  (heee  have  been  moat  happily  ridi- 
cated  by  Shakspere  in  'As  Yon  Like  U :  '— 


111  fbr  th*  wenlh  en 


id  fivu:  ihUltaUed  It 


la  AjJed  the  Rfpiy  fivurKiS.    If,  ■akin,  h  wac 


When  Touchstone  adds,  "  0  ur  1  we  quarrel  i] 
print  by  the  book,"  be  alludes  lo  (he  woika  of 
Savioto  and  Caianza,  who  laid  down  laws  for  the 
duello.  The  wit  of  Shakspere  ia  the  best  com- 
meatary  upon  the  philosopliy  of  Monlaigne : 
"  ln(^)ire  why  that  man  hazarda  hia  life  and 
honour  npou  the  fortune  of  his  rapier  and 
dagger ;  let  him  acqaaiot  yon  with  the  occa 
of  the  quarrel,  he  cannot  do  it  without  blushing, 
'(ia  ao  idle  and  frivolous." — ('Essayi^'  book 
ch.  10.)  But  philosophy  and  wit  were  equally 
unavailing  to  put  down  the  quarrelaome  spirit 
of  the  times,  and  Henry  iV.  of  France  In 
declared  all  duellists  guilty  of  lese-miyest^,  and 
punishable  with  death ;  and  James  1.  of  England 
as  vainly  denounced  tbem  in  the  Star-chamber. 
The  practice  of  dueiling  went  on  with  us  till 
the  ciTil  wara  came  to  merge  private  quarrels 
in  public  ones.  Burton,  in  bis  'Anatomy  o 
Melancholy,'  haa  a  bitter  wtire  agalua(  (he 
nobility,  when  be  says,  they  are  "like  out 
modem  Frenchmen,  that  had  iBlher  lose  '. 
pound  of  blood  in  a  single  combat,  than  a  drop 
of  sweat  in  any  honest  labonr." 

"  SosMB  IV.—"  Whai  amnlafeit  did  Igtvt  jKrtl/ 
Tkt  ilip,  rir.  At  tlip." 
A  connlerfcit  piece  of  money  and  a  allp  w 
synonymoua ;  and  in  many  old  dramas  we  have 
the  same  play  upon  words  as  here.  In  Bobert 
Oreen's  '  Thieves  blUng  out,'  the  word  slip  ii 
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defined  h  in  &  dictionuy  ;  "and  theretare  he 

went  and  got  him  certain  slips,  which  are  conn- 

terfcit  pieces  of  mone;,  l>eing  bran,  and  covered 
over  with  ulver,  which  the  common  people  call 

"  SoBin  IV.—"  The  KOd^oote  chate." 
Hone  ncing,  and  the  wild-goow  chase,  were 
amoDKBt  the  "  disporta  of  great  men "  in  the 
time  of  EliiabetlL  It  is  acarcely  neceaaai?  to 
describe  k  sport.  If  sport  it  can  be  oiled,  which 
is  BtJll  need  amongat  us.  When  the  "  wits  nin 
the  wild-goose  chaae,"  we  hare  a  t;pe  of  its 
bllj ;  as  the  "  iwitch  and  epun,  switch  and 
spuTB,"  is  descilptive  of  its  brutatit;. 


Coleridge  invitee  us  to  compare,  in  this  scene, 
"Borneo's  balf-eicitod,  and  half-real  ease  of 
mind,  with  his  Gnt  manner  when  in  lore  with 
Boaalins  t  His  will  had  come  to  the  clenching 
point."  Borneo  had  not  only  recoTered  the 
natural  tone  of  his  mind,  bat  he  bad  come  back 
to  the  coDTentional  galet;  —  tbe  flres-plaj  of 
witt;  words — which  waa  the  tone  of  the  beet 
eociot;  In  Shaiapere's  time.  "Sow  art  thou 
what  thou  art,"  says  Mersntio,  "  by  art  as  well 
Mb7  nature.- 

•*  ScENi  IT.— "  My/an,  FtUr." 
The  Ian  wliicb  Peter  bad  to  bear  was  of  pre- 
poalerons  dimensions.  It  does  not  appear  quite 
so  rjdieolons,  therefbre,  when  we  look  at  the 
size  of  the  machine,  to  believe  the  Nurse  should 
have  a  servant  to  l>ear  It  Shakspere  has  given 
the  same  office  to  Armado  in  '  Love's  labour 's 


"  aonra  IT.—"  /»  it  good  den  f" 
According  to  Hereotio's  answer,  the  time  was 
noon  when  the  evening  s^ntation  "  good  den  ' 
began.  But  Stukspera  had  here  H!ngli«h  man. 
nere  in  his  eye.  The  Italian  custom  of  com- 
mencing the  d»T  half  an  hoar  after  sunset,  and 
reckoning  thrtiugh  the  twentj-four  hours,  is  in- 


1  a  divimon    of   time   as 


»*  SCKSB  IT.—"  S 

8teeveDS  pointed  out  that  the  term  tnenAtaU 
was  anciently  used  in  contradistinction  to 
gaUleman  /  as  we  still  use  the  word  chap  as 
an  abbreviation  of  chapman.  Donee  has  quoted 
a  passage  from  Whetatone's  '  Hirour  for  Ha- 
gestratM  of  Cyties'  (1581),  in  which  he  speaks 
of  the  usurious  practices  of  the  citizens  of 
London,  which  is  conclusive  upon  this  point : — 
"  The  extremity  oF  these  men's  dealings  bath 
been  and  is  so  cruell  as  there  is  a  natural  malice 
generally  impressed  in  the  hearts  of  the  geO' 
tlemen  of  England  towards  the  citizens  of 
London,  Insomuch  as  if  they  odionsty  name  a 
man,  they  forthwith  coll  him  atrtrnme  fnercftatinl. 
In  like  despight  the  citizen  colleth  every  taacal 
a  joly  yendemoM." 

"  ScBira  IT.—"  R  iafor  Oie  dog.' 

B  was  called  the  dog's  letter.  In  his  '  English 

Qnniinmr,'  Ben  Jonson  says,  "B  is  the  dog's 

letter  and  hirreth  in  the  sound."    In  our  old 

writers  we  have  a  verb  formed  tnua  the  noise 
of  a  dog.    Thus  in  Noshe  (1600), 

■■  Tbey  am  ud  bark  ■£  nl^l  iplnH  th«  o^eoo  i** 
and  in  Holland's  translation  of  '  Plutarch's 
Morals,'  "  A  dog  is,  by  nature,  fell  and  qnarrel- 
some,  ^ven  to  arte  and  war  npon  a  very  Bm«U 
oceawon."  Erasmus  has  a  meaning  for  B  being 
the  dog's  letter,  which  is  not  derived  &om  the 
sound :— "B,  Utera  qua  in  /Kzando  prima  «st, 

"  SoxBi  T.  —  "  TJKT^ort  do  nimUc-piiUoWd 
doee»  dnxai  love.'' 
The  "love'  thus  drawn  was  the  qneen  of 
love;  for  "the  wind-swIA  Cnpid''had  "winga." 
Ukakspere  bad  there  the  same  Idea  which  sug- 
gested his  own  beantifnl  description  at  the 
close  of  the  '  Venos  and  Adonis : ' — 


Aad  Tokn  ba  iIIh 

itt<l,thn>ughlh.*mpt^ 

HoUlni'MtMu 

SCENE  T.] 
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■  SciBB  I. — "  Aftriion  maka  him  fake.' 
Thkhb  Ib  b  Blight  particle  of  anlruth  ia  Ben- 
Tolio'a  stetement,  irbich,  to  a  certun  degree, 
josUftea  UiiB  charge  of  Lad;  Capnlet.  Tjbolt 
i  bent  upon  qaarrelliDg  with  Borneo,  but 
Hercatio  forced  on  his  omi  qoorrelTith  Tylialt. 
Dr.  JohnBon'e  remark  upon  this  circnrostonco  is 
worth;  hia  chkncter  oa  >  momliBt :  — "  The 
charge  of  falsehood  on  Benvolio,  though  pro- 
d  at  baiard,  Ii  vetj  juat.  The  author,  »bo 
IB  to  intend  the  chaiacter  of  Benvolio  oB 
good,  meant,  perfaapa,  to  show  how  the  best 
minda,  in  a  state  of  Etction  and  diacord,  are 
detorted  to  criminal  partiality." 

»  BoDi¥  \\.—"Q«d»axtQnmaT\,r 
This  expreadon  ocenr«  in  the  '  Fint  Port  of 
Henry  IV.,'  in  Hotspur's  celebrated  speech  de- 
fending the  denial  of  hia  priBonerB.  In 'Othello' 
e  have  Ood  ilew  fAe  manb  In  theae  caaea,  oa 
Id  the  instance  before  as,  the  comroentaiois 
leare  the  eipresaion  in  lis  original  obscuritj. 
May  we  venture  a  conjecture  1  The  mark  which 
pertons  who  ore  unable  to  wTlt«  ar«  required  to 
make,  instead  of  their  ilgnatnre,  ia  in  the  form 
croM ;  but  ancientlj  the  uae  of  thla  mark 
waa  not  confined  to  iUiteiate  peraons,  for, 
amongst  the  Saxons,  the  mark  of  the  cross,  as 
a  attestation  of  the  good  &lth  of  the  person 
signing,  waa  required  to  be  attached  to  the  sig- 
natote  of  those  who  oould  write,  and  to  stand  in 
the  place  of  the  signature  of  thoae  who  could 
not  write.  (See  '  Blackatone'a  ConuncntMies.') 
The  ancient  use  of  the  mark  waa  univenal; 
nd  the  word  inark  wh,  we  believe,  thua  taken 
o  signify  the  croM.  OoA  mm  lie  mark  waa, 
therefore,  a  form  of  ^acnlation  approaching  to 
the  character  of  an  oath ;  in  the  aame  manner 
■•ertions  were  made  emphatic  b;  the  addi- 
Uon  of  "  by  the  rood,"  or  "  bj  the  holy  rood." 

**8cRVxIII. — "  Like  powdfr  in  atiUlUte 

toldier'i  fiatk." 
The  force  and  propriety  of  this  comparison 
ore  monifeat;  but,  fully  to  undBtstaod  it,  we 
most  know  how  the  aoldlec  of  Sbakspere's  time 
was  accoutred.  His  heavy  gun  waa  fired  with  a 
match,  bis  powder  waa  carried  in  a  flaak ;  and 
the  match  and  the  powder,  in  nnskilfal  bands, 
were  donbtleM  Mmetimea.  productive  of  acci- 


dents; so  that  the  man-at-arms  was,  like  Romeo 
in  hia  passion,  "  diamembered  with  his  own 
defence." 

"  9caKK  v.— "  Juliit*  Chamber.' 
The  stage  direction  in  the  folio  edition  of 
1623  ia,  "Enter  Romeo  and  Juliet  aloft."  In 
the  Grat  quarto,  IfiBT,  the  direction  is,  "  Enter 
Komeo  and  Juliet  at  the  window."  To  under- 
stand these  direcUona,  we  must  refer  to 
struction  of  the  old  theatres.  "  Towards  the 
rear  of  the  atage,"  says  Halone,  "  there  appean 
to  have  been  a  balcony  or  upper  stag 
form  of  which  was  probably  eight  o 
from  the  ground.  I  suppose  it  to  have  been 
supported  by  pillars.  From  hence,  in  many  of 
our  old  plays,  part  of  the  dialogue  was  spoken ; 
and  in  the  front  of  it  curtains  likewise  a 
hong,  ao  as  occasionally  to  conceal  the  persona 
in  it  i^m  the  view  of  the  andience.  At  each 
side  of  this  balooDj  < 
nientlj  situated,  which  waa  sometimes  called 
the  private  boa.  In  these  boxes,  which  were  at 
a  lower  price,  some  persons  sate,  dther  from 
economy  or  singularity."  The  balcony  probably 
served  a  variety  of  p 
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le&p  from  the  bftttlementa,  I  toppcee  oar  uicea- 
were  contented  with  seeing  them  in  the 
Wconj  klreuly  deuribed;  or,  periutpa,  a  few 
botrdi  tAcked  together,  and  p&inted  go  m  to 
resemble  tlie  mde  diecoloared  walla  of  an  old 
town,  behind  which  a  platronn  might  have  been 
placed  noM  tb«  tep,  on  which  (he  citizens  stood." 
It  appean  to  08  probable  that  eron  in  these 
eases  the  balcon;  served  Tor  the  platform,  and 
that  a  few  panted  boards  in  front  supplied  the 
illnaion  of  wall  and  tower.  There  w«b  still 
anoUier  nse  of  the  balcon;.  According 
Ualone,  when  a  pla;  wis  eihibited  within  a 
pla;,  M  in  '  Hamlet,'  the  court,  or  aodience, 
before  whom  the  interlude  was  performed,  sate 
in  the  balcony.  To  Halone's  historical  account 
at  the  EngUsh  stage,  and  to  Hr.  Collier's 
Tslnable  details  regarding  theatres  ('Annals  of 
the  Btage,'  toI.  iii.),  the  reader  is  referred  for 
fuller  details  upon  this  and  other  points  wliich 
bear  opon  the  economy  of  onr  indent  drams. 
We  prefix  a  represeataUon  of  the  old  stage,  with 
its  balcony,  which  we  hare  been  fortunate  in 
finding  engrared  in  the  title-page  to  Dr.  William 
Alabtater's  Latin  tragedy  of  '  Roxana,'  16S2. 

iKiim  V. — "  Nightly  the  nngt  on  yon  pome- 


uxunBATioKs.  [act  m. 

US  that  throughout  his  journeys  in  the  East  he 
never  heard  such  a  choir  of  nif^tingales  u 
row  of  pomegnnatA-troM  that  sltirt  the  road 
from  Smyrna  to  Boiii}jia.  In  the  truth  of 
details  such  as  Uieso  the  genius  of  Shakspen  is 
as  much  exhibited  u  la  his  woDderfOl  powen  of 
generalimtion. 

"  SoEiB  v.— "It  vxu  Iht  larit,  lAe  htraU  qf  Oe 

Shakspere's  powerof  describing  natural  objects 
Is  onequallad  in  this  beautiful  scene,  which,  aa 
we  think,  waa  amongst  his  reiy  early  produc- 
tions. The  'Venos  and  Adonis,' published  in 
1fi93,  is  also  full  of  this  power.  Compare  the 
following  pasnge  with  the  description  of  morm- 
ing  in  the  scene  before  as ; — 
"Lol  hcnlhcgcDtlituk,  muTot  mt. 


In  the  description  of  the  garden  in  Chancer's 
ttanslaUon  of  the  '  Romaunt  of  {he  Boae,'  the 
pom^ranate  is  fint  mentioned  amongst  the 
frnit-trees; — 

"  Then  mn  lend  Out  wM  I  full  weB} 

^e  "orchard  of  pom^;Tan»tes  with  pleasant 
thdla"  was  one  of  the  beautiful  objects  described 
by  Solomon  In  his  Canticlea.  Amongst  the 
fruit-bearing  trees,  the  pomegranate  is  in  some 
Teapecia  the  most  beautiful ;  and,  therefore,  in 
»  south  of  Europe  and  in  the  East  It  has 
become  the  chief  onuunent  of  the  garden.  But 
where  did  Shakspete  find  that  the  nightingale 
haunt«d  the  pomegranate-tree,  pouring  forth 
her  song  from  the  same  bough,  week  after  weekl 
DoabtleiH  in  some  of  the  old  trsTele  with  which 
he  waa  fiuniliar.  Chaucer  puts  his  nightingale 
a  fresh  green  Uorel-tree;"  bnt  the  pr^!er. 
enee  of  the  nightingale  for  the  pom^;Tanate  is 
unquestionable.  "  The  nighUn^e  rings  from 
the  pomegranate-gTorea  in  the  day-time,"  aays 
Bossel  in  his  account  of  Aleppo.  A  friend, 
whoM  obserrationB  as  a  traTsIlor  are  as  acute  aa 
his  descriptions  are  graphic  and  forcible,  informs 


Thuu 


ttef$B 


**  ScDiB  T. — "Hunting  Ihee  heaa  toitft  hunlt- 
up  to  Ike  day." 
There  waa  one  Qiay,  a  maker  of  "certain 
merry  ballads,"  who,  according  to  Puttenhsm  In 
hia  'Art  of  English  PoeHy'  (1G8S),  grew  into 
good  estimation  with  Henry  TIIL,  and  the 
Protector  Somerset,  for  the  said  merry  ballad^ 
"whereof  one  chiefly  was,  'The  hunt«  is  op,  the 
hunte  is  up.'"  Douce  thinks  he  has  recorered 
the  identical  song,  which  he  reprinta.  One 
stanza  will,  perhaps,  satisfy  onr  readers  ;— 


^f  Tbt  hoB 


rilym.  UHhuntUHpi 
Urda  Ihcy  ilni. 
dvar  Iher  flhif . 


Tbt  boiindi  xhtj  crre. 


>biui[i>up,  tlHbUD 


Coleridge  has  some  remarks  upon  that  bean- 
ifnl  passage  In  'Bichard  II.,' where  the  queen 


which  we  may  properiy  quote  here;  "ICaA  In 
this  scene  Shakspere's  gentleneaa  in  touching 
the  tender  superrtitiona,  the  terra  ittcognitix  of 
presentiments,  in  the  human  mind ;  and  bow 
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BOUSO  AHt>  JULIKT. 


•luwp  a  line  of  dliUneUon  ke  OMnmonl;  di»va 
betvee>  tbMe  obocnre  foiecwtiBgi  of  general 
ezperienoa  In  each  indiTidval,  and  the  Tnlgar 
ertDta  of  neie  tiadilion.  Indeed,  it  may  be 
taken,  own  for  all,  ai  Uw  tinth,  that  Sha][q>ere^ 
in  the  abaolale  nnivenality  of  hii  genitu,  always 
Rteraicea  whatever  aiisea  out  of  our  moral 
natoic ;  he  Dever  pro&nea  hia  muse  with  a  cou- 
lemptnoiu  reMonlng  awa;  of  the  genuine  and 
general,  however  nnaoooontable,  feelinga  of  man- 
kind.'— ('Ijtoraiy  Benudna,'  voL  ii.  p^e  174.) 
— Kkakq>ere  has  himaelf  given  na  the  key  to 
hii  [diiloMiptij  of  i««Bentimenla,  Yenn^  dread- 
ing (Iw  de«lh  of  AdoDia  b;  the  boar,  aayB — 


8neh  preaenUineutB,  which  may  or  may  not  be 
rcaliied,  ^pert^n  to  the  imagination  when  in 
a  highly-einted  state.  Our  poet  haa  exhibited 
the  feeing  nnder  three  different  aq>e<:ta  in 
'Borneo  and  Juliet :'  wiien  Borneo,  before  going 
(o  Uie  miaqnendfv  exclaim* — 


Shan  bltUrlT  Ugia  tm  taiful  dMa 
WlthtUinl|lu-tnT<b|- 

he  ia  nnder  the  inflaenoe  of  hie  habitnal  melan- 
choly,— the  sentiment  (^  nnreqnited  love,  which 
colonn  all  his  imagination  with  a  gloomy  Ibre- 
shadowing  of  ooming  erente.  In  the  pai 
before  ua,  when  Juliet  seee  her  hnaband 


we  have  "  the  fear "  which  doth  "  teach "  her 
heart  "divination."  But  Bomeo,  in  the  fifth 
Act,  hat  a  presentiment  directly  contrary  to  the 
approaohing  cataatrophe :  and  this  ariaea  ont  of 
his  "  nnaccuitomed  "  animal  spirits : — 

"  Mt  boBO-i  kwd  tin  U^llr  on  bii  Ihisoa.- 
All  theae  statea  of  mind  are  common  to  the 
imagination  deeply  stirred  by  pasuonate  emo- 
tions. Nothing,  in  all  Bhakspere's  philoaophj, 
appean  to  us  Sner  than  the  deceiving  nature  of 
Bomeo's  presages  in  the  last  Act,  as  compared 
with  the  tnie^vlning  feara  of  Juliet, 


ACT  IV. 

WB  L — "InAjfbeKlrcba,vncoi>ei'd,onihe    comstMices.    JoUet ww cairied  lohertombai 
bier.''  the  maids  and  the  matrons  of  Italy  are  lUll 

Is  dM  adapUtion  rf  Bandello's  tale,  in  'Palnter-i    '»'™<1-    Rog«™  l™  most  accurately  doMrlbed 
Palace  of  Pleaanre,'  we  have,  "  Ihej  will  judge    '"'^^  '  '"""  '~ 
y«a  to  be  dead,  and,  according  to  the  custom  of 

d^,  yon  shall  be  carried  to  the  ehoitbyard         i 
haid  by  oni  chnrch."    The  It*UaD  mode  of 
interment  is  given  In  the  poem  of  '  Bomens 
■Juliet'^ 


■t  ttaov  1>,  thit  wbofotw  dyea. 


Painter  has  do  deseriptiofk  of  this  custom;  but 
Bhakspere  saw  bow  beautifully  it  accorded  with 
the  conduct  of  his  itory,  and  he  therefore 
•mphatieally  repeals  it  in  the  directions  of  the 
Priai,  after  Juliet's  supposed  diath : — 


they  are  built 
qMM  tike  nnaltering  parti  of  national  character, 
aad  httve  oDwiectioii  with  unalterable  local  dr- 


Thio^lDf .  tbry  a 
AD  of  1  ituKlly  w~ 
'  Do  DM  ItM  llTdng  hn*  boiT  Uh  dad  t 

'    WhUutUM, 


Ai1wc»lmBiiht))|i(Htura,tlinHigti  (bsoowil 
Eb>  am  U  lut— utd  tIcUr,  gail;  dud, 
AiAxsUnb^hMJ- 

"  BciNl  IL — "  Sirrah,  go  lure  me  ttoenfy 
eunmag  eoote." 
The  "cunning  eocA,"  in  the  time  of  Bhak- 
spere, was,  u  be  la  at  prcMiit,  a  great  penonage. 


Ip6  IIXUSTKATIONS. 

According  to  an  entry  in  the  booka  of  the 
Stationere'  Company  for  1500,  the  pi«Mlier  wu 
paid  dz  afailUnga  BLiid  two  pence  for  hia  bibonr ; 
the  minstrel  twelve  shillingi;  utd  the  cook 
fifteen  shillings.  The  ralstive  scale  of  eetima- 
tion  for  theo1og7,  poetry,  and  gastronomj,  haa 
not  been  much  altered  during  two  centuries, 
either  in  the  city  generally,  or  in  the  CompAny 
which  represents  the  dty's  literature.  Ben 
Jonaon  baa  deacribed  a  master  cook  in  his  gD^ 
geoos  style ; — 


[xct  I 


Old  Cspnlet^  in  his  exuberant  apirila  at  his 
daug'hter's  spproa^hing  marrisge,  calls  for 
"  twenty  "  of  these  artist*  The  critics  think 
this  too  lai:ge  a  number.  Biloon  says,  with 
wonderful  umplicity,  "  Either  Capnlel  bad 
altered  bis  mind  strangely,  or  our  author  forgot 
what  he  had  just  made  him  tell  na."  This  is, 
indeed,  to  tmdenliuid  a  poet  with  admirable 
exactoeaa.  The  paaaage  is  entirely  in  keeping 
with  Shakspere'a  habit  of  hitting  off  a  character 
almost  by  a  word.  Capulet  is  eridentlj  a  man 
of  ostentation ;  bnl  hia  ostentation,  aa  la  most 
generally  the  case,  ia  corered  with  a  thin  veil  of 
affected  indifference.  In  the  first  Act  he  says 
hlignests. 

In  the  third  Aot,  when  be  aettlea  the  day  of 
Faris'  marriage,  he  just  hints, — 

■ '  W*  11  luep  no  inU  (do-a  rctond  or  Imi.- 

Bat  Sbakspere  knew  that  these  indications  of 
the  "pride  which  apes  humility"  were  not 
InconsiateQt  with  the  "twenty  cooks,"  the  r^ret 
that 

■'  Wa  ihiU  be  mncli  UBrumhh'd  toi  thla  iln*," 
and  the  solicitude  expressed  in 

"  Look  to  Ibt  bak-d  moU,  good  AngcHo.- 


Steereus  tams  up  liis  nose  aristocratically  at 
Sbakspere,  for  imputing  "to  an  Italian  noble- 
man and  his  lady  all  the  petty  soUdtades  of  a 
prirate  house,  concerning  a  provincial  entertun- 
ment ; "  and  he  adds,  rery  grandly,  "  To  su  ' 
boatle  our  anther  might  have  been  witnee 
home ;  bnt  the  like  anxieties  could  not 
liave  occarred  in  the  hmll?  of  Capalet"  I 
vena  bad  not  well  read  the  history  of  society, 
either  in  Italy  or  In  England,  to  have  fallen  into 
the  mistake  of  believing  that  the  great  were 
exempt  from  such  "anxieties."  The  baiou'a 
lady  overlooked  the  liaron's  kitchen  from  her 
private  chamber;  and  the  still-room  and  the 
apicery  not  nnfrequently  occupied  a  Urge  por- 
tion of  her  attention. 

"  ScBHX  III.—"  A3  in  a  rmJI.'' 
It  has  been  coqjectored  that  the  chamel- 
houae  ander  the  church  at  Stratford,  which 
contains  a  vast  collection  of  human  bones, 
suggested  to  Sbakspere  this  description  of  the 
"  ancient  receptacle  "  of  the  Capulets. 

*•  Stmm  IV. — "Enter  Servattit,  viilA  ipiti,  log*, 

and  ba^xt*." 

Yicellio  has  giren  oa  the  costume  of  the 

menial  aervanla  and  porteia  of  Ital;,  which  we 

here  copy. 


**  SoKKB  y. — "  lluneiana,  O,  mv^iciaitM.' 
Juliet  is  held  to  be  dead.  Capolet's  jojs  are 
buried  with  his  child.  The  musicians  t~ 
came  to  accompany  her  to  church  remain  in  the 
hall.  The  scene  which  follows  between  Peter 
and  the  muricians,  baa  generally  been  con- 
sidered Ill-placed.    Even  Coleridge  saya,  "As 


BOHXO   AKD  JOLIET. 


8CEKE  T.] 

the  aadienee  knair  that  Joliet  ia  not  dead,  Uiig 
Kene  ia,  perhapa,  excoBable."  Bightly  under- 
■tood,  it  appeare  to  na  that  tha  scene  reqnine 
no  apology.  It  ma  the  cnatom  of  our  ancient 
Ui««tre  ia  introdace.  In  the  irragnlar  panaoB  of 
a  play  that  stood  in  the  place  of  a  division  into 
acta,  tome  short  diveraion,  such  aa  a  song,  a 
dance,  or  the  eitempoTe  buffooner;  of  a  clown. 
At  thla  point  of  '  Borneo  and  Juliet'  there  is  a 
natnial  panaa  in  the  action,  and  at  tills  point 
nach  an  interinde  woald,  probabl;,  have  been 
preaented  whether  Shakapere  had  written  one 
or  not.  The  atige  direction  in  the  second 
qoarto  pDU  tUa  matter,  u  it  appean  to  ns, 
beyond  a  donbt.  That  direcUon  aaya,  "  Bnl«r 
Will  Kempe,"  and  the  dialogue  Immediately 
begioa  between  Petar  and  the  muaiclana.  Will 
Eempe  was  the  Liaton  of  hia  day ;  and  was  as 
grsat  a  popnlar  bvoniite  aa  Tarleton  had  been 
before  bim.  It  waa  wise,  therefore,  lu  Shakapere 
to  find  som«  biiaine«  for  Will  Eempe,  that 
ahonld  not  be  entirely  out  of  harmony  with  the 
great  bndneaa  of  his  play.  This  acene  of  the 
noaicians  ia  very  ahort,  and,  regarded  as  a 
necenaty  part  of  the  routine  of  the  ancient 
■tage,  is  excellently  managed.  Nothing  can  be 
more  natarally  eifaibit«d  than  the  indifference  of 
hirelings,  without  attachment,  to  a  &mily«cene 
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of  grief  Peter  and  the  moaicians  bandy  jokes; 
and,  although  the  musicians  think  Peter  a 
"  pestilent  knave,"  perhaps  for  hia  inopportune 
sallies,  they  are  ready  enough  to  look  after  their 
own  gntification,  even  amidst  the  sorrow  which 
they  see  around  them.  A.  wedding  or  a  burial 
is  the  same  to  them.  "  Come,  we  II  in  here  : 
tarry  for  the  moumera,  and  stay  dinner."  So 
Sbakspere  read  the  cou»e  of  the  world — and  it 
is  not  much  changed.  The  quotation  beginning — 

"Wbfii  fiifiag  KrL«A  th*  bttit  duth  woand"— 
is  from  a  ahort  poem  in  'The  Paradise  of  Dain- 
tie  Denises,'  by  Bichard  Edwards,  master  of  the 
children  of  the  chapel  to  Queen  Elizabeth. 
Thia  waa  set  aa  a  four-part  song,  by  Adrian  Bat- 
ten, organist  of  St  Paul's  in  the  reign  of 
Cbsiies  L,  and  is  thus  printed,  but  without  any 
name,  in  Hawkins's  '  History  of  Huaic,'  vol.  v. 
Thequeation  of  Pet«r,  "Why,  silver  sound,  why, 
mnaicwith  herailverBoundt"  ia  happily  enough 
explained  by  Percy :  "  Thia  ridicule  Is  not  ao 
much  levelled  at  the  song  itself  (which,  for  the 
Ume  it  was  written,  is  not  inelegant)  aa  at  those 
forced  and  unnatural  explanations  ofteu  given 
by  us  painfull  editors  and  eipoBitora  of  ancient 
authois."— ('BeUques,'vo1.i.)  Had  Bliakaperea 
presentiment  of  what  he  waa  to  receive  at  the 
hands  of  his  own  commentators) 
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ILLDBTBATiaitB. 


[act  1 


"  To  the  poetic^  tnv«ller  it  would  be  difficnlt 
to  «Bf  wbetlieT  Hkntua  iroQld  excite  the  greater 
iiit«t«lt  M  the  birth-pUce  of  Tir^l  or  is  th 
•ceae  or  Borneo's  exile.  Surely,  on  Englighma 
cannot  walk  through  the  etreeU  of  that  city 
witboat  tbinkiog  of  the  apothecar;  in  whose 


An;  description  of  the  hialorica]  erenta  con- 
nected with  Hintua,  or  kny  account  of  its  archl- 
tectnrsl  monamenta,  would  here  be  ont  of  place. 

*•  Soon  1. — "/  do  reraen^rr  on  opofAwnrii.'' 
The  crittdnD  of  the  French  school  bM  not 
■par«d  this  famoDB  panage.  Joseph  Warton,  an 
elegant  scholar,  bat  who  belonged  to  this  school, 
baa  the  foUawing  obeerrations  in  bis  Virgil 
flTflS,  ToL  i,  page  801)  :— 

"It  maj  not  be  improper  to  produce  tbe 
following  glaring  insUuce  of  the  abaordity  of 
introducing  long  and  minute  descriptions  into 
tngedy.  When  Bomeo  receWes  tbe  dreadful 
and  unexpected  news  of  Juliet's  death,  this 
fond  husbiiid,  in  an  sgony  of  grief,  immediately 
resolvea  to  poison  himselE.  But  bis  sorrow  ia 
interrupted,  while  he  gires  oa  an  exact  picture 
of  the  apothecary's  shop  &om  whom  he  intended 
to  purchase  the  poison. 

'  I  do  nowmbv  ■□  spotlwdrr,*  Ac 
"  I  appeal  to  those  who  know  anylliing  of  ^e 
homan  heart,  whether  Borneo,  in  this  diatresaful 
■itnation,  could  tiave  leisure  to  think  of  the 
alligator,  empty  boiea,  and  bladders,  and  otber 
nimitnre  of  this  beggarly  shop,  and  to  point 
them  out  so  distinctly  to  the  audience.  The 
description  is,  indeed,  very  lively  and  natural, 
but  rery  Improperly  put  into  the  mouth  of  a 
penoQ  agitated  with  anch  passion  as  Borneo  is 
represented  to  be." 

The  criticism  of  Warton,  ingenious  ss  it  may 
appear,  and  true  as  applied  U>  many  "  long  and 
minute  descriptions  in  trsgedy,"  is  here  based 
upon  a  wrong  principle.  He  says  that  Romeo, 
in  hia  dietreasful  situation,  bad  not "  leisure "  t<> 
think  of  the  furniture  of  the  apothecary's  shop. 
What  then  had  be  leisure  todol  Had  he  leisure 
to  ran  off  into  declamations  agungt  &te,  and 


into  tedious  apostrophes  and  geDeraliiations,  as 
a  less  skilfiil  artist  than  Shakspere  would  hare 

made  him  indulge  in?  From  tbe  moment  he 
hod  sud, 

•■  WtU,  JsUel,  I  will  lie  wUh  lh»  lo-nl|^,— 

the  apotbeeaiy'a  shop  became  to  faim  the  object 
of  the  ma«t  intense  interest  Oreat  pastions, 
when  they  hare  shaped  themaelTee  into  firm 
reeoWes,  attach  the  most  distinct  importance  !« 
the  minutest  oltiecia  connected  with  tbe  execu- 
tion of  their  purpose.  He  had  seen  the  apothe- 
caiy's  shop  In  his  placid  momenta  ss  an  object 
of  common  enH««ity.  He  bad  basUly  looked  at 
tbe  tortoise  and  the  alligator,  the  empty  boiei, 
and  the  earthern  pots;  and  he  had  looked  at 
the  tattered  weeds  and  the  oTsrwhelming  brows 
of  their  needy  owner.  But  he  bad  also  «id, 
when  he  first  saw  these  things. 


K«nm 


1  osiilff  >Rtili  iKWM  kII  H  him.' 


When  be  did  need  a  poison,  all  IhcM  docnmenU 
of  the  misery  that  was  to  serye  him  came  with 
a  double  intensity  upon  his  riuon.  Tbe  shaping 
of  these  things  into  words  was  not  for  tbe 
audience.  It  was  not  to  produce  "  a  long  and 
minute  description  in  tragedy"  that  had  no 
foundation  in  the  workings  of  nature.  It  was 
tbe  very  cunning  of  nature  which  produced  this 
description.  Mischief  was,  indeed,  awifl  to  enter 
into  the  tboughla  of  the  deqterate  man ;  but  tbe 
mind  once  made  up,  it  took  a  perrerse  pleasure 
in  going  over  ever;  item  of  the  circumstances 
that  bad  suggested  the  moans  of  mischief.  AU 
other  thoughts  bad  passed  out  of  Borneo's  mind. 
He  bad  nothing  left  but  to  die ;  and  everything 
connected  with  the  means  of  his  death  was 
seised  upon  by  his  imagination  with  an  eneigy 
that  could  only  find  relief  in  words. 

Shakspere  has  exhibited  the  some  knowledge 
of  nature  in  bis  sad  and  solemn  poem  of  'The 
Bape  of  Lucrece,'  where  the  injured  wife,  hanng 
resolved  to  wipe  oat  her  slain  by  death, 

or  iktifsl  piUdiIiiie,  Inids  tor  Primin't  TiOT-* 

She  sees  in  that  painting  some  ftnded  resem- 
blance to  her  own  podUon,  and  spends  tbe 


tioo^lc 


8CEHK  U.]  BOIfEO  AKD  JULIET. 

he*Tj  boon  till  her  bosbaiid  atrirM  in  ita 
lemplalioD. 

:.iKm  M  K-osik ,  Bd  talv  doth  UU 


renuAkble  ezemplificttion   of   the   diS^raoM 
between  EDglish  and  Mntinental  mannen. 


SoEHB  IL — "  Ooitig  tojiad  a  bare/oot 


It  WM  the  intense  intenat  in  his  own  renlTe 
vhlch  made  Borneo  w>  minntAly  deeolbe  his 
apothecaiy.  But  that  itage  put,  e 
^utraeUon  of  his  sorrow : — 

■' WbU  Bid  nT  nwn,  >ba  DT  MMiod  I 
D'ldiwtuOndhlmnwBrod*!    t  think  ! 

HttoldiuPubihiiuldluTeiMrricdJiillM.'  I 
Jnllet  was  dead;  and  what  mattered  it  to  his 
"  betMsed  soni "  who  she  should  hsTe  nuutied  1 

•'  W^,  JuUft,  I  •rUI  Ik  wllh  EhM  tonliht,- 
WM  the  sole  thought  that  made  Mm  remember 
'  apotheeaiy,"  and  treat  what  bis  senant  said  i 
i  "dream."  Who  bat  Sbakspere  could  hare 
given  OS  the  kej  to  these  subtle  and  delicate 
woAings  of  the  human  heart  1 

•*  Scnri  I.—"  WhoM  rndt  Uprtient  death  in 
Jfonfuo." 
Sir  Walter  Baleigh,  in  hia  'Discoone  of 
Tenures,'  n^i,  "By  the  laws  of  Spain  and 
Portugal  11  is  not  lawful  to  sell  poison."  A 
idmilar  law.  If  we  are  rightly  inrormed,  pre- 
nuled  in  Italy.  There  Is  no  Buch  law  in  our 
1  statute-book ;  and  the  circumstance  is  a 


Friar  Laurence  and  his  associates  must  be  sup- 
posed to  belong  to  the  Franciscan  order  of  Aiare. 
The  good  friar  of  the  play,  in  hie  kindliness,  hia 
learning,  and  his  inclination  to  mix  with,  aU' 
perhaps  control,  the  a&iia  of  the  worid,  is  n 
unapt  representatiTe  of  one  of  this  distinguished 
Older  in  their  best  days.  Warton,  in  his '  History 
of  English  Poetry,'  has  described  the  learning, 
the  magnificence,  and  the  prodigtouB  influence 
of  this  remarkable  body.  Friar  I^urence  wu 
able  to  give  to  Borneo 

"M-nalrfnf 
He  WM  to  Bomeo 

"■dlHnt,  ashottlr  amftMor, 

Ailn  AbaoLver,  Jtndmf  CHFqdprorHi'iJi'* 

but  be  was  yet  of  the  world.   He  married  Borneo 

and  his  miatren,  partly  to  gratify  their  love,  and 
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putl;  to  Becure  hia  iDflae&ae  in  th«  leconcilUUon 
of  their  fiuniliee.  Wartan  uya  the  FnaaiBCBiu 
"muuiged  the  muhinea  of  eTcry  important 
operation  or  sTenl,  both  in  the  religions  ukd 
political  world." 

"  SoBHS  IIL— '■  The  mOA  ia  eoming." 

Malone  mainlaiu^  here  and  eltcit-here,  thst 

there  ia  no  Bach  cetabliglunent  aa  the  mtch  in 

Italy.    Ur.  Charles  Annilage  Brown,  who,  to  an 

intimate  knowledge  of  Shakapere  in  general, 
adda  a  particnlar  knowledge  of  Italian  customa. 
Bays,  "If  Dogberry  and  Verges  should  be  pro- 


nounced nothing  elae  than  the  constables  of  the 
night  in   London,  before   Uie  new  police 
eatabliahed,  I  can  assert  that  I  have  seen  I 
very  offlcera  in  Italy." 

"  SoMam  IIL— "SrniM  AaO  iepardon'd,'  Ac 

The  goreniment  of  the  Scoligera,  or  Scalaa, 
commenced  in  1269,  when  Haatino  de  la  Scala 
was  elected  Podeata  of  Terana;  and  it  U 
113  yean  in  the  legitimate  deacendanta  ol 
first  Podcsta.  The  engrarlng  in  the  preceding 
page  is  a  representation  of  the  tomb  of  tltia  illaa- 
trioua  family  at  Verona,  from  an  original  sketch. 


AaatmHo  that  the  iaddenta  of  this  tragedy 
took  place  (at  least  tnditionally)  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  fourteenth  century,  the  cos- 
tume of  the  peiBonagea  represented  would  be 
that  exhibited  to  us  in  the  paintings  of  Qiotto 
and  his  pupils  or  contemporaries. 

From  a  drawing  of  the  former,  now  in  the 
British  Museum  (Payne  Enight'a  Collect.),  and 
preeomed  to  hare  been  executed  by  him  at 
Avignon  in  131S,  we  give  the  accompanying 
engraving,  and  our  readers  will  perceive  that  it 
intorferes  aadly  with  all  popular  DoUona  of  the 

■ess  of  this  play. 

The  long  Tobea  of  the  male  personages,  so 


magisterial  or  senatorial  in  their  appeatanee, 
would,  perhaps,  when  compoaed  of  rich  mi 
rials,  be  not  nnsuitable  to  the  gtavlty  i 
station  of  the  elder  Montague  and  Camlet,  and 
of  the  Prince,  or  Podesta,  of  Verona  himself : 
but  for  the  younger  and  lighter  charaetets,  the 
love-lorn  Borneo,  the  fiery  Tybalt,  the  gallant 
gay  Mercutio,  &c.,  some  very  diff^nt  habit 
would  be  expected  by  the  million,  and.  Indeed, 
desired  by  the  artist.  Coear  Vecallio,  in  his 
'  Hsbiti  Antichi  e  Modemi,'  presents  us  wttli  a 
dress  of  this  time,  which  he  distinctly  deacribea 
aa  that  of  a  young  nobleman  in  a  bve-making 
expedition. 


BOMEO  AND  JDLIET. 


Ill 


ibUo  Antls)  dl  OIoTwil  DoUk  snHfapr/tirranm.* 

e  M^gna  no  pmIjcdIat  dkte  to  it,  but  the 

pointed  cowl,   or  hood,   depending  from    the 

■houlden,  the  cIoBely-«t  buttooa  down  the  front 

of  the  mper-tmue,  and  np  the  uma  of  the  under- 

gkrmenl,  from  Uie  vriit  to  the  elboir,  irith  the 

peculiai  lappet  to  the  sleeve  of  the  mper-tnnic^ 

e  »lt  diaUnetire  ioaAb  of  the  Enropetn  cos- 

me  of  the  earl;  part  of  the  fourteenth  cenlnry, 

id  to  be  found  in  any  illuminated  French  or 

Engliah  MS.  of  the  lime  of  oar  Edward  II., 

1307-27,  and  bUU  earlier,  of  coorM,  in  Italy, 

from  whence  the  faahioiu  travelled  northward, 

through  Paris  to  London. 

The  coTeringB  for  the  head  were,  at  thia  time, 
beaidee  the  capncbou,  or  cowl,  here  aeen,  caps 
and  liata  of  Taiious  &ntaatic  ahapea,  and  the 
ch^teron,  or  turban-ahaped  hood,  began  to  make 
its  appearance  (vide  Becood  male  figure  in  the 
engraTing  after  Oiotto).  No  plumea,  however, 
adorned  them  till  near  the  close  of  the  century, 
wheu  a  dngle  feather,  generally  oatrich,  appean 
placed  upright  in  ftoM  of  the  cap,  or  chaperon. 
The  boas  were  richly  fretted  and  embroidered 
with  gold,  and  the  toes  of  the  ahoes  loog  and 
pointed. 


The  female  costume  of  the  aame  period  eon- 
■iated  of  a  robe,  or  Buper-tnnic,  Bowing  in  grace- 
(nl  folda  to  the  feet,  coming  high  up  in  t 
neck,  where  it  wia  aometimes  met  by  the  whim- 
pie,  or  goiget,  of  white  linen,*  {piing  a  nnn-like 
appearance  to  the  wearer;  the  sleeves  termi- 
nating at  the  elbow,  in  short  lappets,  like  these 
of  the  men,  and  showing  the  aleevo  of  the  under 
garment  (the  kirUe,  which  fitted  the  body 
tightly),  buttoned  from  the  wrist  to  the  elbow 
also,  ss  In  the  male  costume. 

The  hair  was  gathered  up  into  a  sort  of  club 
behind,  bruded  in  front,  and  eoTored,  wholly  oi 
partially,  with  a  caul  of  golden  network.  Gar- 
lands  of  flowera,  natural,  or  imitated  in  gold- 
smith's work,  and  plain  fillets  of  gold,  or  c 
ribbon,  were  worn  by  very  young  females- 
shall  say  no  more  respecting  the  costume  of 
play,  SI  the  Introdaction  (^  auch  a  masqueiade 
aa  is  Indiapeosable  to  the  plot  would  be  Incon- 
sislent  with  the  dreaaing  of  the  other  chaiaeten 
oorrecUy.  Artists  of  every  description  are 
our  opinion,  perfectly  Justified  in  clotliing  the 
dramatis  penonn  of  thia  tragedy  in  the  habits 
of  the  time  in  which  it  was  written,  by  which 
means  all  serious  anachronlBma  would  be  avoided. 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


T&a  euUest  editian  of  '  Hunlet '  knoim  b> 
«iiat  Is  that  of  1S03.  It  bean  th«  foIIoiriDg 
title:  "The  Trsgicall  Historic  of  Hamlet 
Prince  of  Denmuke,  "by  William  Sbake 
■peue.  Aa  it  hath  beeiie  diverae  times 
acted  by  hii  Highneaae  aerraata  in  the  Cittie 
of  London ;  m  aUo  in  the  two  UniTeraitieB  of 
Cambridg«  Mid  Oxford,  and  elacffhere.  AC 
LoadoQ,  printed  for  N.  li.  ftnd  John  Trun- 
dell,  1808."  The  only  knoirn  copy  of  thia 
edition  is  in  the  Ubnr;  of  Che  Duke  of 
Devonahire ;  and  that  copy  ia  not  quite  per- 
fccL    It  wu  reprinted  in  1825. 

The  second  edition  of  '  Hamlet '  was 
printed  In  IflOJ,  under  the  fDllowing  title: 
'  The  Tr»gtc«U  Historie  of  Hamlet,  Prince 
of  Denmarke.  By  William  Shakeapeare. 
Newly  imprinted  and  tjdargtd  to  edjrml  <w 
ntKh  a^ine  a*  it  teat,  according  to  the  true 
and  perfect  coppie.  Printed  by  J.  R  for  N. 
Laodure,  1604,  4to.'  This  edition  was  re- 
printed in  IBOG,  in  leOB,  in  1611,  and  there 
is  also  a  qnarto  edition  wlthont  a  date. 

In  the  fblio  of  162S  some  pasaaj^  which 
are  fboDd  in  the  quarto  of  1604  are  omitted. 
In  our  text  ve  lUTe  given  these  paaaagoe. 
In  other  reapectg  our  text,  with  one  or  two 
minnte  exceptions,  la  wholly  founded  upon 
the  folio  of  1B23.  From  thia  circumstance 
our  edition  will  be  found  considerably  to 
diffbr  &om  the  text  of  Johnwnt  and  Steevena, 


of  Reed,  of  Malone,  and  of  all  the  current 

ediUons  which  are  foandcd  upon  these. 

In  the  reprint  of  the  edition  of  1603,  it  is 
stated  to  be  "  the  only  known  copy  of  thia 
tragedy,  a»  originaity  vmtten  by  Stiahaptare, 
whiuh  he  afterwards  altered  and  enlarged." 
WebelieTB  that  tbja  description  U  correct,- 
that  this  remarkable  copy  givea.  ua  the  play 
aa  originally  written  by  Shakapere.  It  may 
have  been  piratical,  and  we  think  it  was  so. 
The  '  Hamlet'  of  1603  ia  a  sketch  of  the 
perfect  '  Hamlet,'  and  probably  a  corrupt 
copy  of  that  sketch. 

The  comprehension  of  thia  tragody  is  the 
history  of  a  man's  own  mind.  In  some  shape 
or  other,  'Hamlet  the  Dane'  very  eariy 
becomes  familiar  to  almost  every  youth  of 
tolerable  education.  He  is  sometimes  pre- 
sented through  the  medium  of  the  stage ; 
more  frequently  in  some  one  of  the  manifold 
editions  of  the  acted  play.  The  sublime 
scenes  where  the  Ohoet  appears  are  known 
even  to  the  joungeet  gchool-boy,  in  his 
'Speakers'  and  'Beadera;'  and  so  Is  the 
soliloquy,  "  To  be,  or  not  to  be."  Aa  we  in 
early  life  become  acquainted  with  the  com- 
plete acted  play,  we  hate  the  King, — we  weep 
for  Ophelia, — we  think  Hamlet  is  cruel  to 
her, — we  are  perhaps  inclined  with  Dr.  John- 
son to  laugh  at  Hamlet's 
pretended  madneaa  of  Hamlet  o 
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IHTRODDGTOBT  BEUARES. 


lis 


iiiirtli'').~-we  vondei  that  Hamlet  does  Dot 
kiU  (he  King  wriier, — and  we  believe,  sa 
Oarrick  believed,  that  the  eataetropbe  might 
have  been  greati;  improved,  seeiog  that  the 
wicked  and  the  viitDoua  ought  not  to  &11 
together,  as  it  were  bj  accident. 

A  hw  jtan  onward,  and  we  have  become 
Mqn^nted  with  the  'Hamlet'  of  ShakspsTe, 
—not  the  'Hamlet'  of  the  plajera.  The 
book  ia  now  the  companion  of  one  lonely 
walks;  —  ita  Tecollectiona  hang  about  our 
m<Mt  cberiahed  thonghta.  We  think  leaa  of 
the  drainatie  movement  of  the  play,  than  of 
the  glimpeee  which  it  affords  of  the  high 
and  solemn  thingn  that  belong  to  oar  being. 
We  see  Hamlet  habitually  subjected  Uy  the 
spiritnal  part  of  b<a  nature, — commaning 
with  thoughts  that  are  not  of  this  world, — 
abatiacted  from  the  bnaiiiete  of  life, — but 
yet  eihlbitiog  a  moat  vigorous  intellect,  and 
an  exquisite  taste.  But  there  is  that  about 
him  which  we  cannot  understMid.  Is  he 
esMDUally  "in  tnadaeas,"  or  mad  "onl;  ia 
cnA}"  Where  ia  the  line  t«  be  drawn  between 
fail  aiUflcial  and  his  real  character  i  Thete  ia 
something  altogether  iodefinable  and  mys- 
lerioos  ia  the  poet's  delineation  of  this  cha- 
racter;— something  wild  and  irregular  in  the 
dreanutancea  with  which  the  character  i« 
■aaoeiated , — we  see  that  Hamlet  is  propelled, 
rather  than  propelling.  But  why  is  this 
ton  given  («  the  delineation  1  We  cannot 
exactly  telL  Periiaps  some  of  the  very 
ehsm  of  (be  play  to  the  adult  mind  is  its 
myaterionaneea.  1 1  awakee  not  only  thoagbts 
of  the  grand  and  the  beautiful,  but  of  the 
Ineomprebenaible.  Its  obecurity  constitutes 
a  portion  of  ill  sublimity.  This  is  the  st«ge 
in  which  mo«t  minds  are  content  to  rest. 


and,  perhaps,  advantageously  so,  with  regard 
to  the  comprehension  of  '  Hamlet.' 

The  final  appreciation  of  the  'Hamlet'  of 
Shakspere  belongs  to  the  development  of  the 
critical  faculty, — to  the  cultivation  of  it  by 
reading  and  reflection.  Without  much  ac- 
quaintance with  the  thoughts  of  others, 
many  men,  we  have  no  doubt,  being  earnest 
and  diligent  stodeuts  of  Shakspere,  have 
arrived  at  a  tolerably  adequate  comprehen- 
sion of  his  idat  in  this  wonderful  play.  In 
psaaing  through  the  stage  of  admiration  they 
have  utterly  rejected  the  trash  which  the 
commentators  liave  heaped  upon  it,  under 
the  name  of  criticism, — the  solemn  common- 
places of  Jobnaon,  the  flippant  and  insolent 
attacks  of  St«evena.  When  the  one  "says 
"  The  apparition  left  the  regions  of  the  dead 
to  little  purpose," — and  the  other  talks  of 
Uie  "abturdilia'  which  deform  the  piece, 
and  "  the  immoral  character  of  Hamlet," — 
the  love  for  Shakspere  tells  them,  that 
remarks  such  as  these  belong  to  the  same 
class  of  pr^udices  as  Voltaire's  "tiunufrtuMtM* 
ft  fotaifyeuTn."  But  after  they  have  rejected 
all  that  belongs  to  criticism  without  love, 
the  veiy  depth  of  the  reverence  of  another 
school  of  critics  may  tend  to  perplex  them. 
The  quantity  alone  that  has  been  written 
in  illustration  of 'Hamlet'  is  embarrassing. 
We  have  only  one  word  here  t«  aay  t«  the 
anxious  student  of  'Hamlet:'  "Read,  and 
again,  and  again."  These  are  the  words 
which  the  Editors  of  the  folio  of  1623 
addressed  "  to  the  great  variety  of  readers  " 
as  to  Shakspere  generally:  "Read  him, 
therefore ;  and  again,  and  again  :  and  if  then 
you  do  not  like  him,  surely  you  are  in  some 
manifost  danger  not  to  understand  him." 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Elsinore.     A  Platform  before  the  Cattle. 
Frasoisco  on  Am  post.     Enter  to  him  Bbrnaeido. 

Beb.  Who  'b  there  ? 

Fban.  Naj,  answer  me':  stand,  and  unfold  yourself. 
Ber.  Long  live  the  kia^ ! 
Fram.  Bernardo  ? 

Bkb.  He. 

Fras.  You  come  most  carefully  upon  your  hour. 
Ber.  T  is  now  struck  twelve ;  get  thee  to  bed,  Francisco. 
Frah.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks :  't  is  bitter  cold, 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 
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Ber    Have  you  bad  quiet  guard  ? 

Fbah.  Not  a  mouse  etirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  night. 

If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marceltus, 

The  rivals'  of  m;  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 

Enter  Hobatio  and  Maboellus. 

Fbas.  I  think  I  hear  them, — Stand''!  who  'a  there? 

Hob.  Friends  to  this  ground. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fban.  Give  yon  good  night". 

Mar.  0,  farewell,  hqpest  soldier : 

Who  hath  reliev'd  jou? 
Fkan.  •  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 

Give  JOU  good  night.  [Exit  Fbancihco. 

Mar.  Holla  I  Bernardo! 

Beb.  Say. 

What,  ie  Horatio  there? 
HoR.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio :  welcome,  good  Marcellus. 
Mar  ^ .  What,  has  this  thing  appear'd  again  to-night  ? 
Bkr.  I  have  seen  nothing. 
Mar.  Horatio  says,  't  is  but  our  fantasy ; 

And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him. 

Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  aeen  of  ua : 

Therefore  I  have  entreated  bim  along 

With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night; 

That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 

He  may  approve  our  eyes*,  and  speak  to  it 
Hob.  Tush  I  tush!  't  will  not  appear. 
Ber.  Sit  down  awhile ; 

And  let  ns  once  again  assail  your  ears. 

That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story, 

*  AitToIf— partnera,  coiupanloni.  Shakspere  usea  rivaStg  in  the  uose  of  par««nJ^),  in  <  An- 
ton; and  Cleopatra:'  "  Cteuir  having  made  qm  of  him  in  tbe  ware  'gainst  Pompey,  presently 
denied  him  rimlUs—troaU  not  let  him  partalie  In  the  glor;  of  the  action."  The  deriv»tion  of 
rival  takes  ub  into  bji  early  atiil«  of  aooiety.  The  rn<aK>  wai  a  common  occnpier  of  a  river — 
n'mt,'  and  this  sort  of  ocoupation  being  a  fmitl\il  sonrce  of  strife,  the  partners  became  con- 
lerideri.     Hence  the  more  commonl}'  ceceived  meaning  of  rival. 

>  In  tbe  quarto  of  ICOi  (S),  Stand,  ho! 

*  This  farm  of  expresaion  la  an  abbreriatlaa  oF"  maj  Ood  give  yoa  good  night;"  and  onr 
"  good  night"  ia  an  nbbraviatlan  abbrevlatod.  The  French  idiom  has  gone  through  the  siune 
proaess.  Id  '  L'Acare'  of  Molitre,  it  i<  said  of  Harpagon,  "  donner  eat  on  mot  poor  qni  il  a  tBJit 
d'averaion,  qu'il  ne  dit  jamais,  jt  totu  iltmnt,  mois,  j>  voutpriU  U  bengour'    (Acta  IL,  Sc^e  5.) 

*  Thialineiaordinarilygiven  toHaratio,asin  theqaaito(fi).  In  the  fdio,  and  (lie  first  quarto 
of  1603  (J),  it  belongs  to  Maicellus. 

*  Confirm  what  we  have  seen. 
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What  we  two  nights  haTB  seen. 
Hob.  Well,  sit  we  down. 

And  let  ob  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 
Ber.  Last  night  of  all. 

When  yon  same  star,  that  'a  westward  from  the  pole. 

Had  made  bis  course  to  illitme  that  part  of  heaven 

Where  now  it  burns,  Marcellus,  and  myself. 

The  bell  then  beating  one,— 
Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  ofT;  look,  where  it  comes  again  I 

Enter  GhoST. 

Ber.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  that's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio*. 

Bek.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king  ?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

HoR.  Uost  like : — it  harrows  ^  me  with  fear,  and  wonder. 

Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mar.  Question '  it,  Horatio. 

Hob.  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  thia  time  of  night, 

Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 

In  which  the  mtyesty  of  buried  Denmark 

Did  sometimes  march?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee,  speak. 
Mas.  It  is  offended. 
Ber.  See  I  it  stalks  away. 

Hob.  Stay ;  speak ;  speak  I  charge  thee,  speak.  [Exit  Ohost. 

Mar.  T  js.  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 
Ber.  How  now,  Horatio?  you  tremble,  and  look  pale  : 

Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy? 

What  think  you  on 't  ? 
HoR.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  belioTe, 

Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch  ^ 

Of  mine  own  eyes. 
Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king  ? 

Hob.  As  then  art  to  thyself: 

Such  was  the  very  armour  be  bad  on. 

When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated ; 

80  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle, 

'  Eiardmu  wan  luoallj  perfamied  in  Latin — the  luifiiBga  of  tbe  ohureb-Miiloe. 

'  Barrom,  in  tbe  folio.  In  quarto  (^A),  komrt;  in  (fi),  ioproiM.  Mr.  Caldeoott  Mate*  that 
the  word  hanvie  a  here  nsed  in  tbe  metaphorical  ■eoae  whidi  It  take*  fir«m  tbe  oparatienB  of  111* 
hanow,  in  tearing  aaDoder  dodi  of  earth.  On  tbe  other  hand  •otnc  etjnKilogitt*  anert  tliat  to 
tuaro*!  and  to  karry  (to  tci,  io  disturb)  are  tbe  aome,  and  that  tbe  implement  of  bnebandry  de- 
rived its  name  from  the  verb.  tlr.  Caldecott  bos  a  curions  note  on  the  hmm — the  tirj  (bt  hdp^ 
of  tbe  Norman*,  with  which  karroa  *nd  harrt/  eeem  to  bare  Bome  connection.  (See  U*  '  Speol- 
men  of  an  Edition  of  Shakespeare,'  1SS2.) 

'  In  qoarto  iB),  tpeak  to  ;  QuttHon,  in  the  folio,  and  qnarto  iA  ). 
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He  amot«  the  sledded  Polacks  ■  on  the  ice. 
T  is  strange. 

Mar.  Thus,  tnice  before,  and  just''  at  this  dead  hour. 
With  martial  st&lk  bath  he  gone  bj  our  watch. 

Hoe.  In  what  particular  thought  to  work.  I  know  not ; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  my  opinion. 
This  bodes  some  strai^e  eruption  to  our  state. 
'  Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that  knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land? 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon. 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war: 
Why  Huch  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 
What  might  be  toward  *  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  with  the  day ; 
Who  is 't  that  can  inform  me  ? 

Hob.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.     Our  last  king. 
Whose  image  even  hut  now  appear'd  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortiabraa  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
Dar'd  to  the  combat;  in  which  our  valiant  Hamlet 
(For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem'd  him) 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,  by  a  seai'd  compact. 
Well  ratified  by  law,  and  heraldry  <*, 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  hia  lands. 
Which  he  stood  seiz'd  on,  to  the  conqueror : 
Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  by  our  king;  which  bad  retum'd 

•   To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 

Had  he  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  cov'nant" 

And  carriage  of  the  article  design'd, 

His  fell  to  Hamlet  i  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbras, 


'  Jm(,  In  the  folioT  in  qn«rto  (,B),  jump.  Ualone  properly  obeerves,  th«l  "  in  the  folio  ire 
■ometimes  Sad  a  fiuDlliu'  word  nibatitated  for  one  more  ancient-"  In  thl*  pl>y,  howeref,  the 
more  ancieoC  word  occura — "  bo  jump  npon  ihia  bloody  qaeatiDn."    (Act  V.,  Sceoe  2.) 

'  Wh&t  might  be  in  preparaiioH.     To-ueard,  to-mard,  ie  the  Anglo-Saxon  putlciple,  aqnivaJent 


in  the  fblioi  jn  qoarto  (B),  co-mart 
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Of  unimproied  •  mettle  hot  tatd  ful], 

Hath  in  the  Bkirta  of  Norway,  here  aod  there, 

Sbark'd  up  a  list  of  landless  reaolutes, 

For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 

That  hath  a  stomach  in  't :  which  ia  no  other 

(And  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state,) 

But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand, 

And  terms  compulsative,  those  'foresaid  lands 

So  by  his  Eftther  lost :  And  this,  I  take  it. 

Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations ; 

The  soiuxe  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  chief  head 

Of  this  post-haste  and  romsge ''  in  the  land. 
[*  Beh.  I  think  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so : 

Well  may  it  sort,  diat  this  portentous  figure 

Cornea  armed  through  our  watch:  so  like  the  king 

That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  wars. . 
Hob.  a  mote  it  is  to  trouble  the  mind's  eye. 

In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 

A  Ittde  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell, 

The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 

Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets  ^ : 

*  Unimpnntd,  in  folio;  in  quarto  (.4),  iaappmBed.  Jahosou  laTi,  "  niiimproTed  mettle"  is 
"  full  ot  ipiiit,  Dot  regulated  or  guided  by  knowledge  and  eiperieDce."  Gifford  affinas  Chat  the 
word  "  nnlmptoved  "  here  means  "  JDsC  the  contraiy.'    Improve  was  origiaally  used  for  npiwe. 

'  Jtomage.  The  stOTrtngof  aahipfs  tbemmui^;  the  stover  is  ibenmager.  Thus, the boiried 
search  atteoding  lading  and  nnlwling  gave  ns  rwmnage,  or  nmage,  in  the  sense  of  Cambling  over 
and  tossing  abont  things  in  confiiHon. 

'  The  ^hteea  line*  in  brackets  are  fonad  in  quarto  (B),  but  are  omitted  In  the  fbllo.    It  is 
probable  that  Shakspere  soppressed  this  magniUcent  dflscription  af  the  omens  nhtch  preceded  the 
fall  of  "  (lie  mtghUeit  Julini,''  after  he  had  written  '  Julius  Ciesar.'    In  that  noble  play  we  have 
a  deeerlption  greatly  resembling  this,  especially  In  the  lines  which  we  print  in  Itallos: — 
"  There  is  one  within, 
Besides  the  things  that  we  have  heard  and  seen, 
BeoooDts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watob. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  in  the  streets; 
And  gravel  Aove  gajm'd  andyieldtd  up  iSeir  daad: 
Fieioe  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds, 
In  ranks,  aud  squndrons,  and  right  form  of  war. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upou  the  Capitol; 
The  aoiae  of  battle  hnrtled  in  the  airj 
Horses  do  ndgb,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
AtidgKoiU  didikriti  and  ijueal  about  lietlrtett.' 
'  The  commentators  assume  that  a  line  is  here  omitted.    Rowe  alters  the  oanstmction  of  the 
neat  two  lines,  and  rvads, — 

"  Stars  lAona  with  trains  of  fire,  dews  of  blood  fell, 
Disasters  rsTif  the  sun." 
Ualone,  Instead  of  "  As  stars'  would  read  otlreM.    This  appears  to  get  rid  of  the  difficulty,  for  we 
then  have  the  recital  of  other  prodigies,  in  connectiOD  with  the  appearance  of  "  the  sheeted  dead." 
Steevens,  however,  says  that  there  is  no  authority  for  the  ose  of  the  word  oMre.    Bat  attrat  waa 
'  utsrwi  was  used  tor  a  little  star,  and  wMriim  for  a  conitellatioo.    We  leave 
d  It  Id  the  qoarto.  ,^  , 

. CkxhjIc  - 
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As  stars  vith  troins  of  fire  and  dews  of  blood, 
Disastare  in  llie  sun ;  and  ihe  moist  star  *, 
UpoD'nhose  influence  Keptune's  empire  stands, 
Was  sick  almost  to  dooms-day  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  evente. 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates, 
And  prologue  to  the  omen^  coming  oa, 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  cUmatures  and  ooontiTmen, — J 

Re-enter  Ghost. 

Bnt,  soft ;  behold  I  1o,  where  it  comes  again  ! 

1 11  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  illusion  I 

If  thou  hast  an;  sound,  or  use  of  voice, 

Speak  to  me ; 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 

That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 

Speak  to  me : 

If  thou  art  privy  to  thy  country's  fete. 

Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 

0,  speak ! 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 

Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth, 

For  which,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death,  [Cock  eroat. 

Speak  of  it-. — stay,  and  speak. — Stop  it,  Moicellus. 
Mab.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partizan  ? 
Hob.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 
Bbk.  T  is  here  t 

Hob.  T  is  here! 

Mar.  T  is  gone  I  [ExU  Gsosr. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  so  m^estical. 

To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence  ; 

For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable. 

And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 
Beb.  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock  crew. 
Hob.  And  then  it  started  like  a  guilty  thing 

Upon  a  fearful  summons.     I  have  heard, 

'  The  moiri  «tar  is  tb«  moon.    Go  in  ■  The  Wmter's  Tale:'— 

;■  Nine  changM  of  the  watery  star  have  bean 
The  Bhepherd'i  note." 
*  Onai  U  here  put  for  "  portentons  event'    Tlie  word  ii  naed  in  the  mdm  of,^ile  b/HejKOOd: 
"  Uerilo,  well  vere'd  in  maity  a  bidden  spell, 
His  eoQDtiy'e  <mm  did  long  sinoa  forelelL" 
Upton  pdnt*  oat  thu  Shalupere  Dies  "omen"  here  in  the  very  Mme  mauner  wTirgil  doei,£o. 
1.M9. 
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The  cock,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  the  mom*, 

Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrill-sounding  throat 

Awake  tlie  god  of  da;;  and,  at  his  wAmitig, 

Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 

The  extravagant  and  erring  spirit  hies 

To  his  confine' ;  and  of  the  truth  herein 

This  present  object  made  probation, 
Mab.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 

Some  say,  that  ever  'gtunst  that  season  comes  ^ 

^         Wherein  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated,  ^  ' 

The  bird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long  : 

And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  can  walk''  abroad ; 

The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike. 

No  fairy  takes',  nor  witch  hath  power  to  cbann. 

So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 
Hob.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it. 

fiut,  look,  the  mom,  in  russet  mantle  clad. 

Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill'  : 

Break  we  our  watch  up  ;  and,  by  my  advice. 

Let  us  impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 

Unto  young  Hamlet :  for,  npon  my  life. 

This  spirit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him : 

Do  you  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it. 

As  needful  in  onr  loves,  fitting  our  duty  ? 
Mab.  Let 's  do  't,  I  pray  :  and  I  this  morning  know 

Where  we  shall  find  him  most  conveniently.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II.— 3^0  MtM.     A  Room  of  State  in  Ike  tame. 

Enter  the  KiHO,  Queen,  Hamlbt,  Folohiob,  Laebtes,  Voltixamd,  GoBtiELics, 
and  Lords  Attendant. 

Kino.  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brother's  death 
The  memory  he  green  ;  uid  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe  ; 
Tet  BO  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourselves. 
Therefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queen, 

*  Mom,  Id  qnarto  (it) ;  in  ToUo,  Jag.    The  reading  of  the  quarto  avoida  th«  npetiUon  of  d^  in 
the  next  line  but  one. 

'  Can  volt,  in  folio.     In  quarto  (_B),  "  dan  ttir," 

dteeua.    Aj  la  '  The  Merry  Wives  of  Whutsor'— 
And  there  he  blasts  the  tree,  and  tatei  the  CBttlB.' 
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The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  state. 

Have  we,  as  't  were,  with  a  defeated  joy. 

With  one  auspicious  and  one  dropping  eye  ; 

With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  marriage. 

In  equal  scale,  weighing  delight  and  dole, 

Taken  to  wife  :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 

Your  better  vriedoms,  which  have  freely  gone 

With  this  affiiir  along  ; — For  all,  our  thanks. 
Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Fortinbras, 

Holding  a  weak  supposal  of  our  worth  ; 

Or  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother's  death. 

Our  state  to  be  digoint  and  out  of  frame, 

CoUeagned  with  the  dream  of  his  advantage. 

He  hath  not  fiul'd  to  pester  us  with  messi^e, 

Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lands 

Lost  by  bis  father,  with  all  bonds  of  law. 

To  our  most  valiant  brother. — So  much  for  him. 

Now  far  ourself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 

Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 

To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fortinbras, 

Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 

Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose,  to  suppress 

His  further  gait*  herein  ;  in  that  the  levies. 

The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 

Out  of  bis  subject'' :  and  we  here  despatch 

You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 

For  bearing  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway; 

Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 

To  business  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 

Of  these  dilated  articles  allow*. 

Farewell :  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  duty. 
Cos.,  Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  show  our  duty. 
EiHO.  We  doubt  it  nothing ;  heartily  farewell. 

[Exeunt  Voi.timahd  md  Oobheuub. 

And  now,  Laertes,  what 's  the  news  with  you  ? 

You  told  us  of  some  suit :  What  is  't,  Laertes  7 

You  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 

And  lose  your  voice :  What  wouldet  thou  beg,  Laertes, 

That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  asking? 

The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 

The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 

Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 

*  Gait — progreu,  ths  >ct  of  goEng.    Thus,  in  'A  Hldanmmer-Night'i  Dream,' — 

"  Ever;  Ruiy  take  hli  ffdA." 

*  OkI  a/A>(wi^Eet— ontof  thoseniltject  tohiiD. 
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What  wouldat  thon  have,  Laertes  ? 
Laeb.  Dread  mj  lord. 

Tour  leave  and  fevour  to  return  to  France  ; 

From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 

To  show  vaj  duty  in  your  coronation  ; 

Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done. 

My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  towards  France, 

And  bow  them  to  yoar  gracioas  leave  and  pardon. 
EiKO.  Bare  you  your  father's  leave  ?  What  says  Polonios? 
Poi..  He  halh,  my  lord,  [wrung*  from  me  my  slow  leavo. 

By  laboursome  petition  ;  and,  at  last, 

Upon  his  vrill  I  seal'd  my  hard  consent :] 

I  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 
EiHO.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laert«s ;  time  be  thine. 

And  thy  best  graces  spend  it  at  thy  will  I 

But  now,  my  couaiu  Hamlet,  and  my  sod, — 
Ham.  a  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind**.  [Atidt. 

EiNO.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hang  on  you  i" 
Hav.  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i'  the  sun*. 
Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nightly  colour  off, 

And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 

Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  vailed  lids 

Seek  for  thy  noble  &ther  in  the  dust : 

Thou  know'st  't  is  common ;  all  that  lives  must  die. 

Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 
Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 
Queen.  If  it  be, 

Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  ? 
Ham.  Seems,  madam  I  nay,  it  is  ;  I  know  not  seems. 

T  is  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother. 

Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black, 

Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forc'd  breath. 

No,  nor  ^a  fruitful  river  in  the  eye, 

'  Tbe  pAMBge  in  brackets  ia  fonnd  In  quarto  (_B),  bat  not  Id  the  folio. 

*  C>Idecott  inUrprata  this pauage  thai: — "Hon  thui  a  oommoo  relation;  having  &  conhnuHj 
accnmnlated  title  or  relationship,  yon  have  less  than  benevolent,  or  leu  than  even  natunl  feel- 
ing.' Bnt  Bnrei}'  Hamlet  applies  these  words  to  himaelT.  The  King  has  oaJled  him,  "  Uy  ooniin 
Hamlet."  He  sajs,  in  a  suppressed  tone,  "  A  little  more  than  kin  " — a  little  more  than  oouBlb. 
The  King  Addi,  "and  my  son."  Hamlet  says,  "leu  than  kind;"— I  am  little  of  the  laineiutiin 
with  yon.  Kind  ia  conatautly  naed  in  the  sense  of  natart  by  Ben  Jonaon  and  other  contempo- 
rariea  of  Shakapere. 

■  Farmer  thinks  that  a  qnibble  tm  intended  between  nai  and  wn.  Sorely  not  Hamlet  aayi 
he  i*  too  mnoh  in  the  ton  for  clouds  to  bang  over  him ;  and  his  meaning  ia  at  once  explained  by  ■ 
an  old  proverb.  In  Grindal's  *  Profllable  DIsoonrsa,'  15S5,  we  find  Ihla  proverb;  and  the  context 
clearly  give*  ita  meaning:  "  In  vei;  deed  they  were  bronght  ,/nmi  At  good  U  lAt  bad,  taijrtm 
Godi  tlsMMjr,  as  the  provarbe  Is,  vOo  a  learvu  tohw."  Baleigh  has  the  same  expresaian  In  his 
'  History  of  the  World.' 
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Nor  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage. 

Together  with  all  Jorms,  moods*,  shows  of  grief, 

That  can  denote  me  truly :  These,  indeed,  seem. 

For  they  are  actions  tiiat  a  man  might  plaj : 

But  I  haTO  that  within  which  passetb  show ; 

These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  voe. 
EiHO.  T  is  sweet  and  commendable  in  your  nature,  Hamlet, 

To  give  these  mourmng  duties  to  your  father  : 

But,  you  must  know,  your  &ther  lost  a  father ; 

That  father  lost,  lost  his ;  and  the  survivor  bound 

In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 

To  do  obsequious^  sorrow :  But  to  persever 

In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 

Of  impious  stubbornness  ;  't  b  unmanly  grief: 

It  shows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heaven ; 

A  heart  unfortiAed,  a  mind  impatient. 

An  understanding  simple  and  unschool'd : 

For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  common 

As  any  the  moat  vulgar  thing  to  sense, 

Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  oppoaition. 

Take  it  to  heart?  Fye !  't  is  a  fault  to  heaven, 

A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 

To  reason  most  absurd  ;  whose  common  theme 

la  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 

From  the  first  corse,  till  be  that  died  to-day, 

"  This  must  be  so."    We  pray  you,  throw  to  earth 

This  unprevtuling  woe ;  and  think  of  us 

As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note. 

Ton  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne. 

And,  with  no  leas  nobility  of  love. 

Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  his  son. 

Do  I  impart  towards  you.     For  your  intent 

In  going  hack  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 

It  is  most  retrograde  to  our  desire : 

And,  we  beseech  yon.  bend  you  to  remain 

Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  cbiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  onr  son. 
QtiEBK.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  herprayers,  Hamlet ; 

I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 
Hah.  I  shall  in  all  my  beat  obey  yon,  madam. 

*  Mooii.  Bo  the  folio  and  quarto*.  The  modern  reading  is  modi.  Hood  waa  sameUmea  nwd 
in  the  wdm  of  nuds;  bat  il  U,  peihapa,  here  niouit  to  agr^  wnDethlnf  beyond  the  mere  mamto' 
of  grief— the  tnoBMr  aa  eshlbilcd  in  the  ontwaid  tnduw.  The/vrnu  are  the  evremaniaU  of 
grief,— the  miwdi  Its  prevailing  mllauHu,-— the  tAota  (4hapa  in  the  qnartoa)  it*  fltt  of  paiiiim. 

*  MMfSKMU  torroK — Ameral  aorrow, — lh>m  obttguUt. 
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Kdig.  Why,  't  is  a  loving  and  ft  foir  reply  ; 

Be  SB  ourself  in  Denmark.— Madam,  come ; 

Thia  gende  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Htimlet 

Sits  smiling  to  my  heart:  in  grace  vhereof, 

No  jocond  health  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day, 

But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 

And  the  king's  rouse  the  heaven  shall  bruit  again, 

Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.    Come  away. 

[Exeunt  Eiko,  Qoeeh,  Lords,  de.,  Poiomtts,  and  Laebtbb. 
Hah.  O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 

Thaw,  and  resolve  itself  into  a  dew  I 

Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix'd 

His  canon  *  'gainst  self-slaughter !    0  God  I  0  Oud ! 

How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 

Seems  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  I 

Fye  on'tl  0  fye!  't  is  an  unweeded  garden. 

That  grows  to  seed;  things  rank,  and  gross  in  nature, 

Possess  it  meroly.     That  it  should  come  to  this ! 

Bat  two  months  dead  I — nay,  not  so  much,  not  two ; 

So  excellent  a  king ;  that  was,  to  this, 

Hyperion  to  a  satyr* :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 

That  he  might  not  beteem ''  the  winds  of  heaven 

Visit  her  face  too  roughly.    Heaven  and  earth ! 

Must  I  remember  ?    Why,  she  would  hang  on  him. 

As  if  increase  of  appetito  had  grown 

By  what  it  fed  on  :  And  yet,  within  a  month, — 

Let  me  not  think  on  't — Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman  ! — 

A  little  month;  or  era  those  shoes  wera  old. 

With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  father's  body. 

Like  Niobe,  all  teara ; — why  she,  even  she, — 

O  heaven  !  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  raason^, 

*  CiMoo.  In  the  old  sditioiu  this  word  ia  ipelt  canmni  and  thai  the  commeDtAton  think  It 
Jteee—trj  to  prove  tbst  the  levelling  of  a  piece  at  irtiller;  Is  not  here  meant.  By  >  anrioiu 
■nalogy,  ordnance  in  the  old  writer*  it  spelt  onJtwviM.  Looking  at  the  preciaion  with  wblch 
"  our  greateU  ordinance"  are  described  bj  Harrison, — their  vanons  tuunea,  ireiglit  of  the  ihol, 
weight  of  powder  ns«d,  &o.,  we  are  inclined  to  think  that  eamton  and  erdmaitee  denoted  such 
pieoe*  of  aJliUery  as  were  made  Hoeordjog  to  a  itrict  twhaical  rule,  canoa,  or  ordinanoe.  In 
Harrison,  oanaon  is  spelt  cniun,  showing  the  French  derivation  of  the  word. 

*  Btteem.  Steeveos  bronght  l>ack  thia  word,  which  had  been  Dwdemiud  into  Itt  e'en;  the  sen- 
tence was  afterwards  changed  lo  "  that  he  permitted  not."  To  btltam,  in  thia  passage,  means  to 
VMoba/s,  to  oUnr,  to  nffer.    In  Ueywood's  '  Britaine'i  Troy,'  1686,  we  have  theae  lines;— 

"  They  eall'd  him  Ood  on  earth,  and  mnoh  eateem'd  him ; 
Unch  honour  he  recelv'd,  which  they  b^eem'd  him.'' 

*  DiteoiBta  of  rtato*.    In  Masaioger  we  have ; — 

"  It  adds  to  my  calamity  that  I  have 
Discourse  and  reason." 
Gifford  thinks  that  this  passage  in  Shakspere  should  also  be  "  lUacoorae  and  reaaon/*    But  a 
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Would  have  mourn 'd  longer, — married  with  mine  uncle, 

Mj  father's  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  father. 

Than  I  to  Hercules :  Within  a  month ; 

Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 

Had  left  the  flushing  of  her  galled  eyes. 

She  married : — 0  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 

With  euob  dexterity  ta  incestuous  sheets ; 

It  i»  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good  ; 

But  break,  my  heart ;  for  I  must  hold  my  tongue ! 

EnUr  Horatio,  Bebnabdo,  and  Mabcelldb. 

Hob.  Hail  to  your  lordship ! 

Hah.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  well : 

Horatio, — or  I  do  forget  myself. 
Hob.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant  ever. 
Hau.  Sir,  my  good  friend ;   I  '11  change  that  name  with  yon. 

And  what  make  you  from  Wittenbei^,  Horatio?— 

Maroellus? 
Mab.  My  good  lord, — 
Hau.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even,  sir  *, — 

But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg? 
HoR.  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 
Hau.  I  would  not  have  your  enemy  say  so  ;  ^ 

Nor  shall  yon  do  mine  ear  that  violence, 

To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 

Against  yourself:  I  know,  you  are  no  truant. 

But  what  is  your  afiair  in  Ekinore? 

We  11  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 
Hob.  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father's  funeral. 
Hah.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow-student; 

I  think  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

■ubMquent  punage  In  tbi>  pUy  explaim  the  phrase,  uid  showt  that  hj  diMODrM  h  Dot  meant 
language:— 

"  Sura  be  Hut  m&de  u>  with  soch  Urge  iliKiiiB-M, 

Looking  before  and  after -^ 
The  dueouris  of  reaaon  is  Ihe  ducurndn  or  reaaoo— the  (sculty  oT  pnrtniDg  a  train  ol  thought, 
or  or  passing  IVom  one  thought  to  another; — "  (he  ditimmaig  thought,"  ai  Sir  JiAu  Davlea  ex- 
preues  It.  The  expreasioa,  "Diacoarsa  of  reason"  ocean  twice  iu  the  Srd  book  of  Hooker's  'Eo- 
cleriaatlcal  Poiitj : '  "  True  and  sound  knowledge  attaiaed  bf  natara]  discourse  of  reasoD."  (Chap. 
rill.,  section  7)— and  "  If  the  knowledge  tbereof  were  possIUo  without  discourse  of  natural  tc*- 
Bon."  (Chap,  viii.,  sootioo  11.) 

*  Good  eceti.    This  bos  been  changed  to  good  morning ;  and  Steevens  defeuds  the  change,  be- 
cause MarceUu*  has  previously  said  of  Hamlet,— 

"  I  tbU  morning  know 

Where  wo  shall  And  him." 
Tlie  ebangera  of  the  text  forgot  that  the  ulutation  "  good  even"  was  need  immedlatelj  after 
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Hob.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  hard  upon. 

Hah.  Thrift,  thrift",  Horotio !  the  funeral  bak'd  me&U 

Did  coldlj  furnish  forth  the  nutrriage  tables. 

"Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  '■  in  heaven 

Ere  I  had  ever  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! — 

My  &ther,~MethinkB,  I  see  my  father. 
Hob.  0,  nfaere,  my  lotd  ? 
Eau.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio, 
Hob.  I  aaw  him  once,  he  woe  a  goodly  king. 
Ham.  He  iraa  a  man,  take  him  &r  all  in  all, 

I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 
Hob.  My  lord.  I  think  I  saw  him  yesternight. 
Hah.  Saw  who? 

Hob.  My  lord,  the  king  your  &tfaer. 
Hah.  The  king  my  father  [ 

Hob.  Season  yonr  admiration  for  a  while 

With  an  attest  ear ;  till  I  may  deliver. 

Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 

This  marvel  to  you. 
Hah.  For  heaven's  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hob.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemen, 

Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 

In  the  dead  waste*  and  middle  of  the  night. 

Been  thus  enconnter'd.    A  figure  like  your  father, 

Arm'd  at  all  points,  exactly,  cap-&-pe. 

Appears  before  them,  and,  with  aolemn  march. 

Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them :  thrice  he  walk'd, 

By  their  oppress'd  and  fear-SDrprised  eyes,  • 

Within  his  truncheon's  length ;  whilst  they,  bestill'd' 

Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 

Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.     This  to  me 

*  TJni/l,  Otrfft,    It  wM  a  frngml  urajigemgnt, — a  thrifty  prooeedlng, — thera  wu  no  wute-— 

"  The  funeral  Iwk'd  mtaXa 

Did  cold)]'  fDmieli  forth  the  muriege  tablet.'' 

t  Dtamt  fit.    For  aa  expIauatioD  of  one  of  the  *pp«r«Dtly  oontmdictorj  Baniea  in  which  dnr 

I*  ti*»d  by  Shakspere,  >oe  Note  to  '  Bichard  U.,'  Act  I.,  Scene  S.    Upon  the  paosge  before  lu, 

Csldecott  reituukt,  that  tlvonghont  Sbakspeie,  and  all  the  poets  or  hij  dAj,  and  much  Inter, 

"  we  find  tUa  epithet  applied  to  that  penon  or  thing  which,  for  or  against  tu,  exeltei  the  llveliert 

*  Dtad  mutt.  This  ia  wdlnaril;  printed  "dead  wiirt.'  The  qnaHo  of  160S,  which  wat  un- 
known to  Slarreiu  and  Ualone,  reuU  "decdnwf."  In  '  The  Tempert'  we  find  "  nuf  a/ a^At," 
which  Steeveni  expl^n*  thtii :— "  The  vut  of  night  meant  the  night  which  ii  u«tiir«]lj  empty 
and  deterted,  without  actioo ;  or,  when  all  things  Ijing  in  ileep  and  silence  nukes  the  world  ap- 
pear one  great  nninhaUted  watlt,' 

*  BtttSTd,  in  the  folio;  the  qnaitoa,  dutilTd:  To  ttUI,  is  to  lUl  in  drop*;— thtT-  were  dii- 
solved — separated  drop  bj  drop, 

"  Almost  to  jeUf ,  with  the  act  of  f^." 

TBAaKSues. — TOi_  I.  ^    ''^'-'-  tv'^'*-'v'gl^ 
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In  dreadful  Hecrecy  impart  they  did ; 

And  I  with  them  the  third  nigLt  kept  the  watch : 

Where,  as  they  hod  deliver'd,  both  in  time, 

Form  of  the  tMng,  each  word  made  true  and  good. 

The  apparition  oomes :  1  knew  your  father ; 

These  handa  are  not  more  like- 
Hah.  But  where  was  this  ? 

Uar.  My  lord,  apon  the  platform  where  we  watch'd. 
Hau.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it  ? 
Hob.  My  lord.  I  did  : 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once,  methougbt. 

It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 

Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak : 

But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud ; 

And  at  the  sound  it  shronk  in  baste  away, 

And  Tanish'd  from  our  sight. 
Ham.  T  is  very  strange. 

Bob.  As  I  do  live,  my  hononr'd  lord,  't  is  tiue; 

And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty. 

To  let  yon  know  of  it. 
Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 

Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  ? 
Ali.  We  do,  my  lord. 

EUh.  Arm'd,  say  you*  ? 
Au..  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Hait.  From  top  to  toe  ? 

All.  Uy  lord,  from  bead  to  foot. 
Ham.  ^Then  saw  yon  not  his  face. 
Hob.  0,  yes,  my  lord ;  be  wore  his  beaver  np''. 
Ham.  What,  look'd  he  frowningly  ? 
Hob.  a  countenance  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 
Ham.  Pale,  or  red? 

Hob.  Nay,  very  pale. 
Ham.  And  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  you  ? 

■  Thig  ^uMi(e  is  >ometlm«B  read  sod  sated,  aa  if  "Anii'd,ia7jou?'' applied  to  thenuumsr  in 
wbjeh  Horatio  and  HarccUns  prepared  to  hold  their  watch;  and  we  have  Mniewbere  «ea  a  oritl- 
ciam  which  Dotea  "  Then  »aw  yon  not  Uls  bee  ? '  aa  a  memorable  example  of  the  force  <^  an 
•bmpt  tnuuitioii.  "  Arm'd,  my  yon  ?  "  without  dont>t,  ia  aaked  with  reference  to  the  Gboat,  who 
haa  been  described  hj  Boratio  aa  * 

"  Arm'd  at  all  points,  exaotly,  cap-tp^" 
Hamlet,  with  hia  mind  fall  of  this  dssoiiptlon,  anlidpales  the  re-appotranoe  of  the  flgnre,  wh«a 

"  Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  ?" 
and  proceeda  to  those  minnte  queatlona  which  carrr  forward  the  deep  tiii|ii  niiiilniin  of  truth  and 
reality  with  whloh  aYerjthing  connected  with  the  lapamatara]  appeanuice  of  Hamlet's  blhar 


■  See  lUoatrstions  to  '  Henry  IV.,  Part  11.,'  Act  IV.,  Scene  I. 


t,CkiogIc 


•OBKB  ni.J  lUlILBT,   PBDIOK  OF  DKHHAKK.  ISl 

Hob.  Most  oonstantl;. 

Bjjt,  I  mmld  I  had  been  there. 

Hob.  It  vontd  have  much  amaz'd  jon. 

Ham.  Veiy  like,  very  like :  Stay'd  it  long  ? 

Hob.  While  one  mtk  moderate  haete  might  tell  a  hundred. 

Mas.,  Bbb.  Longer,  longer. 

Hob.  Not  when  I  saw  it. 

Ham.  HiB  beard  was  grizzly  ?  no. 

Hob.  It  was,  as  I  have  seen  it  in  hie  life, 

A  sable  sOver'd. 
Ham.  I  will  .wsteh  to-night ; 

Perchance,  't  will  walk  again. 
Hob.  I  variant  yon  it  will. 

Ham.  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  person, 

1 11  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  afaonld  gape. 

And  bid  me  hold  my  peaoe.     I  pray  yon  all. 

If  yon  have  hitherto  conceal'd  this  sight. 

Let  it  be  tenable*  iii  yonr  silence  still ; 

And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night. 

Give  it  an  understanding,  bat  no  tongue ; 

I  will  reqoito  your  loves.    So,  fiue  ye  well : 

Upon  the  platform,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 

1 11  visit  you. 
Aix.  Oar  duly  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Your  love,  as  mine  to  you :  Farewell.  - 

[EmwU  Hobatio,  Mabobilub,  and  Bbbxabdo. 

My  father's  spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 

I  doubt  some  foul  play :  Vould  tiie  night  were  come  I 

Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul :  Foul  deeds  will  rise, 

Tbongh  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's  eyes.  [Emt. 


SCENE  III.— il  Boom  in  Folonins's  Houw. 
Enttr  XiABBTES  and  Ofbblia. 

Laib.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd ;  farewell : 

And,  sister,  as  tlie  winds  give  benefit, 

And  Qonvoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep. 

But  let  me  hear  from  yon. 
Oph.  Do  you  doubt  that  ? 

Labb.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifliug  of  his  &voars, 

■  Tmaila,  In  qnuto  (£>    In  the  fdio,  tnble;  whioli  Caldemtt  iotcrpreU,  "  Hunlst  ImpOMI  a 


Hold  it  ft  fashion,  and  a  to;  in  blood ; 

A  violet  in  the  youth  of  primj  nature. 

Forward,  not  permaneat,  sneet,  not  lasting. 

The  [perfome  and]  auppliance  of  a  minute ; 

No  more. 
OpH.  No  more  but  so  ? 

ImUb.  Tbink  it  no  more: 

For  nature,  crescent,  does  not  grow  alone 

In  thews,  and  bulk ;  but,  as  this  t«mple  waxesy 

The  innard  seiriee  of  the  mind  and  soul 

GrovB  wide  withal.    Perhaps,  he  Iftves  ;on  now ; 

Aod  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel,  doth  besmirch* 

The  Tirtne  of  his  will :  but,  you  moat  fear. 

His  greatness  weigb'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 

For  he  bimsolf  is  subject  to  his  birth  : 

He  may  not,  as  ouTalued  persooB  do, 

Oarre  for  himself ;  for  aa  his  choice'  depends 

The  sanctity^  and  heahh  of  the  Yrhole  state ; 

And  therefore  must  his  choiee  be  circumscrib'd 

Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 

Whereof  he  is  the  head :  Then  if  he  says,  he  loves  yov. 

It  fits  your  wisdom  so  for  to  believe  it. 

As  he  in  bis  peculiar  sect  and  force " 

May  give  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further. 

Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  witlial. 

Then  weigh  what  lose  your  honour  may  sustain. 

If  with  too  credent  ear  yon  list  bis  songs ; 

Or  lose  your  heart ;  or  your  chaste  treasure  open 

To  his  nnmaster'd  importunity. 
'    Tear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister ; 

And  keep  within  the  rear  of  your  affection. 

Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 

The  chariesf  maid  is  ptx)digal  enough. 

If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 

Virtue  itself  scapes  not  calumnious  strokes: 

"fbe  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring  *, 

Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 

And  in  the  m(«n  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 

Contagious  blostments  are  most  immineuL 

*  AhI,  ii  a  qiot;  tn>t«l,a  crafty  way  to  dBoeiTe;  kmurci,  t^  laUy, 

*  Sa»eli^.    Sc  the  folio ;  the  qnsrtoB,  *t{/cQr. 

'  Pteuliar  ted  and  /ores.     So  the  folio ;  the  quarto  (fi),  partictilar  act  anJ  plae», 
'  CianuL—Uixt  MQtioiu. 

*  Shalupere  ha*  the  nine  beantifnl  eipresrion  Id  '  Love'i  Lahonr  'i  LdU:' — 

'' An  e&vioiu  nieaptDg  ftott 
That  UtM  the  ant-bom  infanU  ^  lAt  ^rimf." 
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Be  wary  then :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 

Yontli  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 
Ofh.  I  shall  the  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep. 

As  watohman  to  my  heart :  But,  good  m j  brother. 

Do  not,  as  some  angracioua  pastors  do, 

Show  me  the  steep  and  tbom;  way  to  heaven ; 

Wbilst,  like  a  puff'd  and  reckless  libertine, 

Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads, 

And  recks  not  his  am  read  *.      , 
Laeb.  0  fear  me  not. 

I  stay  too  long ; — But  here  my  father  comes. 

EnUr  PoWHIDS. 

A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace  ; 

Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 
FoL.  Yet  here,  Laertes  I  aboard,  aboard,  for  shame; 

The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail. 

And  you  are  ataid  for :  There,  my  blessing  with  you ! 

[Laying  hit  hand  o»  Laebtu'  k^d. 

And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 

See  thou  ohankcterQ^Qive  thy  thoughts  no  tongue, 

Nor  any  nnproportion'd  thought  bis  act. 
^^&Be  tfaott  familiar,  but  by  nn  mmina  vulgar. 
^^/The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried, 
^^^Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops  *>  of  steel ; 

But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment 

Of  each  new-hatch'd,  nnfledg'd  comrade.    Beware 

Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  bat,  being  in, 

Bear't  that  the  opposed  may  beware  of  thee. 

Give  every  man  ttuue  ear,  but  few  thy  voice : 

Take  each  man's  censure,  bat  reserve  thy  judgment. 

Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 

Bat  not  exprees'd  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gajdv : 

For  the  apoarel  oft  proclaims  the  man ;  / 

And  they  in  France  of  the  best  rank  and  station 

Are  most  select  and  generoos,  chief  in  that". 

Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 

For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 

And  borrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandly. 

lAMrf.   Cotuuel,  docttliw. 

^  Boopt.   UtNlera  edilon  have  Qmrarrantsbly  nib«HtnE«d  toob;   lIalaDB,jntti^Bg1]wali>llSV, 
obMTTM,  irlth  great  ■olannitj',  "  hooti  am  aometimn  msde  of  (teel,  but  hi/opt  nevn." 

•  The  Un«  Id  tii«  ToUd,  and  in  the  qoartos,  including  that  of  1603,  nia*  thu: 
"  Are  qf  a  moit  lelcct  aod  generoDi  chief  In  that" 
Althon^  w«  inintcilthe  arigioal  line  in  our  former  editiona,  ve  adopt  noi*  the  reading  of  Mr. 
Djea,  who  oontendi  that  of  a  wu  a  tTpograpbical  error,  oonitantly  perpetuated. 
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This  above  all, — To  thine  ownself  be  true  ; 

And  it  most  follow,  aa  the  n^ht  the  day. 

Thou  canat  not  then  be  folae  to  anj  man. 

Farewell ;  mj  bleseiog  aaason  this  in  Ihee  ■  t 
liAEB.  Moat  hnmblj  do  I  take  mj  lears,  mj  lord. 
Pol.  The  time  inritee  you;  go,  your  aerronts  tend. 
IiASR.  Farewell,  Ophelia;  and  remember  well 

What  I  have  eaid  to  ytm. 
Oth.  '  "T  is  in  my  memory  look'd, 

And  yon  youTBelf  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 
Laeb.  Farewell.  [Emit  LiEseiBa. 

Pol.  What  is 't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  yon  ? 
Oph.  So  pleaae  yon,  something  touching  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Pol.  Marry,  well  bethought : 

T  is  told  me,  he  hath  veiy  oft  of  lBt« 

Given  private  time  to  you :  and  you  yourself 

Have  <df  yonr  audience  been  moat  free  and  boonteons : 

If  it  be  BO,  (as  so  't  ia  put  on  me, 

And  that  in  way  of  caution,)  I  moat  telbyon, 

Ton  do  not  nnderstand  yonraelf  so  oleoriy, 

Aa  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  your  honour : 

What  is  between  you?  give  me  up  the  truth. 
Oph.  He  hath,  n^  lord,  of  lata,  made  many  tenders 

Of  his  affection  to  me. 
Pol.  Affection?  puh  1  you  speak  like  a  green  girl. 

Unsifted  in  such  periloua  drcumstance. 

X>o  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  yon  call  them  ? 
Oph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should  think. 
Pol.  Marry,  I II  teach  you :  think  yourself  a  baby ; 

That  you  have  ta'en  his  tenders  for  true  pay. 

Which  are  oot  sterling.     Tender  yonraelf  more  dearly ; 

Or,  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 

Roaming  "  it  thus,)  you  11  tender  me  a  fool. 
Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  importun'd  me  with  love. 

In  honourable  fashion. 
Pol.  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call  it ;  go  to.  go  to. 
Oph.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  apeedi,  mj  lord. 

With  all  the  vows  of  heaven  '. 

*  It  hu  berai  olgsotod  to  thete  mixiini  of  Polonfiu,  that  their  good  leiiM  ill  acoorda  with  hli 
general  oharaoter,  hi*  tediontneu,  hU  babbUiig  TSnltj.  In  the  qnarto  of  leos,  thg  "  jnovptt"  we 
printed  with  InvertAd  oomma*,  u  if  they  were  takaalhim  gome  known  souioe;  or,  at  any  rate,  M 
IT  Polonliu  had  dellvarsd  them  by  an  effort  of  mamor;  aloae. 

*  Soamutff.  Bo  the  folio;— the  oommon  raading  to  vnmgmg.  ".  Bouning  it  thni"  aiqdin  to 
the  nuiooa  senaea  in  which  Polonliu  hai  used  the  word  "  teoder."  * 

*  So  the  line  itanda  in  ths  folio.    In  quarto  (£) : — 

"  With  almoet  all  the  holy  vowa  of  heATen." 
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Pol.  A;,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do  know, 
When  the  blood  burns,  bow  prodigal  the  soul 
OiTOB  *  the  tongae  tows  :  these  blazes,  danghter, 
Giring  more  light  than  heat,— extinct  in  both, 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  makiog, — 
You  mast  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time,  daughter ' 
Be  somewhat  soanter  of  ;our  maiden  presence ; 
Set  your  entreatments  at  a  hi^er  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    For  lord  Hamlet, 
Believe  so  mnch  in  him,  tiiat  he  ia  youog ; 
And  mth  a  larger  tether  may  he  walk, 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers ; — 
Not  of  the  eye  ■  which  their  inveatments  show. 
But  mere  implorators  of  unholy  suits. 
Breathing  like  a&nctiGed  and  pious  bonds, 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all,— 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth, 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  HamleL 
Look  to 't,  I  change  you ;  come  your  ways. 

Ofh.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord. 


[EMUnt. 


SCENE  IV.— n*  Plat/orm. 

EnUr  Haulet,  Hohitio,  and  Marce 

Hah.  The  air  bit«8  shrewdly.    It  is  very  cold  '. 

Hob.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 

Ham.  What  hour  DOW? 

Hob.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Uar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hob.  Indeed  ?    I  heard  it  not ;  then  it  draws  near  the  season, 

Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[A  ftouritk  of  trumpet*,  and  ordnance  shot  of,  within. 

What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 

*  OmM,  tn  the  (olio ;  qnartoa,  lendM. 

'  In  the  qnutoe,  daaghter  U  bore  WAnUog. 

'  Thtcft.    So  the  folio;  the  qsarto*,  lAol  die.    An  tyewM  lued  to  fxpreM  a  dlght  (*•(,  u  In 
the  'Tempest:'— 

"  AM.  The  gronad  Indeed  to  Iawn7. 
Stb.  WHh  <M  <^  of  gcsen  in  'L' 
It  to  here  metaiibarieallj  put  for  dioraeltr, 

*  The  qnaitoa  read,  "  /I  ia  TB17  oold."    In  the  folio  we  have,  "It  tl  vary  e^?"  with  a  acta  of 
ioterrogMion. 
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Hah.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  lakes  his  rouse*. 

Keeps  wBsseb,  and  the  sw^gering  up-spring  reels ; 

And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Rhenish  doivn. 

The  kettle-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  ont 

The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 
Hob.  Is  it  a  custom  ? 

Hah.  Ay,  many,  is 't : 

And  to  my  mind,  though  I  am  natire  here. 

And  to  the  manner  bom,  it  is  a  custom 

More  hoQonr'd  in  the  breach  than  the  obserrance. 

[*This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  west. 

Makes  us  tradoc'd,  and  tax'd  of  other  nations : 

They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 

Sou  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 

From  our  acbieTements,  though  perform'd  at  height. 

The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 

So,  oft  it  chauces  in  particular  men, 

That  for  some  vicious  mole  of  natare  in  them. 

As,  in  their  hirth,  (wherein  they  are  not  guilty. 

Since  nature  cannot  choose  bis  origin,) 

By  their  o'ergrowth  of  some  complexion. 

Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason ; 

Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leafens 

The  form  of  plansive  manners;  that  these  men. 

Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect ; 

Being  tutnre's  lirery,  or  fortune's  star, 

Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  as  grace. 

As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo,) 

Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 

From  that  particular  fault:  The  dram  of  ill 

Doth  all  the  noble  substance  often  dout. 

To  his  own  scandal  *■.] 

Enter  Ghost. 
Hob.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes ! 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministeia  of  grace  defend  us ! — 

Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  goblin  damn'd, 

Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts  from  hell, 

M  In  the  folio,  bat  ATS  fband  in  qnaito  (_By. 
lis  found  Uim: — 
"  The  dram  oC  mle 
Dotli  ill  the  nobla  sabstance  iif  a  davit 
To  hil  own  WAndaL" 
In  Another  qtuuio  we  hAve,  "  The  dnm  at  iok"    The  originAl  text  it  oertainl;  oompt)  ind, 
amongit  many  Mqjeotnnd  emendAtiona,  the  Unea  u  we  print  them  Mem  to  give  the  oleArait 
meAOing.    To  iaat  ii  to  put  out,  to  taUaguiih.    PerhApa  wa  might  read,  "  The  ixtiajd  tab." 
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Be  thy  intenta  wicked,  or  charitable. 
Thou  oom'st  in  such  a  queatinnable*  shape. 
That  I  will  apeak  to  thee  ;  1 11  call  thee,  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  0,  aaswer  me. 
Let  me  not  baret  in  ignorance !  but  tell, 
Why  tby  canoniz'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death. 
Hare  burst  their  cerements  1  why  the  Bspulchre, 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-um'd. 
Hath  op'd  bis  ponderous  and  marble  jaws. 
To  cast  thee  up  again !    What  may  this  mean. 
That  thon,  dead  corse,  again,  in  complete  steel, 
Bevisit'st  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  night  hideous;  and  we  fools  of  nature. 
So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition. 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  oar  soub? 
Say,  why  is  this  ?  wherefore  ?  what  should  we  do  ? 

Hob.  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it. 
As  if  it  Booie  impartment  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Mab.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 

It  wafts ^  you  to  a  more  removed  ground: 
But  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hob.  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham.  It  will  not  speak ;  than  will  I  follow  it. 

Hob.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

HuL  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee ; 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that. 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  (^n ; — 1 11  follow  it. 

HoR.  What,  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood,  my  lord. 
Or  to  the  dreadful  snmmit  of  the  cliff, 
That  beetlea  o'er  his  base  into  the  sea? 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  m^ht  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  reason*. 


'  WiffU.  Hon,  uid  iD  n  inbwqnBot  Une,  i«i/I<  appean  in  the  Tollo  itutcad  of  »paw«  In  the 
quarto.  To  n^  is  to  moka  a  mim»g  motion,  to  ligii,  to  bockoD— as  w«U  M  to  impel  over  a 
wav«.    In  '  Jalini  Cnar,'  we  haTe: — 

"  Yet  I  iD^at«d,  7M  7011  anawer'd  not, 
Bat  vith  an  angiy  wq/tcr  of  jdiu-  hand 
Gave  aign  for  mfl  to  leava  700." 
*  Tliit  ii  genetaHj  interprotcd,  and  wa  think  jiutlf,  "  would  displaoB  tha  Mvaralsn^  of  ymr 
re«MO.'    Intho  'IconBaiilike,'wal]ava  thepTeaiwei[mwloD,in  tUiianit:  "At  ometobMnj 
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And  draw  yon  ioto  madneeB  ?  think  of  it : 

[Hie  very  place  pute  toye  of  desperation. 

Without  more  motive,  into  everf  brain. 

That  looks  so  many  fathoms  to  the  sea. 

And  hears  it  tobt  beneath*.] 
Hau.  It  wafts  me  still :— Go  on,  1 11  follow  thee. 
Uak.  You  shall  not  go,  mj  lord. 
Hah.  Hold  off  your  band. 

Bob.  Be  rul'd,  yon  shall  not  go. 
Hau.  Mj  fate  cries  oat. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 

As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve. —  [Ohost  btekotu. 

Still  am  I  coll'd; — unhand  me,  gentlemen;  [Brtaking/rmH  thmt. 

By  heaven,  1 11  make  a  gboetof  him  that  lets  me^: — 

I  say,  away : — Go  on,  1 11  follow  thee.  [Exeunt  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 

Hob.  He  waxes  desperate' with  inu^nation. 
Mab.  Let 's  follow ;  't  is  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 
Hob.  Have  after : — To  what  issue  will  this  come  ? 
Mab.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 
Hob.  Heaven  will  direct  it 
Mas.  Nay,  let 's  follow  him.  [EMunt. 


SCENE  v.— A  tnon  remote  Part  of  the  Platform. 

'Be^nter  Ghost  and  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Where  wilt  thon  lead  me  ?  speak,  I  '11  go  no  further. 

Obost.  Mark  me. 

Ham.  I  will. 

Ohobt.  My  hour  is  almost  come. 

When  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormenting  Qames 

Uust  render  up  myself. 
Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 

Ghost.  Pi^  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serious  hearing 

To  what  I  shall  unfold. 
Ham.  Speak,  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ohost.  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shall  hear. 
Ham.  What? 
Gho^'.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit ; 

Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night ; 

the  »OTerdgDty  of  reason  in  my  own  lonl."  But  Qiffbrd,  in  >  Note  on  Ben  Jonion's '  Neir  Ion' 
(»oL  V.  p.  Saa),  gtyes  a  more  pro«^  interpratation  to  the  passage .— "  Tho  critics  liave  ■tombled 
orer  a  diffiool^  raiwd  b;  themKlvm.    Sovereignty  ia  merely  a  title  of  req)ect" 

•  The  four  line*  la  braoketa,  not  in  the  folio,  are  foand  la  qiuTto  (fi). 

'  Ltti  «^-^«tniett  tne. 

LilHizecbyGoOgl'. 
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And,  for  the  A&y,  oonfin'd  to  fiut  in  firee. 

Till  the  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature, 

Are  burnt  and  pnrg'd  awajr.    But  that  I  am  forbid 

To  tell  the  secrete  of  my  prison-bonee, 

I  coald  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 

Would  harrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  thy  young  blood ; 

Moke  thy  two  eyes,  like  stare,  start  from  their  spheres ; 

Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part. 

And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end. 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porpentine* ; 

Bat  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 

To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood : — List.  Hamlet  ^  O  list  1 — 

If  thou  didst  ever  thy  deer  father  leve,-— 

Ham.  0  heaven  1 

Ghost.  Revenge  his  fool  and  taoat  nnnatural  murther. 

Ha¥.  Morthfif? 

Obost.  Mtmber  most  foul,  aa  in  the  best  it  is ; 
Bot  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  nnnatural. 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  irith  wings  as  swift 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love. 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ohobt.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  shonldst  thoa  be  than  the  &t  weed 
That  rots  iteelf  in  ease  on  Letbe  wharf', 
Wouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.    Now  Hamlet,  hear : 
T  >a  given  out,  that,  sleeping  in  mine  orchard, 
A  serpent  stung  me ;  eo  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  foi^d  process  of  my  death 
Rat^y  abus'd :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth. 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life. 
Now  wears  his  crown. 

Ham.  0  my  prophetic  soul !  mine  uncle  1 

Ghost.  Ay,  that  incestuous,  that  adulterate  beast. 
With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  tnutorous  gifts, 
(0  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  seduce !)  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  seeoiing  virtuous  queen : 
0,  Hamlet,  what  a  faUing-off  was  there ! 


*  In  ill  the  old  ooplei  porpailint.  We  agree  with  Ur.  Dyoe  tliat  It  Ii  tlMlntble  to  retain  the 
word  oammonlj'  naed  In  Shakipere'a  time. 

'  Bo  the  folio.    Litl,Htt,0,lut,iithen»,iiagot  tlnqjunUt(,B). 

'  WUtw,  ia  his  ver;  onriooi  '  EtTmologioal  DicUoiuu?,'  apeakiag  ot  this  pMWge,  hi  oonnectka 
with  the  theoTf  of  «aM  belonging  to  the  ide*  of  being  cortAed— fixed,  re«thig — laji,  "Iti*  ouiioai 
tint  SbakipWD  OMi  tatt  u  conoeoted  with  a  tenn  whioh  moM  itrongly  expreue*  the  Ide*  of  bdng 
Jb*d  in  K  oertaJa  ipot,  or  (arti." 
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From  me,  vhose  love  ires  of  that  dignity. 

That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  tho  tow 

I  made  to  her  in  marriage;  and  to  decline 

Upon  a  wretch,  whose  tiatm^l  gifts  were  poor 

To  those  of  mine  I 

But  Tlrtne,  as  it  never  will  be  moT'd, 

Though  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ; 

So  lust,  though  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd, 

Will  sate  itself  in  «  celestial  bed. 

And  prej  on  garble. 

But  soft !  methinfcs,  I  scent  the  morning's  air ; 

Brief  let  me  be  :— -Sleeping  within  mine  orchard, 

Mf  cnstom  always  in  the  afternoon. 

Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  nncle  stole. 

With  juice  of  cursed  Ikobenon'  in  a  vial. 

And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 

The  leperouB  distilment ;  whose  effect 

Holds  such  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man, 

That,  swift  as  quickaOver,  it  courses  through 

The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 

And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posaet 

And  curd,  like  eager*  droppings  into  milk. 

The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  mine ; 

And  a  most  instant  t«tter  bark'd"  about, 

Most  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust, 

All  my  smooth  body. 

Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 

Of  life,  of  crown,  and  queen,  at  once  despateh'd ; 

Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  mj  dn, 

Unhonsel'd,  disappointed,  unaneVd°: 

No  reokoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 

With  all  my  imperfectious  on  mj  head : 

O,  horrible!  0,  borrU>lel  moat  horrible' 1 

If  ihon  bast  nature  in  tbee,  bear  it  not ; 

Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 

A  couch  for  luxnry  and  damned  incest. 

But,  howsoever  thou  pursu'st  this  act. 

Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 

*  Moffer,  In  the  quartos, — the  folio,  aigra, 
!•  BarHd,  In  qosrUa;  in  bUo,  baHd. 

*  TheM  wend*  d«Ni1be  the  lut  offloes  whieh  were  peribrmad  to  the  dying.  To  low*^  la  to 
MhUltr  the  OMnmnnlon  to  one  who  lyeth  on  hla  death  bed."  Di^appaiiitad,  li,  not  ^ipetnted, 
at  pr^arti.     U^aittTd,  it,  without  the  adminiitration  of  extreme  nnotlon,  wliioh  was  ealled 

*  Thii  line,  in  aU  the  old  oopiea,  is  given  to  the  GboHj  bnt  it  m*  a1ir»r>  ipokan  hf  Ganrlok,  In 
li  chanoter  of  Hamlet,  ai  belon^ng  to  the  Prince  aeoording  to  ittge  tradition. 
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Againat  ihj  mother  anght ;  Imta  her  to  heaven,    ' 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  onco '. 
The  glow  worm  shorn  the  matis  to  be  near, 
And  'gins  to  pale  his  nneffectua]  fire  : 

Adien,  adiea,  Hamlet*!  remember  me.  [Exit. 

Hak.  0  alt  yon  host  of  heaven !  O  earth !  What  else  ? 
And  shall  I  couple  hell?— 0  ffsl— Hold,  m/  heart; 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiffly  up !  — Remember  thee  ? 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghoet,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
Id  this  distracted  globe.    Remember  thee  ? 
Tea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
1 11  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 
All  saws  of  books,  oU  forms,  all  preseores  post. 
That  yonth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
Unmiz'd  with  baser  matter:  yes,  yes,  by  heaven. 
0  most  pernicious  woman  ! 

0  villain,  villain,  smiling,  damned  villain  ! 

My  tables,  my  tables, — meet  it  is  I  set  it  down, 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain; 

At  least  I  'm  sure  it  may  be  so'in  Denmark ;  [WrittHg, 

So,  uncle,  there  you  are.     Now  to  my  word  ;    ■ 

It  is,  "Adieu,  adieu!  remember  me." 

1  have  sworn 't. 

Hoe.  IWithin.']  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

Mab.  [Within.]  Lord  Hamlet,— 

Hob.  [Within.]  Heaven  secure  him  I 

Mab.*  [WUhm.]  So  be  it! 

Hoe.  [Within.]  HIo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 

Hah.  Hillo,  ho,  bo,  boy  I  come,  bird,  come. 

Enter  Hohatio  and  Mabcillos. 

Mab.  How  is  't,  my  noble  lord  ? 

Hob.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  O,  wonderful  I 

Hob.  Oood  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Hah.  No  ;  yon  U  reveal  it 

Hob.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mab.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

*  So  the  Iblio.    Tha  qmrto*  raid  "  Aditu,  aJtai,  aJim.' 

*  In  tlu  foutas,  tbli  w<l>rn»tto»-U  ijvea  to  Bamlrt. 

^ Cooglc 
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Ham.  How  Bttj  joa  then ;  vould  heart  of  man  once  think  it  ? 

But  you  11  be  secret, — 
Hob.,  Mab.  Ay,  by  hearen,  my  lord. 

Hah.  There  'b  ne'er  a  villaiii,  dwelling  in  all  Denmark, 

But  he  'a  on  arrant  knave. 
Hob.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  oome  from  the  grave. 

To  tell  uB  this. 
Ham.  Why,  right ;  jou  are  in  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  alt, 

I  bold  it  fit  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part ; 

You,  as  your  budness  and  deure  shall  point  yon — 

For  every  man  has  business  and  desire. 

Such  B8  it  is,— and  for  mine  own  poor  part. 

Look  you,  ni  go  pray. 
Hob.  These  are  but  irild  and  hurling'  words,  my  lord. 
Ham.  I  'm  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ; 

Yes,  'faith,  heartily. 
Hob.  Tbere  'a  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Hah.  Yes,  by  St  Patrick,  but  diere  is,  my  lord. 

And  much  offuice  too,  touching  this  vision  here. 

It  is  an  bonoBt  gboet,  that  let  me  tell  you ; 

For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 

O'ermsster  it  as  you  may.    And  now,  good  friends. 

As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 

Give  me  one  poor  request. 
Hob.  What  is 't,  my  lord  ?    We  wilL 

Hah.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen  to-night. 
Hob.,  Mab.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 
Ham.  N^,  but  swear 't 

Hob.  In  fiiith, 

Idy  lord,  not  I. 
Mab.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  &ith. 

Ham.  Upon  my  sword '. 

Mab.  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 
GHon.  IBmeatk.]  Swear. 
Ham.  Ha,ha,boyt  say'at  Ibou  so ?  art  tbou  tbere,  true-penny? 

Gome  on, — yon  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage, — 

Conaent  to  swear. 
Hob.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  seen. 

Swear  by  my  sword. 
Ghost.  [BmMtA.]  Swear. 
Ham.  Bic  <t  ubiyatf  then  we  11  shift  our  ground : — 

*  Bwting,  in  the  fUlo;  In  the  qowtoa,  wjUHiv- 
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Come  hither,  gentlemen. 

And  I&f  jronr  hands  again  upon  my  sword : 

He?8r  to  speak  of  this  that  jiou  have  heard, 

SireaT  bj'  mj  sirord. 
Ohost.  [B«rM(U&.]  Swear. 
Ham.  Well  said,  old  mole  I  cas'st  work  i'  the  ground  so  &st? 

A  worthy  pioneer  l^-Once  more  remove,  gtiod  friends. 
Hob.  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wondrous  strange  I 
Ham.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  welcome. 

There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 

Thau  are  dreamt  of  in  our  philosophy. 

But  come ; 

Here,  as  before,  Derer,  so  help  you  mercy  I 

How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  myself. 

As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 

To  put  an  antic  disposidou  on — 

That  you,  at  such  times  seeing  me,  never  shall 

With  arms  encumber'd  thus,  or  thus  head  shake. 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 

As,  "  Well,  we  know;"— or,  "  We  could,  an  if  we  would ;" — 

Or,  "  If  we  list  to  speak ;  "—or,  "  There  be,  an  if  there  might ; "— : 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out,  to  note 

That  yon  know  aught  of  me : — This  not  to  do, 

So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  you. 

Swear*. 
Ghost.  [^Beneath.]  Swear. 
Ham.  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit  I     So,  gentlemen. 

With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you : 

And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 

Hay  do,  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to  you, 

God  willing,  shall  not  lack    Let  us  go  in  together ; 

And  still  your  fingers  ou  your  lips,  I  pray. 

The  time  is  out  of  joint ; — O  cursed  spite  1 

That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right  t 

Kay,  oome,  let 's  go  t^igether.  {Exeunt, 

*  Wa  print  lliii  paMSge  u  in  the  foUo.    TheordiDu?  rtftdlngbbynonMuiiHiplBiii: 
"  This  do  yw  mnar, 
So  gnoe  ud  mercj  at  jaai  moct  need  help  fan." 


by  Google 


ACT  ir. 

SCENE  I.— A  Boom  in  Poloniua'*  Houtt. 

Enter  Polohius  and  Reihaxdo. 

Pol.  Gi?e  him  hia  money,  and  these  notes,  Beynaldo. 
Rbi.  I  will,  mj  lord. 

Pol.  Yon  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Reynaldo, 
Before  you  Tisit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behariour. 
Ret.  iij  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

Pol.  Many,  well  said :  very  well  said.    Look  yon,  sir, 
'  Inquire  me  first  what  Danskera  ■  are  in  Paris ; 

*  Id  Wuner'*  '  Albiou'i  England,'  AnuJte  it  given  at  the  ondent  namo  of  Deamark. 

enoTitr- 
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And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  thej  keep. 

What  company,  at  what  expence  ;  and  finding, 

By  this  encompassment  and  drift  of  question. 

That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  yon  more  nearer 

Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it : 

Take  yon,  as 't  were,  some  distant  knowledge  of  him; 

Aa  thus, — "  I  know  his  &ther,  and  bis  friends. 

And,  in  part,  him ; " — Do  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo '! 
Bet.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 
Pol.  "  And,  in  part,  him ; — but,"  you  may  say,  "  not  well : 

But,  if' t  be  he  I  mean,  he  's  very  wild  ; 

Addicted  bo  and  so ; " — and  there  put  on  him 

What  forgeries  you  please ;  marry,  none  so  rank 

Ab  may  dishonour  him ;  take  heed  of  that ; 

But,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips. 

As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 

To  yonth  and  liberty. 
Ret.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  quarrelling, 

Drabbing ; — You  may  go  so  lar. 
Bet.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 
Pol.  'Futh,  no ;  as  you  may  season  it  in  the  charge. 

You  mast  not  put  another  scandal  on  biro, 

That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ; 

That 's  not  my  meaning :  but  breathe  his  faults  so  quaintly. 

That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty : 

The  flash  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind ; 

A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  blood. 

Of  general  assault. 
Bet.  But,  my  good  lord, — 

Pol.  Wherefore  should  you  do  this? 
Ret.  Ay,  my  lord,  ■ 

I  would  know  that 
Pol.  Many,  sir,  here 's  my  drift ; 

And,  I  believe,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 

You  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 

As  t  were  a  thing  a  little  soil'd  i'  the  working, 

Mark  you, 

Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would  sound. 

Having  ever  seen,  in  the  prenominate  crimes, 

The  youth  yon  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assur'd, 

He  closes  with  you  in  this  consequence ; 

"  Good  sir,"  or  so ;  or  "  friend,"  or  "  gentleman," — 

According  to  the  phrase  and  the  addition, 

Of  man,  and  country. 

TBAOEDIXS.— VOL.  I.  '  ^'    '''""''      '      »0 
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Bet.  Very  good,  vay  lord. 

Poi.  And  tbea,  sir,  does  he  this, — He  does — 

What  vniB  I  about  to  eay  ? 

I  vae  about  to  aay  somethiog: — Where  did  I  leave? 
Key.  At  "  closes  in  the  consequence." 

At  "  friend,  or  so,  and  gentleman." 
Pol.  At,  closes  in  the  consequence, — Aj,  many ; 

He  closes  with  you  thus : — "  I  know  the  gentleman  ; 

I  saw  him  yesterday,  or  t'  other  day. 

Or  then,  or  theu ;  with  such,  and  such ;  and,  as  you  say. 

There  was  he  gaming ;  there  o'ertook  in  hia  rouse ; 

There  foiling  out  at  tennis  ;  or,  perchance, 

I  saw  him  enter  such  a  houBe  of  aale 

(Videlicet,  a  brothel,)  or  so  forth." — 

See  you  now ; 

Tour  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth : 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  windlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias. 

By  indirections  find  directions  out; 

So,  by  my  farmer  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you  my  son :  You  have  me,  have  you  not? 
Rss.  My  lord,  I  have. 

Pol.  God  be  wi'  yon ;  fore  you  w^. 

Ret.  Good  my  lord, — 
Pol.  Observe  his  inclination  in  yourself. 
Rky.  I  shall,  my  lord. 
Pol.  And  let  him  ply  bis  music. 
Ret.  Well,  my  lord. 

Entar  Ophelia. 

Pol.  Farewell ! — How  now,  Ophelia  ?  what 's  the  matter  ? 
Oph.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  been  so  affrighted  ! 
Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven  ? 
Oph.  My  lord,  aa  I  was  sewing  in  my  chamber*. 

Lord  Hamlet, — with  bis  doublet  all  unbrac'd : 

Ko  hat  upon  hia  head  ;  bis  stockings  foul'd, 

Ungarter'd,  and  down-gyved  to  his  ancle ; 

Pale  as  his  shirt ;  his  knees  knocking  eaeh  other : 

And  with  a  look  bo  piteous  in  purport. 

As  if  he  had  been  lomed  out  of  hell, 

To  speak  of  horrors,— he  comes  before  me. 
Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love? 
Oph.  Mj  lord,  I  do  not  know; 

*  CJhini«',in  rolio;  Id  qnflrtoi,  cbnl. 


BCBME  I.] 

.   But,  tnily,  I  do  fear  it 

Pol.  What  said  he? 

Oph.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard ; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thus,  o'er  his  brow 
He  falls  to  snoh  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it.     Long  stay'd  he  so ; 
At  last,— a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down, — 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 
That  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk, 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tum'd. 
He  seem'd  to  find  his  vaj  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o'  doors  he  went  without  their  help. 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me. 

Pol.  Oo  with  me ;  I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  ia  the  very  ecstasy  of  love ; 
Whose  violent  property  foredoes  ■  itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings, 
As  oft  as  any  passion  tinder  heaven 
That  does  afflict  our  natures.    I  am  sorry, — 
What,  haTe  yon  given  him  any  bard  words  of  late  ? 

Oph.  No,  my  good  lord;  but,  as  you  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
Hb  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment, 
I  had  not  quoted  *>  him :  I  fear'd,  he  did  but  trifle. 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee ;  but,  beshrew  my  jealousy ! 
It  seems  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known  ;  which,  being  kept  close,  might  move 
More  grief  (o  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love. 
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SCENE  II.— il  Boom  in  the  CattU. 
Enter  Eikq,  Queen,  RosEKCBAin^,  Guildehsterh,  and  Attendants. 

EiKO.  Welcome,  dear  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenatern ! 

Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  jon, 

The  need  we  have  to  use  you  did  provoke 

Our  hastj  sending.     Somethmg  have  you  heard 

Of  Hamlet's  transfonnation ;  so  I  call  it. 

Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 

Reeembles  that  it  was :  What  it  should  be, 

More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him 

So  mach  from  the  uuderstandiDg  of  himself, 

I  cannot  deem*  of:  I  entreat  you  both. 

That,  being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with  him. 

And,  since,  so  neighbour'd  to  his  youth  and  humour". 

That  you  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 

Some  little  time :  so  by  your  companies 

To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures ;  and  to  gather. 

So  much  as  from  occasions  you  may  glean, 

[Whether  aught,  to  us  unknown,  (^icts  him  thusS] 

That,  open'd,  lies  within  our  remedy. 
QuEEH.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talk'd  of  yon ; 

And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living 

To  whom  he  more  adheres.     If  it  will  please  you 

To  show  us  so  much  gentry  and  good  will. 

As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  a  while, 

For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope. 

Your  visitation  shall  receive  such  tlunka 

As  fits  a  king's  remembrance. 
Bos.  Both  your  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  ua. 

Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 

Than  to  entreaty. 
GtriL.  We  both  obey ; 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  full  bent. 

To  lay  our  services  freely  at  your  feet. 

To  be  commanded. 
Emo.  Thanks,  Bosencrantz,  and  gentle  Guildenstem. 
Qdeeh.  Thanks,  Guildenstem,  and  gentle  Rosencrantz : 

And  I  beseech  you  instantly  to  visit 

My  too  much  changed  son.    Go,  some  of  you, 


*  Deem,  in  folio ;  Id  qnutoi,  drtam. 

*  Bmnotir,  in  Tollo;  in  quarto,  haviotir. 
'  Thia  lina  i>  wanting  ia  the  folio. 
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And  bring  the  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  ie. 
OuiL.  HeaveuB  make  our  presence,  and  our  practices, 

Pleaaant  and  helpful  to  him  ! 
QnE£».       •  Amen ! 

[Exeunt  RosEHdUHTZ,  Goildenbterh,  and  tomt  Attendants. 

Enter  Polonius, 
Foi^  The  ambassadors  from  Norway,  my  good  lord. 

Are  joyfully  retuni'd. 
EiHQ.  Thoa  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good  news. 
Pol.  Hare  I,  my  lord  ?    Assure  you,  my  good  liege, 

I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  my  soul, 

Both  to  my  God,  one  »  to  my  gracious  king : 

And  I  do  think  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 

Hunts  not  the  trail  of  policy  so  sure 

As  I  have*'  us'd  to  do)  that  I  have  found 

The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 
EiNO.  0,  speak  of  that ;  that  I  do  long  to  hear. 
Pol.  Give  first  admittance  to  the  ambassadors ; 

My  news  shell  be  the  fmit'  to  that  great  feaet. 
EtHO.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring  them  in.  [Exit  Polonius. 

He  tells  me,  my  sweet  queen,  that  be  hath  found 

The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper. 
Qdeen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main ; 

His  fother's  death,  and  our  o'erbas^  marriage. 


Bs■e^ 


r  FoLoHins,  with  Voltihakd  attd  Cornelius. 


EiNQ.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. — Welcome,  good  friends ! 

Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  onr  brother  Norway  ? 
Volt.  Most  fkir  return  of  greetings  and  desires. 

Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 

His  nephew's  levies,  which  to  him  appear'd 

To  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  Polack ; 

But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 

It  was  against  your  highness  :  Whereat  griey'd,— 

That  so  his  sickoess,  age,  and  impotence, 

'  Oh.    TUb  ii  (he  reading  in  the  folio,— meaning  that  Polonias  balds  tbot  his  iutg  to  Ub  king 
1>  an  obligation  aa  imporatlve  aa  bla  du^  to  Mb  God,  to  whom  his  tout  Ib  salgect.    The  quartoa 

"  Both  to  mj  God  and  tc  ID7  gradonj  king." 
*  f  havt  lu'd,  in  folio;  in  quarto,  i(  hath  os'd. 

'  Fruit.    So  the  quartoe— the  nam  of  Polooini  shall  follow  the  meuage  of  the  ambouadon,  a* 
JhUl  nfttr  meat    The  folio  reads : — 

"  My  news  shall  be  the  new*  to  that  great  feasL" 
Caldeeott  iaterprau  thil— my  nowi  iball  bo  the  leading  topic.    We  are  Inclined  to  think  that  ntw$ 
vib  repeated,  by  a  typographical  error  not  ui 
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Was  folsely  borne  Id  hand, — Bends  out  arrests 

On  Fortinbras,  irhiob  he,  in  brief,  obeys ; 

Receives  rebuke  from  Norway ;  and,  in  fine, 

Makes  vow  before  his  ancle,  never  naore  ' 

To  give  die  assay  of  arms  against  your  mtgesty. 

Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy. 

Gives  him  diree  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee ; 

And  hie  commission,  to  employ  those  soldiers. 

So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack  : 

With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown,  [•Oivei  o  p^ptr. 

That  it  might  please  yom  to  give  quiet  pass 

Through  your  dominions  for  his  enterprize  ; 

On  anch  regards  of  safety,  and  dlowance. 

As  therein  are  set  down. 
Ema.  It  iikos  us  well ; 

And,  at  our  more  consider'*!  time,  we  11  read. 

Answer,  and  think  upon  this  business. 

Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  well-took  labour : 

Go  to  your  rest;  at  night  well  feast  together: 

Most  welcome  home  !  [Eieeunt  VovnuiHB  and  CemiBiitis. 

Pol.  This  business  is  very  well  ended. 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate 

What  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is, 

Why  day  is  day,  nigbt,  night,  and  time  is  time. 

Were  nothii^  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time. 

Therefore,  since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit. 

And  tedioasnees  the  limbs  and  outvrard  flourishes, 

I  will  be  brief :  Your  noble  son  is  mad  : 

Mad  call  I  it :  for,  to  define  true  madness. 

What  is  't,  but  to  be  nothing  «lse  but  mad : 

But  let  that  go. 
QuKEH.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

Pol.  Madam,  I  swear,  I  use  no  &rt  at  all. 

That  he  is  mad,  't  is  true  :  't  b  true,  't  is  pity  ; 

And  pity  't  b,  't  is  true  t  a  foc4ish  figure ; 

But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 

Mad  let  us  grant  him  liieo:  and  now  remains. 

That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 

Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect ; 

For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause : 

Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 

Perpend. 

I  have  a.  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine ; 

Who,  in  her  duly  and  obedience,  mtak. 

Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather,  and  a 
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— "  To  tlio  eelflttikl,  and  1117  Bonl's  idol,  the  moat  beautified  Opbelia." 

That  'a  sn  iU  pbrose,  a  vih  phrase :  beautified  ia  a  vile  phrase" ;  bat  yon 
shall  hear. 

"  Thew.    In  her  sxcellent  white  bosom,  these."  * 
Queen.  Game  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  ? 
Pou  Good  madam,  stay  awhile ;  I  will  be  &ithful- 

"  Doubt  thou,  the  atan  are  fire  ;  [Stad*. 

Doubt,  that  the  sun  doth  moTe  1 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar ; 
But  neTer  doubt,  I  Joto. 
"  0  dear  Ophelia,  I  am  ill  at  these  numbeis  ;  I  have  not  art  to  reclieii  1117  groaM ; 
but  that  I  lore  tbee  best,  0  most  beat,  believe  it.     Adieu. 

"  Thine  evermore,  most  dear  lad;,  whilst 
thia  machino  is  to  him,  Bamlet." 

This,  in  obedience,  bath  mj  daughter  showed  me  i 

And  more  above,  hath  his  solici tings, 

As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place, 

Ali  given  to  mine  ear. 
Kna.  But  how  hath  she 

Receiv'd  his  love  ? 
Pol.  What  do  you  think  of  me?' 

EiHe.  Aaoi  B  man  faithful  and  honourable. 
Poi,  I  would  fain  prove  so.    Bat  what  might  you  thinks 

When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  od  the  vring, 

(As  I  perceiv'd  it,  I  moat  tell  yon  that, 

Before  my  daughter  told  me,)  what  might  you, 

Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here,  think, 

If  I  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  table-book ; 

Or  given  my  heart  a  winking'  mute  and  dumb ; 

Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight ; 

What  might  you  think?  no,  I  went  round  to  work,- 

And  my  young  mistress  thus  I  did  bespeak ; 

"  Lord  Hamlet  is  a.  princft^ut  of  thy  star^  ; 

This  mast  not  be : "  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her. 

That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort. 

Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 

Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 

'  BeoKtiJhi,  aacording  to  Fotouiiu,  i>  a  vile  phraie.  It  wu  the  common  pbrsie  in  dedicatfen 
to  ladiea  in  Shafciiiere's  time: — "  To  the  vortfailj  hononred  and  vertuoiu  beaulifltd  lad;,  tbe  Lady 
Anna  Glmmluuii,''  Ae.,  ii  round  in  a,  volnme  of  Poems,  by  R.  L.,  1S96. 

>  See  Ubiitrationi  to  '  Two  fientlemeD  of  Verona,'  Act  III.,  Scene  1— The  ladiei  of  Eliiabeth's 
daj,  and  much  later,  wore  a  mall  pocket  in  the  front  of  their  Uaja. 

•  WtnUHf,  in  folle;  in  qnartoe,  im>rihli^. 

'  Slar,  in  folio,  aad  in  the  qnartoe  (.i>and  (fl).  In  the  folk)  of  1683,  dor  wai  tibtagti  to 
ipitrt,  wUoh  if  the  modem  reading.  , 
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And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  tsle  to  make,) 

Fell  into  a  Badness  ;  then  into  a  fstat ; 

Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  into  a  weakness  ; 

Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  hy  thia  declension, 

Into  the  madness  whereon  now  he  raves. 

And  all  we  wbU*  for. 
KiMO.  Do  ;ou  think  't  is  this  ? 

QcEES.  It  may  be ;  very  likely. 
Pol.  Hath  there  been  such  a  time,  (I  'd  fain  know  that,) 

That  I  have  positively  said,  "  T  is  bo," 

When  it  prov'd  otherwise  ? 
Kino.  Not  that  1  know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise  : 

[^Poitaing  to  hit  head  and  ihoulder. 

If  circumstanoeB  lead  me,  I  will  find 

Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 

Within  the  centre. 
KiNQ.  How  may  we  try  it  further? 

Pol.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  hours  together. 

Here  in  the  lobby. 
QuEEK.  So  he  has^  indeed. 

Poi~  At  such  a  time  I II  loose  my  daughter  to  him: 

Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then ; 

Mark  the  encounter :  if  be  love  her  not. 

And  be  not  from  bis  reason  fallen  thereon. 

Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 

And  keep  a  farm,  and  carters. 
KiKO.  We  will  try  it. 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading. 

Qdebn.  But  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch  comes  reading. 

Pol.  Away,  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away ; 

1 11  boord'^  him  presently : — O,  giye  me  leave. — 

[£jwunt  Kaa,  QciKEti,  and  Attendants- 
How  does  my  good  lord  Hamlet? 

Hau.  Well,  god-'a-mercy. 

Pol.  Do  you  know  me,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Excellent,  excellent  well ;  you  're  a  fishmonger. 

■  Wail,  in  ralio;  Id  qnutoa,  moirn. 

*  Hat,  in  folio.    So  he  idj  doae,  indeed.    The  quarto  Tends,  dott. 

•  Board.  This  it  ordinaHlj  printed  board,  bnt  is  spelt  hoard  in  the  (bUa  Board,  iourd,  or 
board,  a  la  accoit ;  it  ia  also  to  jeer.  GiiTord  saf  B  that  to  board  is  to  accost  (u  eiplun«d  b^  Sir 
Toby  in  '  Twelfth  Night,'  Act  I.,  Scene  3);  to  bourd  is  to  jeM;  and  to  bond,  la  pant,  or  appear 
sullen.  These  dietinctiDDs  of  orthography  Kro,  however,  very  nldoin  pitatirved.  (See  Note  on 
'  CstUine,'  JonBt»'»  Works,  Tol.  It.,  p.  321.) 
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FoL.  Not  I,  mj  lord. 

Hax.  Then  I  would  70U  wera  so  honest  a  num. 

Pol.  Honest,  my  lord  ? 

Hah.  Ay,  sii- ;  to  b«  boneat,  as  this  world  goes,  is  to  be  one  nuui  picked  out  of 
two*  thousand. 

Pou  That 's  ¥017  tra^i  ™y  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  dead  dog,  being  a  good  kissing 
carrion  ^ — Have  you  a  daughter  ? 

Pol.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  f  die  sun:  cmccptioa  is  a  bleaang;  but  not  aa  your 
daughter  may  conceive, — friend,  look  t«  't 

Pol.  How  say  you  by  that?  [Aaidt.]  Still  haipti^  on  m^y  datighter: — yet 
he  knew  me  not  at  first ;  he  said  I  was  a  fishmonger :  He  is  fitr  gone,  &r 
gone :  and  truly  in  my  youth  I  suffered  much  extremity  for  love ;  very  near 
this.     1 11  speak  ta  him  again. — What  do  you  read,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Words,  words,  words ! 

Pol.  What  is  tite  m&tt«r,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Between  who  ? 

Pol.  I  mean  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  sir :  for  the  satirical  slave  says  here,  that  old  men  have  gray 
beards ;  that  their  &ces  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  or 
pinm-tree  gum ;  and  that  they  have  a  plentifid  lack  of  wit,  together  with 
weak  bams :  All  of  which,  sir,  though  I  moat  powerfully  and  potently 
believe,  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  down  ;  for  you  yourself, 
sir,  should  be  old  as  I  am',  if,  like  a  crab,  you  could  go  baokwai^ 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there  is  method  in  it  {Atida.]  Will  you 
walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord  ? 

Hah.  Into  my  gnve  ? 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'  the  air. — How  pregnant  sometimes  his  replies  are ! 
a  happiness  that  often  madness  hita  on,  which  reason  and  sanity  could  not  so 
prosperously  be  delivered  of.  1  will  leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the 
means  of  meeting  between  him  and  my  dat^bter. — My  honourable  lord,  I 
will  meet  humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Hah.  You  cannot,  nr,  take  from  me  anything  that  I  will  more  wOlingly  part 
withal;  except  my  life,  my  life''. 

*  Tm,  in  Iblio;  in  qnsrloe,  ten. 

*  The  ordiDUj  reading,  which  ww  enggerted  by  WarbnrtOD,  it,  "  bthig  a  god,  klMlng  omioii.' 
The  text,  u  we  give  It,  U  llut  ot  the  qnano*  «nd  the  foliiw.  We  htx  thu  tliis  "  noble  emenda- 
tiOD,'  u  JohnioD  calls  it,  canDot  be  eastalaed  by  wtutt  rollow*.  The  carrion  ii  good  at  kiuiiig — 
ready  to  return  the  kiu  of  the  enn—"  Common  Uuing  Titan,"  and  in  the  bltterseee  of  his  ntire 
Hamlet  auociatea  the  Idea  with  the  danghter  or  Poloiiiiu.  Hr.  Whiter,  however,  comidera  that 
ffood,  the  raiginal  reading,  le  oorreot;  but  that  the  poet  qle*  the  word  u  a  aubttantiTO— the  good 
principle  hi  the  fecnndity  of  the  earth.  In  that  cam  we  shonld  read,  "  being  a  good,  kiwing 
carrion."    (See  '  Specimens  of  s  Commentary  on  Shaltospeare,'  p,  167.) 

'  Thii  is  ordinarily  printed  "  yonnelf,  ^,  shall  be  as  old  as  I  am,"  a  made  np  reading. 
'  So  the  folio.     The  quarto  (B)  reads,  "  except  my  life,  ezoept  niy  life,  except  my  llle.' 
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Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 
Hah.  These  tedious  old  fools  ! 


Enter  Rosehcb&htz  and  Goildenstebn. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  my  lord  Hamlet ;  there  be  is. 

Ros.  God  save  yon,  sir!  [To  Polonihs.    Emt  Polomiub. 

Gdil.  Mine  honour'd  lord  I — 

Ros.  My  most  dear  lord ! 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends!    Hov  dost  thou,  Gtiildenstem ?    Ah,  Rosen- 

crantz !    Good  lads,  how  do  ye  both  ? 
Ros.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 
GuiL.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  OTerbappy ; 

On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  veiy  button. 
Hau.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe? 
Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Hak.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the  middle  of  her  tmaar? 
Gait~  Taidi,  her  privates  we. 
Hak.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune?    O,  most  true;  she  is  a  strumpet. 

What 's  the  news  ? 
Rob.  None,  my  lord ;  but  that  the  world 's  grown  honest 
Ham.  Then  is  dooms-day  near :    But  your  news  is  not  true.     Let  me  question 

more  in  particular :  What  have  yon,  my  good  frieuds,  deserred  at  the  bands 

of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  prison  hither? 
GoiL.  Prison,  my  lord  ? 
Hah.  Denmark 's  a  prisoa. 
Bos.  Then  is  the  world  one. 
Hah.  a  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many  confines,  wards,  and  dungeons ; 

Denmark  being  one  of  the  worst. 
Rob.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Why,  then,  't  is  none  to  you :  for  there  is  nothing  either  good  or  bad  bnt 

thinking  makes  it  so :  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 
Ros.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  one ;  't  is  too  narrow  for  your  mind. 
Hah.  0  God !     I  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut-shell,  and  count  myself  a  king  of 

infinite  space ;  were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 
GuiL.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition;   for  the  very  substance  of  the 

ambitious  is  merely  the  shadow  of  a  dream. 
Ham.  a  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 
Roe.  Truly ;  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and  light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a 

shrew's  shadow. 
Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bodies;  and  our  monarche  and  outstretch'd  heroes 

the  be^ars'  shadows:   Shall  wo  to  the  court?  for,  by  my  &y,  I  cannot 

reason. 
Ros.,  Gdil.  We  11  wait  upon  yon. 
Hak.  No  such  matter ;  I  will  not  sort  you  with  the  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to 
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speak  to  ;ou  like  an  honest  man,  I  am  most  droadfally  attended.  But,  in 
the  beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  nuke  jon  at  Elsinore? 

Ros.  To  visit  you,  my  lord :  no  other  occasion. 

Huf.  Beggar  that  1  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks;  but  I  thank  you:  and 
sure,  dear  friends,  my  thanks  are  too  dear,  a  half-penny.  Were  yon  not  sent 
for?  la  it  your  own  inclining?  Is  it  a  free  visitation  ?  Come;  dealjnatly 
with  me:  come,  come;  nay,  speak. 

Odil.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why  anything.  But  to  the  purpose*.  You  wore  sent  for;  and  tRers  is 
a  kind  of  confession  in  your  loolcs,  which  your  modesties  have  not  cnfi 
enough  to  colour :  I  know,  the  good  king  and  queen  have  sent  for  yon. 

Ros.  To  what  end,  my  lord  ? 

Hah.  That  yon  must  teach  me.  But  let  me  coi^ure  you,  by  the  rights  of  our 
fellowship,  by  the  consonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of  our  ever- 
preserved  love,  and  by  what  more  dear  a  better  proposer  could  charge  you 
withal,  be  even  and  direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent  for,  or  no? 

Rob.  What  say  you?  [To  GciLSEiwmH. 

Hau.  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you;  [Aride.'] — if  you  love  me,  hold  not  oB. 

GniL  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Hau.  I  will  tell  you  why;  so  shall  my  anticipation  prevent  your  discovery  of 
your  secrecy  to  the  king  and  queen.  Hoult  no  feather)*.  I  have  of  late, 
(but,  wherefore,  I  know  not,)  lost  all  my  mirth,  foregone  all  custom  of 
exercises :  and,  indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this 
goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a  steril  promontory;  Uiis  most 
excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  you, — this  brave  o'erhanging  firmament' — 
this  m^estical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire,  why,  it  appears  no  other  thing 
to  me,  than  a  foul  and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours.  What  a  piece  of 
work  is  a  man !  How  noble  in  reason  !  how  infinite  in  faculty  !  in  form  and 
moving,  how  express  and  admirablel  in  action,  how  like  an  angel  I  in  appre- 
hension, how  like  a  god !  the  beauty  of  the  world  1  the  paragon  of  animals  I 
And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  this  quintessence  of  dust?  man  delights  not  me,  no, 
nor  woman  neither ;  thou^,  by  your  smiling,  you  seem  to  say  so. 

Ros.  My  lord,  there  was  no  such  stuff  in  my  thoi^bts. 

Ham.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  I  said,  "  Man  delights  not  me?" 

Ros.  To  tiiink,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in  man,  what  lenten^'  entertainment 
the  players  shall  receive  from  yon :  we  coted  ■  Uiem  on  the  way ;  and  hither 
are  they  coming,  to  offer  you  service. 

Hax.  He  that  plays  the  king  shall  be  welcome ;  his  m^esty  shall  have  tribut« 
of  me  :  the  adventurous  knight  shall  use  his  foil  and  target :  the  lover  shall 

*  So  the  foUo.    Thi»  puttgfi  U  nnwll}'  printed  fhim  qnvto  (B),  "  uftblng— Init  to  tlie  par- 

'  So  the  folio.    The  quarto  (_B)  reads,  "  <md  jonc  aecrecj  to  the  klog  and  queen  moult  do 
rbUher." 
■  So  the  quarto  (S).    The  folio  omiti  JlrviamaU.    (See  HlortraUoD  6.) 
'  LtnltH — ipaciog — like  Rtre  in  Lent. 

*  Cofad— onrtook— went  ride  by  aide— from  dU. 
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Pol.  What  follows  then,  mj  lord  ? 
Ham.  Why, 

"  As  by  lot,  God  wot," 
and  then  you  know, 

"  It  came  to  pua,  As  most  like  it  was." 
The  first  row  of  the  pious  ctuueoQ  will  show  you  more":  for  look,  where  my 
abiidgments  come. 

Enter  Four  or  Fivt  Players. 
You're  welcome,  masters;  welcome,  all: — I  am  glad  to  see  thee  well: — 
welcome,  good  friends. — O,  my  old  friend !  Thy  face  is  valiant*  since  I  saw 
thee  last;  Com'st  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denmark? — What!  my  young  lady 
and  mistress!  By-'r-tady,  your  ladyship  ia  nearer  heaven,  than  when  I  saw 
yon  last,  by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine".  Pray  God,  your  voice,  like  a  piece 
of  nncurrent  gold,  be  not  cracked  within  the  ring". — Masters,  you  are  all 
welcome.  We  11  e'en  to 't  like  French  falconers,  8y  at  a:oything  we  see : 
We  11  have  a  speech  straight :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality ;  come, 
a  paasionate  speech. 
1  Pi^i.  What  speech,  my  lord? 

Hah.  I  heard  thee  speak  ms  a  speech  once, — but  it  was  never  acted ;  or,  if  it 
was,  not  above  once ;  for  the  play,  I  remember,  pleased  not  the  million ; 
'twascaviarie  to  the  general":  but  it  was  (as  I  received  it,  and  others,  whose 
judgments,  in  such  matters,  cried  in  the  top  of  mine,)  an  excellent  play : 
well  digested  in  tho  scenes ;  set  down  with  ss  much  modesty  as  cunning.  I 
remember,  one  said,  there  were  no  sallets^  in  the  lines,  to  make  the  matter 
savoury ;  nor  no  matter  in  tlie  phrase  that  might  indite  the  author  of  affec- 
tation; but  called  it,  an  honest  method  [as  wholesome  as  sweet,  and  by  very 
much  more  handsome  than  £ne].  One  chief  speech  in  it  I  chiefly  loved : 
't  was  Eneas'  tale  to  Dido;  and  thereabouC  of  it  especially,  where  he 
speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter :  If  it  live  in  your  memoiy,  begin  at  this  line ; 
let  me  see,  let  me  see  ; — 

The  rugged  Pyrrbus,  like  the  Hyrcanian  beast, 
It  is  not  so;  it  begins  with  Pyrrbus. 

The  ragged  Pyrrhus, — he,  whose  sable  txma, 

Black  aa  his  purpose,  did  the  night  resemble 

When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ominaua  horae, 

Hath  now  this  dread  and  black  complexion  smeAT'd 

With  heraldry  more  dismal ;  head  to  foot 

Now  b  he  total  gules*  ;  horridly  trick'd ' 

With  blood  of  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  pons ; 

Bak'd  and  impasted  with  the  patching  streets, 

That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  daioned  light 

*  Fa&oM^lathefolioi  which  is  interpntedmoo^.    The  qnuto  hM  volaiw'rf,  which  i*  expUfoed 
"  (Hnged  with  a  beai^L" 
'  SaUeU,  ribaldiy. 
'  Onlei,  T«d,  Id  heraldic  phrase. 
'  T'rjotd,  painttd;  also  a  word  in  heraldij. 
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To  their  Tile  muithen  *  :   Bouted  in  wr&th  and  fire. 

And  thiu  o'er-uied  with  coagul&te  gore, 

With  ejM  like  carbuncles,  the  hellish  Fyrrhiu 

Old  gntndaire  Prum  seelu. 
Pol.  'Foie  God,  my  lord,  well  apoken ;  with  good  accent,  and  good  discretion. 
1  Plat.  Anon  he  finds  him 

Striking  too  ahort  &t  Qreeke ;  his  antique  sword, 

Bebellioui  to  his  aim,  lies  where  it  falls, 

Repugnant  to  comm&nd ;   Unequal  match'd, 

Pyrrhus  at  niam  drives ;  in  rage  strikes  wide  ; 

Sat  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 

The  nnnerr'd  &ther  falls.    Then  senseless  Ilium, 

Seeming  to  feel  his  blow,  with  flaming  top 

Stoops  to  his  hue ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 

Takes  prisoner  Fyrrhus'  ear :  for,  lo  1  his  sword. 

Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 

Of  rerereud  Priam,  seem'd  i'  the  air  to  stick  : 

So,  as  a  painted  tTrant,  Fyrrhus  stood  ; 

And,  like  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter. 

Did  nothing. 

But,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 

A  ulence  in  the  heaToni,  the  rack  stand  still. 

The  bold  wind  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 

As  hush  as  death  :  anon  the  dreadful  thunder 

Doth  Tend  the  region  ;  So,  af^r  Pyrrhua'  pause, 

A  roused  rengeance  sets  him  new  a  work ; 

And  never  did  the  Cyclops'  hammers  tall 

On  Mars  his  armours,  forg'd  for  proof  eteme. 

With  less  remorse  than  Fynhus'  bleeding  sword 

Now  &11b  on  Priam.— 

Oat,  out,  thou  strumpet,  Fortune  t    All  you  gods, 

In  general  synod,  take  away  her  power ; 

Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 

And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  liill  of  heaven. 

As  low  as  to  the  fiends. 
Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Hak.  It  shall  to  the  barber's,  with  your  beard. — Prithee,  say  on :— He 's  for  a 
jig ",  or  a  tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps : — sa;  on ;  come  to  Hecuba. 

1  P1.1.T.  But  who,  0  who,  had  seen  the  mobled  queen 

Hau.  The  mobled<  qneen? 

*  Vilt  smrtien,  in  the  follosi  In  quartos,  Jonft  mur<i(«r. 
'  A  jig,  a  Indlbrotu  Interlude. 

*  Mailed.  This  is  the  reading  of  quartos  {A)  and  (B).  In  the  folio  we  have  iiuiiltd,  which 
is,  we  have  littis  donbt,  a  misprint  In  tbe  foUoof  leS3,theoiiginalrsading  waanatorad.  MMtd, 
wiabled,  is  hastily  angled  np.    The  mobled  queen  liaa 

"  A  clout  about  tbat  head 
Wbsre  late  the  diadem  stood." 
In  Sandys'  *  TibtoIs'  we  liATe  "  their  heads  and  (koea  are  motlsif  in  fine  linen.'    To  not,  or  ntd, 
b  to  drMS  candeaslj;  a  tuab  is  a  coveiing  for  the  head, — a  close  oovecinj,  aooording  to  aoma, — a 
»Mlt  oonring,  more  probebly. 

-■  '■  C^.ooglc 
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FoL.  That  'b  good :  nobled  queen  ia  good. 

1  Plat.  Bun  barefoet  up  and  down,  threitt'iiiiig  the  flame 
With  biuoD  rheum  ;  a  clout  about  that  head, 
Where  late  the  diadem  stood  ;  and,  for  a  robe, 
About  her  lank  and  all  o'er-teemed  loin% 
A  blanket,  in  the  alarum  of  fear  caaght  up ; 
>  Who  this  had  Been,  with  tongue  in  renom  Eteep'd, 

'Oainst  fortune's  state  wonld  tceaaon  have  pTononnc'd : 
But  if  the  godi  themseWes  did  see  her  Uieo, 
Wlien  she  nw  Fjirhiu  make  maliciou*  sport 
In  mincing  with  his  sword  her  husband's  limbs, 
The  inatant  bunt  of  cbunour  that  she  made, 
(Unless  things  mortal  more  them  not  at  all,) 
Would  hare  made  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  hearen, 
And  passion  in  the  gods. 
Pol.  Look,  whether  he  has  not  tum'd  his  colour,  and  has  tears  in  his  eyes. — 

Pray  you,  no  more. 
Hau.  'T  is  well ;  I  '11  have  thee  speak  out  the  rest  soon. — Good  my  lord,  will 
you  Bee  the  players  well  bestowed?    Do  you  hear,  let  them  be  well  used ; 
for  they  are  the  abstraota  *,  and  brief  chroniolea,  of  the  time :  After  your 
death  you  were  better  have  a  bad  qnilaph,  than  their  ill  report  while  you 
lived. 
FoL.  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to  their  desert. 
Haii.  Odd's  bodikin  man,  better:''  Uee  ereiy  man  after  his  desert,  and  who 
should  'Bcape  whipping!   Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and  dignity: 
The  less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit  is  in  your  bounty.     Take  them  in. 
Pol.  Oome,  sirs.  [Exit  Folonids  teUh  »omt  of  the  Flayers. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  we  11  hear  a  play  to-morrow.— -Dost  thou  hear  me, 

old  Mend ;  can  you  play  the  marther  of  Gonzago  ? 
1  Flay.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Hak.  We  11  have 't  to-morrow  u^ht.    Tou  could,  for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of 
some  dozen  or  siiteeu  lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  and  insert  in 't  ?  could 
you  not  ? 
1  PiAY.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Very  welL— Follow  that  lord;  and  look  you  mock  him  not.      [Exit 
Flayer.]    My  good  friendB  [To  Roa.  and  Gcil.],  1 11  leave  you  till  night : 
you  are  welcome  to  Elsinore. 
Bos.  Good  my  lord  I  \Esceunt  Bosenckantz  an4  GiniSBNeiBBH. 

Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  be  wi'  you:  Now  I  am  alooe. 
0,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  elave  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  monatroos,  that  this  player  here. 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  psaaion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  whole  '  conceit, 

*  Ahitraelt,  in  the  foUoi  the  ^nenl  nwding  \s  lAttmet,  ailjectivelj. 

*  Bttter,  In  the  folio ;  in  quartos,  mvcA  better. 
'  Whole,  in  folio;  in  qoarUis,  vun.  I  ^^ 
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That  from  her  working,  ell  his  visage  wsnn'd*; 

Tears  in  bis  eyes,  distraction  in 's  aspect, 

A  broken  voiM,  and  bis  whole  function  suiting 

With  forms  to  his  conceit?    And  all  for  nothing  I 

For  Hecuba! 

What 's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 

That  he  should  weep  for  her?    What  would  he  do, 

Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion. 

That  I  have  ?    He  would  drown  the  stage  with  tears, 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 

Make  mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free  *■, 

Confound  the  ignorant;  and  amaze,  indeed. 

The  very  faculties  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy -mettled  rascal,  peak. 

Like  Jobn-a-dreams ',  unpregnant  of  my  cause, 

And  can  say  nothing;  no,  not  for  a  king. 

Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  life, 

A  damn'd  defeat  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward? 

Who  calls  me  villain?  breaks  my  pate  across? 

Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face? 

Tweaks  me  by  the  nose?  gives  me  the  lie  i'  the  throat. 

As  deep  ss  to  the  lungs  ?    Who  does  me  this  ? 

Ha! 

Why,  I  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be, 

But  I  am  pigeon -liver 'd,  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppression  bitter ;  or,  ere  this, 

I  should  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites 

With  this  slave's  oflal :  Bloody,  bawdy  villain  I 

Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kiudless  villain  I 

O  vengeance. 

What  an  ass  am  I !  ay,  sure,  this  is  most  brave  ' ; 

That  I,  the  son  of  the  dear  murthered  •,■ 

Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell. 

Must,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words. 

And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 

A  scullion ! 

Fye  upon  't !  fob  1  About,  my  brains  I  I  have  heard, 

■  fTfmn'if.io  theqaartos;  the  folio,  varni'ii. 
'  Fret,—tne  from  oflenee. 

■  Jaia-a-^mtM,— a  nubriqaet  for  a  heavj  lethargic  fellow. 

*  So  the  foUo,    The  quaitoa,  omitting  the  short  line,  •'  0  veDgeanca,'  read 

"  Why,  what  an  Bss  am  1 1    Thia  la  mo>C  biave." 

•  So  the  folio,  and  two  of  the  quartoe.  In  othera,  we  have  "  a  dear  father  mnrder'd."  The 
rajecUon,  bj  the  editors,  of  the  beautiful  reading  of  "  the  dear  murthered,"  retti  upon  the  ballef 
that  "  father"  ia  a  material  irord. 
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That  guilty  crealurea,  sitting  at  a  play, 

Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 

Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 

They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions ; 

For  murther,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 

With  most  miraculous  orgau.     I  '11  have  these  playera 

Play  something  like  the  murther  of  my  father, 

Before  mine  uncle :  1 11  observe  his  looks ; 

1 11  tent  him  to  the  quick ;  if  he  but  blench, 

I  know  my  course.     The  spirit  that  I  have  seen 

Hay  he  the  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 

To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perhaps. 

Out  of  my  weakness,  and  my  melancholy, 

(As  he  is  veiy  potent  with  such  spirits,) 

Abuses  me  to  damn  me ;  1 11  have  grounds 

More  relative  than  this :  The  play 's  the  thing, 

Wherein  1 11  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king.  [ICxit. 


[iirmbay  CatiU.] 


ACT    III. 

SCENE  I.— A  Boom  in  At  Castle. 
Enter  King,  Queen,  Pomntos,  Ophelia,  RoseuoRiNTZ,  and  Guildensterh. 

EiNO.  And  cftD  7011,  by  no  drift  of  circumstance*, 

Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion ; 

Orating  so  harshly  all  bis  days  of  quiet 

With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy? 
Ros.  He  does  confess  he  feels  himself  distracted ; 

But  from  what  cause  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 
QniL.  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded; 

But,  with  a  crsity  madness,  keeps  aloof. 

When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confessioa 

Of  his  true  state. 
Qdeeh.  Did  he  receive  you  well  ? 
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Bo8.  Most  like  a  gentleniaii. 

OviL.  But  mth  much  forcing  of  his  diapoaition. 

Roe.  N^gard  of  question;  but,  of  our  demands, 

Most  free  in  his  reply*. 
Qdeen.  Did  you  assay  him  to  any  pastime  ? 
Bos.  Madam,  it  so  fell  out,  that  certain  plajera 

We  o'er-raught  on  the  viaj :  of  these  ne  told  him ; 

And  there  did  seem  in  faim  a  bind  of  joy 

To  bear  of  it :  They  are  about  the  court ; 

And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 

This  nigbt  to  play  before  him. 
Pol.  T  is  most  true : 

And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  mfuesties. 

To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 
Enia.  With  all  my  heartj  and  it  doth  much  content  me 

To  hear  him  so  inclin'd. 

Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  further  edge. 

And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  tliese  delights. 
Ros.  We  shall,  my  lord.  [Exeunt  Rosencbamtz  and  QuiLSENaTERN. 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leave  ub  too: 

For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 

That  be,  as 't  tvere  by  accident,  may  here 

Affront"  Ophelia. 

Her  father,  and  myself  (lawful  espials), 

Will  so  bestow  onrselres,  that,  seeing,  unseen. 

We  may  of  th^  encounter  frankly  judge ; 

And  gather  by  him,  as  he  is  bebav'd, 

Tf  't  be  the  affliction  of  bis  love  or  no. 

That  thus  he  suffers  for. 
QoEBN.  I  shall  obey  you : 

And  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish. 

That  yonr  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 

Of  Hamlet's  wildness;  so  shall  I  hope  your  virtues 

Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 

To  both  your  honours. 
Oph.  Madam,  I  wish  it  may.  \Exii  Qoeek. 

Pol.  Ophelia,  walk  jou  here : — Gracious,  so  please  you, 

We  will  bestow  ourselves :— Read  on  this  book ;  [To  Ophelia. 

That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 

Your  loneliness.     We  are  oft  to  blame  in  this, — 

T  is  too  much  prov'd,  that,  with  devotion's  visage, 

'  It  was  BuggeBted  by  Warburton  to  rend 

"  Hoit  tree  of  qneation ;  but  of  our  demuidi 
Niggu-d  in  Ma  reply.' 
*  .ft^ront,  enoonul«r,  oonfhmt. 

Cookie 


80EHE  I.]  HAin.BT,   PBINOE  OF  DEMIURK. 


And  pious  action,  we  do  sugar  o'er 
The  devil  himself, 

KiHQ.  0,  't  is  true  I 

How  smart  a  lash  that  speech  doth  givi 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beautied  wilh  plast 'ring  art, 
la  not  more  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word  : 
0  heavy  burden  I 

Poi..  I  hear  him  coming ;  let 's  withdraw,  my  lord. 


[Andt- 
[ExtUTU  Euio  and  Poloniub. 


Enter  Haulet. 
Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question : 
Whether  't  is  nobler  in  the  mjnd,  to  suffer 
The  slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune. 
Or  to  take  arms  agtunst  a  sea  of  troubles''. 
And  by  opposing  end  them  ? — To  die, — to  sleep', — 
Mo  more ;  and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-acb,  and  the  thonsand  natural  shocks 
That  Beah  is  heir  to, — 't  is  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.    To  die, — to  sleep ; — 
To  sleep !  perchance  to  dream ; — ay,  there  'b  the  rub ; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come. 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil, 
Must  give  us  pause :  there 's  the  respect. 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life : 
For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time. 
The  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud^  man's  contumely. 
The  pangs  of  dispriz'd*  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spnras 
That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make 

*  Hodern  aditon  have  dutniTtd  th«  original  metricAl  arruigeiiietit,  and  print  theM  two  Un«i 
Ihni,  igaiiut  all  aatliorit7 : — 

"  The  devil  hiiuMlf. 
Knia.  0,  't  ia  too  trnal  liow  smart 

A  laah  that  ipeeob  doth  give  m;  couBcleaoe." 
In  the  folio  loo  ii  omitted. 
'  Pap«  wiifa«d  to  print,  "  a  Htge  at  tronblea." 

*  This  paiiuge  ii  •ometimes  printed  thna; — 

"Todiei— to  sleep  t— 
No  more?' 
It  la  Ki  given  In  AjKough'a  edition.    The  doubt  whether  death  and  sleep  are  identical  comes  too 
early,  the  passage  bdng  so  pointed.    Tlie  doubt  is  expressed  in  "  perchance  to  dream."  "The  "  no 
more  "  la  nolAiiig  tare — the  "  rien  de  phii "  of  the  French  Iranslacora  of  Hamlet. 

'  Proud,  in  Uie  qnarto*.    In  the  roUc  we  have  "  the  poor  man's  oontumely," — the  oontonelf 
which  tile  poor  man  boars. 
'  Diipri^d,  in  the  folio;  in  the  qaartos,  dapii'd. 
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With  a  bare  bodkin"?  who  would''  fardels  bear. 

To  grunt°  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life  ; 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death, 
I  /  j  The  undiscovered  country,  from  whose  bourn 

No  traveller  returns,  puzzles  the  will ; 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have. 

Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of  ? 

Thus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 

And  thus  the  native  bue  of  resolution 

Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 

And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 

With  this  regard,  their  currenta  turn  awry"*. 

And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you,  now ! 

The  fair  Ophelia ; — Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 

Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 
OpH.  Good  my  lord, 

How  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 
Hax.  I  humbly  thank  you  ;  well,  well,  well*. 
Oph.  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  yours, 

That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver ; 

I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 
Ham.  No,  no.     I  never  gave  you  aught. 
Oph.  My  bonour'd  lord,  I  know  right  well  you  did ; 

And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  compos'd 

As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost. 

Take  these,  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 

Rich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 

There,  my  lord. 
-Hah.  Ha,  ha |.  are  you  honest? 
Oph.  My  lord? 
Bam.  Are  you  fair? 
Oph.  What  means  your  lordship  ? . 
Sam.  That  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  your  honea^ '  ahonld  admit  no  discourse 

to  your  beauty. 
Oph.  Gould  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  commerce  than  with  honeatys? 
Ham.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will  sooner  transform  honesty  from 

*  BeiOcm,  a  nnall  svord.    Cesar  i»  apokeD  of,  by  old  writon,  aa  slain  by  bodkins. 

*  That  fanUU,  in  folio;  bat  not  in  quarto*. 

*  Gnmt.  So  the  Miginalt.  The  pUy era,  in  their  aqueunuhneH,  ttlwajs  give  ns  gnxat.  Grant 
\»  tiMd  for  loud  lament  by  Tnrberville,  StoDyhurst,  and  other  writen  before  Sbakapere.  We  have 
the  wtgi.  direct  ttota  the  Anglo-Saxon  gnman. 

*  Jm^TiIn  quutoi;  amji,  in  folio. 

*  TUa  repetition  "  well,  well,  well,'  is  not  In  the  qnirtoe. 
'  Ye¥r  AoJMrtjr,  in  the  folio ;  in  the  qaartoa,  you. 

*  WiA  honaly.  Thii  !■  the  reading  of  the  quartos.  The  folio  hai  "  gow  honeMy."  It  appean 
to  leusn  the  idea  we  have  fomied  of  Ophelia  to  imagine  that  she  would  pat  Act  beaatj  w  dlradly 
In  "  ooamMrw"  with  HobiUIm  honeaty. 
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what  it  U  to  a  bawd,  than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  into  his 
likenesa :  this  was  some  time  a  parados,  but  now  the  time  gives  it  proof.  I 
did  loT0  you  once. 

OpH.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yon  made  me  believe  bo. 

Ham.- You  should  not  have  beliefed  me :  for  virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old 
stock,  but  we  shall  relish  of  it :  I  lov'd  yon  not. 

Oph.  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

Hav.  Get  thee  to  a  nunneiy  ;  Why  wouldst  thou  be  a  breeder  of  sinners  f  I 
am  myself  indifferent  honest;  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such  things, 
that  it  were  better  my  mother  had  not  borne  me ;  I  am  very  proud, 
revengeful,  ambitious  ;  with  more  offences  at  my  beck,  than  I  have  thoughts 
to  put  them  in,  imi^aation  to  give  them  shape,  or  time  to  act  them  in : 
What  should  such  fellows  as  I  do  crawling  between  heaven  and  earth*  1 
We  are  arrant  knaves,  all ;  believe  none  of  us :  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nunneiy. 
Where  's  your  father? 

Oph.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Hak.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  upon  him,  that  he  may  play  the  fool  no  where  ^ 
but  in  'a  own  house.     Farewell. 

Oph.  0,  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens ! 

Bav.  If  thou  dost  many,  1 11  give  thee  this  plague  for  thy  dowry :  Be  thou 
as  chaste  as  ice,  ss  pure  as  snow,  thou  shalt  not  escape  (ulnmny.  Get  thee 
to  a  nunnery,  go ;  farewell :  Or,  if  then  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a  fool ;  for 
wise  men  know  well  enough  what  monsters  you  make  of  them.  To  a 
nunnery,  go ;  and  quickly  too.    Farewell. 

Oph.  O  heavenly  powers,  restore  him  ! 

Ham.  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well  enough.  God  hath  given  you 
one  face,  abd  you  make  yourselves  another ;  you  jig,  you  amble,  and  you 
lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures',  and  make  your  wantonness  your 
ignorance :  Go  to,  I  '11  no  more  on  't;  it  hath  made,  me  mad.  T  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are  married  already,  all  but  one,  shall 
,  live;  the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a  nunnery,  go.  [Exit  Hamlet. 
f.  Oph.  0,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrown  ! 

The  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongue,  sword : 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state, 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form. 
The  observ'd  of  all  observers  I  quite,  quite,  down  1 

*  Btaem  and  tarth,  in  tbe  folio;  In  ths  qnartoi,  tarih  and  h»avt». 
^  Ne  itthert,  in  quArtoti  in  folio,  no  leag. 

•  Thfl  reading  of  ths  folio  is,  "  I  luvg  heonl  of  7oor  pranJmgt  too,  well  enongli.  God  hAtb 
given  yon  OD* .poos,"  &c.  Tlie  context  in  ume  degree  jualiBea  the  chAoge  of  the  folio.  "  Yon  Jig 
■ndjranuuble'— jon  go  trippingly  and  mindngly  In  jDDrgAit—(Aa  the  daoghten  of  Sion  are  SAld, 
in  tniab,  to  ."come  in  tripping  h>  nicely  with  their  feet')— nuy  refer  to  poet;  as,  "  yon  Uip  And 
yon  niclc-ntunB  Ood'a  creatnrea,"  may  to  praUUngt.  NeTertheleu,  we  think,  with  JobnNii,  that 
SIkAkipare  wrote  Imtb— f»tB(injr*  And  fact,  6nti—pratiivigi  and  poet,  latent.  As  a  qneition  of 
tut«,  we  prefer  to  retain  the  first  readingj  allhongh,  aoniewliat  too  strictly  following  the  fbUo,  we 
have  prevtonily  printed  llie  passage  ai  there  given. 
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And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretched. 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  tows. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh  ; 
That  nnmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstocy  :  0,  woe  is  me  I 
To  have  seen  what  I  hora  seen,  see  what  I  see  t 

IU-*nUT  Ema  and  PoLOSins. 

Kmo.  Lore  !  his  affections  do  not  that  way  tend ; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  though  it  lack'd  form  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madness.     There  's  something  in  bis  son]. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood  ; 
And,  I  do  doubt,  the  hatch,  and  the  discljise, 
Will  be  some  danger :  Which  to  prevent, 
I  have,  in  quick,  determination. 
Thus  set  it  down  :  He  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute  : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  conntries  different. 
With  variable  olgects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  in  bis  heart ; 
Wherewi  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  &shion  of  himself.    What  think  you  on  't  ? 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well ;  but  yet  do  I  believe, 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  this  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia, 
You  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said; 
We  heard  it  all. — My  lord,  do  as  you  please ; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  bis  griefs ;  let  her  be  round  with  him  ; 
And  1 11  be  plac'd,  so  please  yon,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference :  If  she  find  him  not*. 
To  England  send  him :  or  confine  him,  where 
Your  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

EiHO.  It  shall  bo  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

*  Find  liim  not  oul. 
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SCENE  11.—^  HaU  m  th«  », 


Enter  Haiii.et,  and  certain  Ptajrera. 

Ham.  Speak'  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  I  pronounced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on 
the  tongue ;  but  if  you  mouth  it,  aa  many  of  your  players  do,  I  had  as  lief 
the  town-crier  had  spoke  my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  much — 
your  hand  thus  :  but  use  all  gently  :  for  in  the  very  torrent,  tempest,  and 
(as  I  may  say)  the*  whirlwind  of  passion,  you  must  acquire  and  beget  a 
temperance,  tJiat  may  give  it  smoothness.  O,  it  offends  me  to  the  soul,  to 
hear"  a  robustious  periwig  pated  fellow  tear  a  passion  to  tatters,  to  very  n^, 
to  split  the  ears  of  the  groundlings ;  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of 
nothing  but  inexplicable  dumb  shows  and  noise :  I  could  have  such  a  fellow 
whipped  for  o'erdoing  Tennagant ;  it  out-herods  Herod :  pray  you,  avoid  It. 

1  Plat.  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  own  discredon  be  your  tutor :  suit 
the  action  to  the  word,  the  word  to  the  action  i  with  this  special  observance, 
that  you  o'erstep  not  the  modes^  of  nature ;  for  anything  so  overdone  is 
from  the  purpose  of  playing,  whose  end,both  at  the  first,  and  now,  was,  and  is, 
to  hold,  as  't  were,  Uie  mirror  up  to  n&ture ;  to  show  virtue  her  own  feature, 
scorn  her  own  image,  and  the  very  age  and  body  of  the  time,  his  form  and 
pressure.  Now  this,  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off,  though  it  make  the  unskilful 
laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious  grieve ;  the  censure  of  the  which  one, 
must,  in  your  allowance,  o'er-weigh  a  whole  theatre  of  others.  O,  there  be 
players  that  I  have  seen  play,  and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  highly,  not 
to  speak  it  profanely,  that,  neither  having  the  accent  of  christians,  nor  the 
gait  of  christian,  pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted,  and  bellowed,  that  I 
have  thought  some  of  Nature's  journeymen  had  made  men,  and  not  made 
them  well,  they  imitated  humanity  so  abominably. 

1  Plat.  I  hope  we  have  reformed  that  indifferently"  with  us,  sir. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  a1U)gether.  And  let  those  that  play  your  clowns,  speak  no 
more  than  is  set  down  foe  them :  for  there  be  of  them,  that  vrill  themselves 
Uugh,  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  barren  spectators  to  laugh  too ;  thongh,  in 
the  mean  time,  some  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then  to  be  oonsidered : 
that 's  villiunoua ;  and  shows  a  moat  pitiful  ambition  in  the  fool  that  uses  it 
Go,  make  jou  ready.  \Ex«unt  Players. 

Enter  Folonius,  Rosenckantz,  and  Ouildensterh. 

How  now,  my  lord  ?  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of  vrork  ? 
Pol.  And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  players  make  haste.  [£'«it  Folohids. 

Will  you  too  help  to  hasten  them  ?  ■' 
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Ham.  So  long?  Nay,  tlien  let  the  devil  wear  black,  for  111  have  a  suit  of 
sables".  O  heavens!  die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet?  Then 
there 's  iiope  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive  his  life  half  a  year :  But 
by  'r-1ad^,  he  must  build  churches  then :  or  eke  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking 
on*,  with  the  bobby-borBo;  whose  epitaph  is,  For,  0,  for,  0,  the  hobby-horse 
is  forgot''. 

Haviboyt play.  The  dumb  ihow  erUert". 
Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen,  veri/  Icvinglg;  the  Queen  embraciat/  Aim.  iSK«  hudi, 
and  make*  Aoto  of  protetlMion  witte  him.  lie  taies  her  ap,  and  decline*  hi*  head  upon 
her  neek:  lay*  him  ifown  upon  a  hani  of  flovitT*;  ihe,  leeing  him  aieep,  leaves  him. 
Jfum  oome*  in  a  f dime,  take*  offhitorown,  iitietit,  and ponri poison  in  the  Eing'iear*, 
and  exit.  The  Queen  rttfimt;  finds  the  King  dead,  and  make*  patsionate  aetion.  7%« 
poisoner,  tintk  lome  two  of  three  mutes,  comes  in  again,  seeming  to  lamatt  mith  her.  TKs 
dead  body  is  carried  aaay.  The  poitoner  idooi  the  Queen  m(h  gifts;  she  seem*  loath 
and  wnieiUing  awhile,  hut,  in  the  end,  accept*  his  loue.  lExettnt. 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord  ? 

Hax.  Many,  this  is  micbing  mallecho'^ ;  it  means  mischief. 

Oph.  Belike,  thia  show  imports  the  argument  of  the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 
Hak.  We  ehall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  players  cannot  keep  couumI  ;  they  11 

tell  all, 
Oph.  Will  he  tell  us  what  this  show  meant? 
Hah.  Ay,  or  any  ehow  that  you  '11  show  him :  Be  not  you  ashamed  to  show, 

he  11  not  sbsme  to  tell  f  ou  what  it  means. 
Oph.  Ton  are  naught,  you  are  naught ;  1 11  mark  the  play. 
Pro.  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy, 
Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 
We  beg  your  hearing  patiently. 
Hah.  Is  this  a  prologue,  or  the  poesy"  of  a  ring? 
Oph.  T  is  brief,  my  lord. 
Hah.  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  King  and  his  Queen. 
P.  Krao.  Full  thirty  time*  faath  Phtebua'  cart  gone  ronnd 
Nsptune'e  salt  wash,  and  Tellus'  orbed  ground ; 
And  thirty  doEen  moona  with  borrow'd  sheen. 
About  the  world  bare  times  twelve  thirties  been  ; 
Since  love  eur  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands, 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 

*  He  sbsll  suffer  being  forgotten. 

>  See  niuatration  of  '  Love'e  Libonr  'b  Loit,'  Act  HI.,  Scene  1. 

■  ifidiing  malitcho.  Tomich  ia  tofiloh; — malleeho  it  misdeed,  from  the  Speniih.  TheiMtAif 
crime  pointed  out  In  the  dnmb  ibov  is,  in  one  hoh  of  Hamlet's  wild  pbnue,  muMng  malleeko; 
his  own  secret  pnrpos*,  Avm  wlilch  miiehiaf  will  ensue,  is  nucJUa;  nalieeho  in  WMtbcr  sense; — in 
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¥.  QusBB.  So  muij  joumeya  m^j  the  sna  uid  moon 

Make  ua  ftgun  count  o'er,  era  love  be  done ! 

But,  woe  is  me,  jou  are  «o  sick  of  Ute, 

So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  joui  former  etate, 

IThat  I  diitnut  ;ou.    Yet,  though  I  diatnut, 

Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  miut* : 

For  women's  fear  and  lore  holds  quantity ; 

In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 

How,  what  my  Iots  is,  proof  hath  made  yon  know ; 

And  as  m j  love  is  di'd,  my  fear  is  so. 

[Where  lore  is  great,  the  littlest  doubts  are  feai ; 

Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grows  there*.] 
P.  Knro.  'Faith,  I  must  leaTe  thee,  love,  and  shortly  too  ; 

My  operant  powers  my°  functions  leave  to  do  r 

And  then  sh»lt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 

Honour'd,  belov'd ;  and  haply,  one  as  kind 

For  husband  sbalt  thou 

P.  Qitnir.  0,  confound  the  rest ! 

Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast ; 

In  second  husband  let  me  be  accurst  1 

None  wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  the  first. 
Ham.  Wormwood,  wormwood. 

P.  QuBBH .  The  instances  *  that  second  marriage  move, 

Are  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love  ; 

A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead. 

When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 
P.  Kiao.  I  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  you  speak ; 

But,  what  we  do  determine  oft  we  bie^. 

Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ; 

Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity ; 

Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  stit^  on  the  tree ; 

But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 

Host  necessary  't  is,  that  we  forget 

To  pay  ourselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 

What  to  ourselves  in  'passion  we  propose, 

The  pusion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 

The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 

Their  own  enaetoree  with  themselves  destroy : 

Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament, 

Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 

This  world  is  not  for  aye ;  nor  't  is  not  strange, 

That  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes  diange  ; 

*  In  the  qnaito  ve  fied  a  line  ToUowing  this,  which  is  omitted  in  the  folio ;  it  has  no  oormpond- 
1d(  line  in  thyme:— 

"  For  women  fear  too  ninch,  even  es  they  love." 
There  can  be  no  doabt  that  the  line  ought  to  be  struck  oat,  it  being  aaperseded  by 
"  For  women's  fear  and  love  holds  quantity." 
'  ThsM  two  lines  are  not  in  the  foUo. 

*  ifjr,  in  Iblioi  tAtir,  in  qnartoe. 

'  /Mtonou — loliaitatlons,  indacemects. 
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For  't  is  a  queitiou  left  ub  jet  to  pniT«, 
Whether  loTe  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  nuui  down,  jou  mark,  hia  fliTOurit«  fli«a  ; 
The  poor  adruic'd  m^es  Mends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  : 
For  who  not  needs  shsll  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
Dinctly  seasons  him  his  enem;. 
But,  orderlj  to  end  where  I  begun, — 
Our  wills  and  fates  do  so  contraij  run, 
That  oui  dericea  still  are  overthrown ; 
Oui  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own ; 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  th;  thoughts,  when  thj  first  lord  is  dead. 
P.  QnsBX.  Nor  earth  to  me  give  food,  nor  heaven  light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  from  me,  daj,  and  night ! 
[■  To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  t 
An  anchor's  '  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope  !] 
Each  opposite,  that  bUnlcs  the  &ce  of  joy, 
Meet  what  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy! 
Both  here,  and  hence,  pursue  me  lasting  strife. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  he  wife ! 

Hai[.  If  she  should  break  it  now, [To  Ophelia. 

P.  Kino.  T  is  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me  here  «  while ; 
Ify  spirits  grow  dull,  and  Uia  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  [Step*. 

P.  QCBEH.  Sleep  rock  thy  brun, 

And  never  come  roischuice  between  us  twain !  [Exit. 

Hah.  Madam,  how  like  you  this  play? 
QoEEK.  The  lady  proteets  too  much,  me  thinks. 
Hah.  0,  but  she  11  keep  her  word. 

Kino.  Have  you  beard  the  argument?    Is  there  no  offence  in  't? 
Hah.  No,  no,  they  do  bat  jest,  poison  in  jest ;  no  offence  i'  the  worid. 
Kins.  What  do  you  call  the  play? 

Hah.  The  mouse-trap.  Marry,  how?  Tropically'.  This  play  is  the  image  of 
a  murther  done  in  Vienna :  Gonzago  is  the  duke's  name ;  his  wife,  Baptista: 
you  shall  see  anon ;  't  is  a  knavish  piece  of  work :  But  what  of  that?  your 
majesty,  and  we  that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  ns  not :  Let  the  galled  jade 
wince,  our  withers  are  unwrung. 

Enttr  LoouHus.  ' 

This  is  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 
Ofh.  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus',  my  lord. 

'  This  ooaplet  Is  found  only  in  the  qnirtoa. 

'  Aitehor't  eiear— anchoret's  Gu«.    This  tibbreviation  of  anehortt  Is  itrj  ancient. 

*  Tropkallf — figarBtivetj. 

*  "  Oood  Of  a  cboms,"  in  tbe  qusrtoB.    The  folio,  "  a  good  choniB." 
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Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  you  and  your  love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppets 

dallying*. 
OpH.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Hah.  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning,  to  take  off  my  eigfi. 
Oph.  Still  better,  and  worae. 
Ham.  So  you  must    take''    your    husbands. — Begin,    murtherer;    leave    thy 

damnable  faces,  and  begin. 

Come ; 

The  croaking  raven 

Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Lna.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and  time  agreeing ; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing ; 
Thou  mixture  tank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natural  magic  and  dire  propertj. 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately.      [Pourt  thtpoiton  in  hit  eart. 

Ham.  He  poisons  bjm  i'  the  garden  for  his  estate.  His  name  's  Gonzago  ;  the 
story  is  extant,  and  writ  in  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon,  how  the  mur- 
therer geta  the  love  of  Gouzago'a  wife. 

Ope.  The  king  rises. 

Ham.  What  I  frighted  with  false  fire ! 

Queen,  How  fares  my  lord  ? 

Pol.  Give  o'er  the  play. 

EiKO^  Give  me  some  light:— away. 

Au-  Lights,  lights,  lights  I  [Exeunt  all  but  Hamlet  and  Hobatio. 

Ham.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep. 
The  hart  ungalled  play*^ : 
For  some  must  watch,  while  some  must  sleep; 
So  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers,  (if  the  rest  of  my  fortunes  torn 
Turk'  with  me,)  with  two  Provincial  roses  on  my  razed*  shoes,  get  me  a 
fellowship  in  a  cry  of  players,  air? 

HoR.  Half  a  share". 

Ham.  a  whole  one,  ay. 

*  In  puppet-lbowB,  which  wer*  called  moCioni,  >n  interpreter  eipUined  the  BcUon  to  the  andl- 
snce.    Sae  ■  Tiro  GentlemeQ  of  Verona,'  Act  II,,  Scene  1, 

^  Mutt  lakt.  Thli  Is  the  reading  of  the  qnnrto  oT  1606.  Jolmson,  who  had  not  seen  that 
edition,  saggosted  nuM  tait  as  a  correction  of  the  conunon  text,  mutate.  Mitlake  maj,  however, 
be  Died  in  the  eeoie  of  lo  taJte  arongly, 

'  See  the  exqniaite  pasaags  deacriptive  of  "  the  poor  Baqneater'd  stag,"  and  "  hli  velvet  Aienda," 
In  '  Aa  YoQ  Like  It,'  Act  II.,  Scene  1. 

'  Tw*  Turk— it  the  rest  of  m;  fortnnes  deal  with  me  cniellf .  "  To  turn  Tnrk  and  throw 
stone*  at  the  poor,"  is  a  provetUal  expreuion  for  the  condoot  of  one  who  Is  tTrannioal  and  hard- 
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For  thou  dost  know,  O  Dftmon  deu, 

This  realm  dismaatled  was 
Of  Jove  himBelf ;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  veiy,  »8ry — Faiocke*. 
Hob.  You  might  have  rhTmod. 
Hak.  0  good  Horatio,  1 11  take  the  ghost's  vord  for  a  thousand  pound.     Didst 

perceive  ? 
Hob.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Hah.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisoiiiiig, — 
Hob.  I  did  very  vrell  note  him. 

Hah.  Ah,  ha! — Come,  aome  music;  come,  the  recorders. — 
For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy. 
Why  theu,  belike,  he  likes  it  not,  perdy, 

EnUr  BoBSHOBAHTZ  and  Guildekstekh. 
Come,  some  music. 

Gdil.  Good  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with  you. 

Hau,  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

Gdit-  The  king,  air. — 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  ? 

Gdil.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  marvellous  distempered. 

Ham.  With  drink,  air? 

GciL.  No,  my  lord,  rather  with  oholer. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  richer,  to  signify  this  to  his  doctor; 
for,  for  me  to  put  him  to  his  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  plunge  him  into  far 
more  choler. 

Gdil.  Good  my  lord,  put  your  discourse  into  some  frame,  and  start  not  ao  wildly 
&om  my  afiair. 

Hah.  I  am  tame,  sir,  pronounce. 

Gdil.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  affliction  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me 
to  you. 

Ham.  You  are  welcome. 

Gdil.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  the  right  breed.  If  it  shall 
please  you  to  make  me  a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother's  com- 
mandment :  if  not,  youi  pardon,  and  my  return,  shall  be  the  end  of  my 
business. 

Hah.  Sir,  I  cannot. 

*  Paieohe.    Thia  ia  geaendljr  read  ptacoeL    All  the  old  copEea  hsTs  paioctf,  or  paiock.    Calde- 
cott  thlnka  the  paiocke  and  peacock  are  the  tame  worda;  but  in  a  very  ingenioua  poinphlet 
eotUM  'ExplaiutionaandEineDdatlonaof  ■omeFuaageBintheTextorShiUiapearB.'&c.CEdia- 
baTgh,  1814),  it  is  aaid  that  paiocte  means  the  Italian  haiocco,  "  a  piece  of  mane;  of  about  thr«« 
futhinga  value."    The  writer  then  refers  to  the  paasags  in  '  King  John  '— 
"  Id  mine  ear  I  dnrst  not  atick  a  rose, 
Leat  men  should  say,  look  where  (Are*  /artiingi  goes." 
InFlorio'a  'New  World  of  Worda,' 1611,  we  find  "Aaiitcco,  a  snap,  a  click,  or  flurt    AlaoanOa, 
or  anch  like  c<un.''    This  conjecture  has  great  plauaibllity. 


b,  Google 


.  n.) 


HAKLET,   PRIHCB  OF  DBNHARK. 


177 


Oun.  Wliat,  my  lord? 

Hah.  Make  70a  ft  wholeBome  Answer;   my  vit's  diamsed:   But,  sir,  such 

anenerB  as  I  can  make  you  ehall  command ;  or,  rather,  you  aay,  my  mother : 

therefore,  no  more,  but  to  the  matter;  Hy  mother,  you  say, — 
Ros.  Then  thus  she  says :  Your  behaTioar  hath  struck  her  into  amazemeot  and 

admiration.     Impart*. 
Hak.  0  wonderful  son,  that  cao  so  astonish  a  mother !— But  is  there  no  sequel 

at  the  heels  of  this  mother's  admiration  ? 
Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet,  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Hilt.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mother.     Have  you  any  further 

trade  with  us  7 
Bos.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 
Ham.  So  I  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers". 
Ros.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  distemper?  you  do,  surely,  but  bar 

the  door  upon  your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your  friend". 
Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 
Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice  of  the  king  himself  for  your 

Buccesaion  in  Denmark? 
Ham.  Ay,  but  "  While  the  grass  grows," — the  proverb  ia  something  musty. 

Enter  one  with  a  recorder^ '". 

0,  the  recorder :  let  me  see. — ^To  withdraw  with  you' : — Why  do  you  go  • 
about  to  recover  the  wind  of  me,  as  if  yoa  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  7 

Gdil.  0,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my  love  is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understaud  that.    Will  you  play  upon  this  pipe  ? 

GtriL.  My  lord,  I  cannot 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

GuiL.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Guii..  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  T  is  as  easy  as  lying:  govern  these  ventages  with  your  fingers  and 
thumb,  give  it  breath  with  your  mouth,  and  it  vrill  discourse  most  excellent 
music.    Look  you,  these  are  the  stops. 

GuiL.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utterance  of  harmony ;  I  have  not 
the  skill. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing  you  moke  of  me.  You  would 
play  upon  me ;  you  would  seem  to  know  my  stops ;  you  would  pluck  out  the 
heart  of  my  mystery;  you  would  sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top 
of  my  compass:  and  there  is  much  music,  excellent  voice,  in  this  little 

•  Imparl,  k  not  tn  the  fblio. 

»  "  To  keep  my  Aow/i  fiom  ptekmg  nod  ilndmg"  u  ta  expresdoD  of  the  Cbordi  Caleohiim. 

*  Tbe  taxt  of  the  folio  ia,  "  Yoa  do  frsel;  bar  the  door  of  -jimi  awa  Ubertjr." 
'  In  the  quarto  wa  Bud,  "  enter  the  plageri,  with  rtcoriert." 

'  BoaencnntE  And  ODildeDUArn  have  intimaud,  b;  aoiiia  ligual,  that  the;  wiih  to  speak  with 
UamJet  in  private. 
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organ ;  yet  cannot  you  make  it  speak'.  Slilood !  do  you  think  that  I  am 
easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe  ?  Call  me  vihat  instrument  yon  will, 
though  you  can  fret  me,  you  cannot  play  upon  me''. 

Enter  PoLOXica. 

God  bless  you,  sir ! 
Tou  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with  you,  and  presently. 
Hau.  Do  you  see  that  cloud,  that 's  almost  in  shape  like  a  camel? 
Pol/.  By  the  mass,  and  't  is  like  a  camel  indeed. 
Hau.  Metbinks,  it  is  like  a  weasel. 
Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale? 
Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 
Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and  by. — They  fool  me  to  the  top  of 

my  bent. — I  will  coma  by  and  by. 
Pol.  I  will  say  so.  [Exit  Por/)NiD8, 

Ham.  By  aud  by  is  easily  said. — Leave  me,  friends. 

[Einettnt  Ros.,  Goil.,  Hor.,  de. 

T  is  now  the  very  witching  time  of  night; 

When  churchyards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes  out 

Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  could  I  drink  hot  blood. 

And  do  such  bitter  business  as  the  day 

Would  quake  to  look  on.     Soft;  now  to  ray  mother. — 

0,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever  • 

The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom  : 

Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 

I  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  use  none; 

Mj  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites : 

How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent'. 

To  give  them  seals''  never,  my  soul,  consent!  [Emt. 


SCENE  III.— ..4  Boom  in  the  lamt. 

Enttr  KiHO,  Bosencrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 

Kino.  I  like  him  not;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  us. 

To  let  his  madness  range.     Therefore,  prepare  you ; 

•  The  folio  omits  tptak.  The  poet  maf  hftve  meant  to  my,  yet  esmiot  yon  matt  thU  mtuio, 
Ihii  axcsUent  vdca ;  for  GuUdenitam  loight  bare  made  the  pipe  tptai,  Init  hs  coold  not  oom- 
nand  it  to  any  nttenuice  of  liuiDoiiy.    Wa  now  prefer  to  comider  the  folio  emnieoai. 

•  The  moiical  Alluaioa  ii  continued.  Tbe  /rtli  of  all  inatnunentt  of  the  late  or  guitar  kind 
are  thick  wire*  fixed  at  oertain  diilaneea  acrou  the  fioger-board,  on  which  the  stringa  ate  titpptd, 
or  pressed  by  the  fingen.  Maret  thinki  that  the  word  li  derivod  from  frttam ;  bat  the  Frenoh 
Terb  frolter  aeems  tbe  more  likely  lonrce. 

•  Shoo,  rebuked;  or  probablj  hero,  hart. 

'  To  givt  (Aem  ttaii — to  give  my  wordi  lealsi  to  make  my  aayiaga  dtedi. 
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I  yonr  commiBsion  will  forthwith  despatch, 

And  he  to  England  ahall  along  with  you : 

The  teima  of  our  estate  may  not  endure 

Hazard  bo  dangerous*,  as  doth  hourly  grow. 

Out  of  his  lunacies^. 
GciL.  We  will  ouFBelvss  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  b, 

To  keep  those  many  .many  bodies  safe. 

That  live  and  feed  upon  your  majesty. 
Rob.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound, 

With  all  tiia  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 

To  keep  itself  from  'noyance ;  but  muoh  more 

That  Bpirit,  upon  whose  weal"  depend  and  rest 

The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 

Dies  not  alone;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 

What  'b  near  it  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheel, 

Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  bigheet  mount. 

To  whose  huge  spokes  t«n  thousand  lesser  things 

Are  mortjs'd  and  adjoin 'd;  which,  when  it  falls. 

Each  small  annexment,  petty  consequence, 

Attends  the  boist'rous  ruin.     Never  alone 

Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 
Kino.  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  voyage ; 

For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 

Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 
Rob.,  Ouii,.  We  will  haste  us. 

[Exeunt  Rosencsantz  and  GniuiENBTEBH. 

Enter  Polohios. 
Pol.  My  lord,  he's  going  to  hia  mother's  closet: 

Behind  the  arraa  1 11  convey  myself, 

To  hear  tbe  process ;  1 11  warrant,  ehe  11  tax  him  home. 

And,  as  yon  said,  and  niaely  was  it  said, 

T  is  meet,  that  some  more  audience  than  a  mother. 

Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 

The  speech  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  roy  liege: 

1 11  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  lo  bed. 

And  tell  yon  what  I  know. 
EiHO.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

0,  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven; 

It  bath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon  't, 

A  bnither'e  mnrther ! — Pray  can  I  not, 

•  Danytmu,  in  Tolio;  in  qmutos,  ittar  vt. 

'  Ltmaeia,  in  foUo;  in  qntutoa,  brotai,  irtiich  Theobild  chaoged  to  buut. 

'  irtal,  in  quartos  1  in  Alio,  (pvif. 


[Exit  PoLONins. 
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Thongb.  iDclination  be  aa  sharp  as  will ; 
hlj  stronger  guilt  defeats  mj  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bonnd, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  bodi  neglect.     What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood  ? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  beavens, 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  ?    Whereto  serves  menij. 
But  to  con&ont  the  visage  of  offence  ? 
And  what 's  in  prajer,  but  this  two-foM  force,— 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  oome  to  fiill. 
Or  pardon'd,  being  down  ?    Then  1 11  look  up : 
iij  fault  is  past     But,  0,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serre  my  turn?    Foi^ve  me  aj  foiJ  murther!— 
That  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  murther. 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  qneen. 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  offence? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world. 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shofe  by  justice; 
And  oft 't  is  seen,  the  wicked  prize  itself 
Buys  out  the  law:  But 't  is  not  so  above: 
\  ■     There  is  no  sbufSing,  there  the  action  liea 

In  his  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd. 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults. 
To  give  in  evidence.    What  then  ?  what  rests  ? 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  not? 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  can  not  repent  ? 
O  wretched  state  I  O  bosom,  black  as  death ! 
O  limed  soul,  that  struggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd !  Help,  angels,  make  assay  I 
Bow,  stubborn  knees  1  and,  heart,  with  strings  of  sted. 
Be  soft,  as  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe  : 

All  may  be  well  I  [lUtirtt,  and  Anwlt. 

Enter  Haklet. 
Hah.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  now  be  is  praying ; 
And  now  1 11  do  't ; — and  so  be  goes  to  heaven : 
And  BO  am  I  reveng'd?  That  would  be  acann'd: 
A  villain  kills  my  father;  and,  for  that, 
I,  hie  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

O,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  full  of  bread  ■; 
•  FuU  of  hrtad,    Shakspere  ronnil  this  remarkable  eiin«eaioii  id  tha  BiU« : — "  Bdtold  thli  waa 
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With  all  hie  crimes  brood  blown,  as  flush  *  as  Uay ; 

And,  bow  his  audit  staoda,  who  knows,  save  heaven  ? 

But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought, 

T  is  heavy  with  him  ;  And  am  I  then  reveng'd. 

To  take  him  in  the  pur^g  of  bis  soul. 

When  he  is  fit  and  season 'd  for  his  passage  ? 

No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thon  a  more  horrid  bent'': 

When  be  is  dninlc,  asleep,  or  in  tus  rage ; 

Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasure  of  hie  bed ; 

At  gaming,  swearing  ;  or  about  some  act 

That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in  't : 

Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven  ; 

And  that  his  soul  ra&j  be  as  damn'd,  and  black. 

As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.    My  mother  stays ; 

This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.  [Eteit. 

Tks  Kino  rise*  and  advance*. 
Kiira.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain  below : 

Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  go.  [&«tt. 


SCENE  TV.— Another  Boom  in  the  tamt. 
Enter  Qdben  and  Polonids. 

Poi_  He  will  come  straight.     Look,  you  lay  home  to  him  : 

Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear  with ; 

And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  between 

Much  heat  and  him.    1 11  «ilence<=  me  e'en  hers. 

Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 
Ham.  [Witkm.]  Mother!  mother!  mother'! 
QuBZN.  I  It  warrant  ymi ; 

Fear  me  not: — withdraw,  I  hear  him  ooming.  [Polohids  hides  kimtel/. 

Enter  Hahlet. 
Hah.  Now,  mother;  what 's  the  matter? 
QoEEK.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  offended. 

the  Intqni^  of  thy  ^er  Sodom ;  piide,  fttUatn  of  brtad,  and  Kbnndance  oT  idleoeu  was  in  her 
■od  In  her  daoghlere."    {EzeUel,  ivL  19.) 

•  FhuS.    The  folio,  frtih. 

^  To  Aflnf,  is  to  Miie  ;  "  know  then  ft  mora  horrid  ^ent'  ia,  bsve  a  more  tiorrid  gmp. 

■  SUtnee.  So  all  the  editiom  eicept  the  first  quarto,  which  has  "  1 11  ihnmd  myMlf.'  Mr. 
Hunter  Tery  ingeDioDil;  tnggeit*  thM  lilmce  it  >  loUprint  for  owcoiKs— >  woid  lued  by  Falataff 
Id  b  limiUr  rituBtioo. 

'  Thk  ettU  of  Huilet  ia  not  in  the  qnartoa. 
r.hzecbyGOOgk' 
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Hak.  Mother,  you  have  my  faUier  much  oETended. 

Qdeen.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle  tongue. 

Hax.  Go,  go,  you  question  with  a  wicked*  tongue. 

QtJEEH.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet? 

Ham.  What 's  the  matter  now  ? 

QuBBN.  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 

Hah.  No,  by  the  rood,  not  bo  : 

Ton  are  the  queen,  your  husband's  brother's  wife  ; 

But  woold  you  were  not  so !  You  are  my  mother. 
Qdeek.  Nay,  then  1 11  set  those  to  yon  that  can  speak. 
Ham.  Come,  come,  and  dt  yon  down ;  you  shall  not  budge ; 

Ton  go  not,  till  I  set  you  up  a  glass 

Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 
Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do?  thou  wilt  not  murther  me? 

Help,  help,  bo ! 
Pol.  [Bthind.'}  What,  ho!  help!  help!  help! 
Ham.  How  now ;  a  rat?  [Dram. 

Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead.  [Hamlet  maket  a  pan  through  the  arrat. 

Pol.  \_Behind.']  O  I  am  slain.  [FaUt,  and  ditt. 

QtiEEH.  O  me,  what  bast  thou  done? 
Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not : 

la  it  the  king?  {UfU  up  the  arrat,  and  dravu forth  PoLOWtra. 

QnEEK.  0,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 
Ham.  a  bloody  deed ; — almost  aa  bad,  good  mother. 

As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 
QuBBK.  Aa  kill  a  king ! 
Ham.  Ay,  lady,  't  was  my  word. — 

Thou  wretched,  rash,  intmding  fool,  farewell !  ]Tq  Polomiob. 

I  took  thee  for  thy  betters ;  t^e  thy  fortune  : 

Thou  find'st,  to  he  too  busy  is  some  danger. — 

Leave  wringing  of  your  hands:  Peace,  sit  you  down. 

And  let  me  wring  your  heart :  for  so  I  shall. 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff ; 

If  damned  custom  have  not  braz'd  it  so. 

That  it  is  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 
Queen.  What  have  1  done,  that  thou  dar'at  wag  thy  tongue 

In  noise  so  rude  against  me  ? 
Ham.  Such  an  act, 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty; 

Oalls  virtue,  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 

From  the  fiur  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 

And  seta  **  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vows 

■  In  qoMrtoa,  tricktd;  idle,  la  roUo. 

^5g(>,liitliaqiuuioC5);  in  folio,  nuiM.    Tbe  repetitloD  of  molu  is  oartainly  hMlegast. 

-, CooTf— 


80BKB  IV.]  HAXLET,  PBIHOE   OF  DEHIUaK.  103 

Aa  itiat  as  dicers'  oaths :  0,  euch  a  deed 

Ab  from  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 

The  very  soul ;  and  Bweet  religion  makes 

A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow ; 

Yea,  this  solidity  ■  and  compouiid  mass, 

With  tristful  Yis^e,  as  against  the  doom. 

Is  thought-sick  at  the  act. 
Queen.  Ah  me,  what  act, 

That  roars  so  lond,  and  thunders  in  the  index ''  ? 
Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  " ; 

The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 

See  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  his  brow : 

Hyperion's  curls ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 

An  eye  like  Mara,  to  threaten  or  command ; 

A  station "  like  the  herald  Mercury, 

New-lighted  on  a  heaTsn-kissing  bOl ; 

A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed, 
V  Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal. 

To  give  the  worid  assurance  of  a  man  : 

This  was  your  husltand, — look  you  now,  what  follows  : 

Here  is  yonr  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear, 

fikstJDg  his  wholesome  brother. — Have  you  eyes  ? 

Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 

And  batten  on  this  moor  ?    Ha  I  have  yon  eyes  ? 

You  cannot  call  it  love  :  for,  at  your  age, 

The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it 's  humble. 

And  waits  upon  the  judgment :  And  what  judgment 

Would  step  from  this  to  this  ?    [Sense,  sure,  you  have. 

Else,  oould  you  not  have  motion :  But  sure,  that  sense 

Is  apoplex'd :  for  madness  would  not  err ; 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  so  thrall'd ; 

But  it  reserv'd  some  qnantity  of  choice, 

To  serve  in  such  a  difference.'']    What  devil  was 't, 

That  thus  hath  cozen 'd  you  at  hoodman-blind  *  1 

[Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight. 

Ears  without  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  alt. 

Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 

Could  not  so  mope.] 

O  shame  !  where  is  thy  blush?    Rebelliooa  hel). 

If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bones, 
■  T)ai  KilidHf — this  euth.    Bearen  uid  etuth  are  sshuned  of  your  aoL 
^  Tie  indai  It  beroiucd  u  In  'Otbello:' — "  An  iwlez  and  obacara  pnlagnt  to  the  Mitory." 

*  SlaUoH — maoner  of  itanding,  nttltode. 

*  Tta«  lloea  In  bimoketa  ue  found  in  qoMto  (S),  bat  are  not  ia  the  blio.    So  abo  the  four  Unci 
iMlow. 

le  which  we  call  bliiid-nait'4-buf. 

r;itizecbyGuUylt; 
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To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  aa  nax. 

And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  eharoe, 

Wheu  the  oompnlsive  ardour  gives  the  charge  ; 

Since  Irost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum. 

And  reason  panders  will. 
Qdeeh.  O  Hamlet,  speak  do  more  : 

Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 

And  there  I  see  such  black  and  graiood  spots. 

As  nil!  not  leave  their  tincL 
Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enseamed  bed  ; 

Stew'd  in  corruption ;  honeying,  aod  making  love 

Over  the  nasty  stye; — 
Queen.  O,  speak  to  me  no  more ; 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  ears  ; 

No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 
Hah.  a  murtberer,  and  a  villain : 

A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 

Of  your  precedent  lord  : — a  vice  of  kings  •  : 

A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 

That  from  a  shelf  the  jwecious  diadem  stole. 

And  put  it  in  his  pocket  I 
QvEEH.  No  more. 

ErUer  Ghosi  *. 
Hah.  a  king  of  shreds  and  patches : — 

Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your  vrings. 

You  heavenly  guards ! — What  would  you,  gracious  figure  ? 
Queen.  Alas !  he 's  mad. 
Hah.  Do  you  not  come  year  tardy  son  to  chide, 

That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 

The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command  ? 

0,  say. 
Ghost.  Do  not  forget :  This  visitation 

Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose. 

But,  look  i  amazement  on  thy  mother  sita  : 

0,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soiil ; 

Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works : 

Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 
Hah.  How  is  it  vrith  you,  lady  ? 

QuBEN.  Alas,  how  is 't  with  you? 

That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy. 

And  vrith  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discourse? 

Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
•  Vice  of  king*~tA6  Vice  of  tb«  old  UonUtira.    Sm  '  Henry  IV.,  Part  IL,'  Aot  IIL,  SoeM  !. 
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And  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  ia  tbe  alans. 

Tour  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements  \ 

Starts  up,  (uid  stands  on  end.     0  gentle  son. 

Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  tfa;  diatemper 

Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look  ? 
Hah.  On  him !  on  him ! — Look  yoa,  how  pale  he  glares ! 

His  form  and  cause  conjoin'd.  preaching  to  stones. 

Would  make  them  capable. — Do  not  look  upon  me ; 

Lest,  with  this  piteous  action,  jou  oonvert 

My  stem  effects :  then  what  I  have  to  do 

Will  want  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,  for  blood. 
Qt^EEN.  To  whom  do  yon  speak  this  ? 

Hak.  Do  yon  see  nothing  there  ? 

Q0EBH.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all  that  is  I  sea. 
Hah.  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear? 

Queen.  No,  nothing,  but  oorseWes. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there  1  look  how  it  steals  away  1 

My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  lived  I 

Look,  where  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal  I  [Exit  Ghost. 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain  : 

This  bodiless  creation  ecstasy 

le  very  cunning  in. 
Hah.  Ecstasy! 

My  pulse,  as  yours,  doth  tenqMrately  keep  time. 

And  makes  as  healthful  musio :  It  is  not  madness 

That  I  have  uttered  :  bring  me  to  the  test. 

And  I  the  matter  will  re-word ;  which  madness 

Would  gambol  from.    Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
\'  ■    Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul. 

That  not  your  trespass,  but  my  madneea  speaks : 

It  will  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 

Whiles  rank  corruption,  mining  all  within. 

Infects  unseen.     Confess  yourself  to  heaven  ; 

Repent  what 's  past ;  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 

And  do  not  spread  the  compost  on  the  weeds. 

To  make  them  ranker  ^.     Forgive  me  this  my  virtue : 

For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  times. 

Virtue  itself  of  vice  most  pardon  beg ; 

Tea,  curb'  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
QiTEEH.  0  Hamlet  1  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart  in  twain. 
Hah.  0  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 

■  EimremmU—htir,  ntOt,  PMhtn,  wars  tailed  sineiiMnti.    twae  WiUon,  ipeakiog  of  fcwli, 
nvi,  "  their  vei7  excrmtaUi  afford  him  >  tatt  lodging  U  nlgbt." 

*  Id  qiurtoa,  nmktri  rani,  in  the  folio. 

•  Curb— to  b<     " 
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And  lire  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  night :  but  go  not  to  mine  nncle's  bed  ; 
Assnme  a  Tirtne,  if  yon  have  it  not. 
[That  moDBter,  cDstom,  who  all  senee  doth  eat — 
Of  habits  devil ', — is  angel  jet  in  this, — 
That  to  the  use  of  actioDs  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock,  or  livery, 
That  aptly  is  put  on ;  *"]  Refrain  to-night : 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  the  next  abstinence :  [the  neat  more  easy ; 
',        For  use  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  master"  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  potency.]     Once  more,  good  night: 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  blesa'd, 

1 11  blessing  beg  of  pu'. — For  tbb.same  lord,  [^Pointing  to  Folonius. 

I  do  repent :  But  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so, — 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 
That  I  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  hita.     So  again,  good  night  I 
I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind. — 
[One  word  more,  good  lady.] 
QuKKN.  What  shall  I  do? 

Hah>  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do ; 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  you  his  moose ; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kisses. 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers. 
Make  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out. 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.     T  were  good  you  let  him  know : 

■  Thl*  pw*&ge  la  generally  printed  tkna: — 

"  That  moiul«r,  coitom,  who  bQ  wdm  doth  eat 
Of  habit*  devil,  ia  angel  yet  in  thia.' 
The  commentators,  who  have,  contraiy  to  the  text  of  the  quarto,  made  ioMti  the  genitive  ease, 
cannot  explain  their  own  reading.  Aj  we  have  printed  the  paaaage,  we  nndenlsnd  it  to  mean, 
that  cnitom,  who  deatroji  all  nicety  of  ftoeling — mom — •anaildll?,— who  ie  the  devil  that  govenu 
onr  habits,— li  jet  an  angel  in  this,&a  We  gave  this  interpretation  In  our  first  edition!  two 
7Mn  after,  Hr.  Ckillier  adopted  it,  as  "  reoomiaaDded  by  the  Bev.  Dr.  Horehead,  irf  Ewington.'* 
Dr.  Morehead  honours  us. 

*  The  lines  in  brackets,  and  the  four  subseqoent  line*,  ue  not  in  the  folio,  but  are  (bund  In  the 
qoarte  (fi). 

*  If  alter — so  the  quarto  (.C) ;  it  has  been  changed  to  til^tr  airb,  eiAtr  without  eiirb  btiag  the 
reading  of  quarto  (£). 

'  I,  atyosr  md,  will  askyonr  blessing,  when,  by  todt  altered  life,  yon  evince  foni  deitre  to  be 
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For  viko,  th&t  's  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 

Would  from  a  paddock*,  Arom  a  bat,  a  gib", 

Such  dear  concemings  hide  ?  who  would  do  bo  ? 

No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecjr. 

Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top. 

Let  the  birds  flj ;  and,  like  the  famous  ape. 

To  try  conclusions,  in  the  basket  creep. 

And  break  your  own  neck  down. 
QuKEtt.  Be  thou  asaur'd,  if  words  be  made  of  breath. 

And  breath  of  life,  I  bare  no  life  to  breathe 

What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 
Hak.  I  must  to  Ei^land ;  jou  know  that  ? 
QusBN.  Alack, 

I  had  forgot ;  t  ia  so  concluded  on. 
Hak.  [There 's  letters  seal'd :  and  my  two  schoolfellows, — 

Whom  I  mil  trust,  aa  I  will  adders  lang'd,— 

They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my  vmy. 

And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work. 

For  'tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  eugineer 

Hoist  with  his  own  potar*^ :  and  "t  shall  go  hard. 

But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 

And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  O,  't  is  most  sweet, 

When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet*.] 

This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 

I  Tl  lug  tiie  guts  into  the  neighbour  room ; — 

Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  this  counsellor 

Is  now  most  atill,  most  secret,  and  most  grave. 

Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 

Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you  : 

Good  n^ht,  mother. 

lExeunt  teveraUy:  Hamlet  dragging  in  the  bodi/  of  Pomhiob. 

•  Paddocb—toad. 
•■  GO-Bcat. 

•  Hoitt  wie4  *u  own  i)Miu— blown  np  with  hli  own  sngliio. 
'  TluM  linet  In  toBcketi  us  not  in  the  Tolio. 
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ACT   IV. 

SCENE  I.^Thifamt. 
EtittT  Kiwo  and  Qoeen*. 

Kisa.  There  'a  matter  in  theae  eigha,  these  profound  heaves ; 

You  must  translate  :  't  is  fit  vie  understand  them  : 

Where  is  your  son  ? 
QuBBK.  Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night ! 
KiNQ.  What,  Gertrude  ?    How  does  Hamlet? 
Qdeen.  Mad  as  the  seas,  and  wiod,  when  both  contend 

Which  is  the  mightier:  In  bis  lawless  fit, 

Behind  the  arree  hearing  something  stir, 

■  Id  the  qnartoa,  Botencrantz  and  Gail<taii>t«ni  enter  wiUi  the  King  end  Queen,  and  are  sent 
awaj,  for  >  Bhort  space,  by  this  hoe  of  the  Qnsen  ;— 

"  Bestow  this  pUtcc  on  ua  a  little  while." 
In  the  Folio  this  line  i*  omitted;  and  BoseDoroats  and  GuUdeDstem  come  in  when  Guildeniterais 
oalled  bj  the  King. 
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He  whips  his  raplor  oat,  and  cries,  "  A  ntt!  a  rat!"* 
And,  in  hia  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

KiHo.  0  heavy  deed ! 

It  had  been  so  with  ne,  had  we  been  there ; 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alaa  I  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  ? 
It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  testrain'd,  and  oat  of  haunt 
This  mad  yooug  man :  but,  so  much  was  our  love. 
We  would  not  understand  what  woe  most  fit ; 
But,  tike  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kQl'd ; 
O'er  whom  bis  very  madness,  like  some  ore, 
Among  a  mineral''  of  metals  base, 
Shows  itself  pore ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

EiMo.  0,  Gertrude,  come  away  1 

The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch, 
Bnt  we  vrill  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  our  miyesty  and  skill. 
Both  countenance  and  excuse. — Ho!  Guildenstem! 

Enttr  BosBNCBANTS  and  GniLDEHffrERH. 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonius  sUin, 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd  him : 
Go,  seek  him  out ;  speak  ffur,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  cliapel.    I  pray  you,  haste  in  this. 
Gome,  Gertrude,  we  '11  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what 's  untimely  done :  [so,  haply,  slander, 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter. 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank. 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot,  may  miss  our  name, 
And  hit  the  woundless  air.*]     O  come  awayl 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord,  and  dismay. 

'  Id  the  qnaitos, 

"Wliip«oiithtBrairieT,ortw,Antl  anrtt" 
t  If  tMml — mine ;  *  componnd  mau  of  metaU. 

•  The  lines  In  the  Inackets  tm  not  Id  the  folio.    lu  the  qn&rtoi  Ihe  m 
Theobald  iiiMTt«d,  "  m,  hapl;,  iliuideT.* 


{ExewU  Ros.  and  Guii» 


[Exeunt. 
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SCENE  U..— Another  Boom  in  tht  tame. 
Enter  Hamlet. 

Hah.  Safely  Btowed, — 

[Ros.  rfe.  mthin.    Hamlet !  lord  Hamlet !] 

Hah.  Wliat  noise?  who  calls  on  Hamlet?    0,  here  thej  come. 

Enter  Bosenobahtz  and  Goildehbtcbk. 
Sob.  What  have  70U  done,  mj  lord,  with  the  dead  body? 
Hax.  Compounded  it  with  duet,  whereto  't  is  kin. 
Boa.  Tell  as  where  't  is ;  that  we  may  take  it  thence, 

And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 
Hax.  Do  not  heliere  it. 
Ros.  Believe  what? 
Hah.  That  I  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not  mine  own.    Besides,  to  be  demanded 

of*  a  sponge  1 — ^what  replication  should  be  made  by  the  sou  of  a  king? 
Ros.  Take  you  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  ? 
Hau.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  countenance,  his  rewards,  his  authorities. 

But  such  officers  do  the  king  best  serrice  in  the  end :  He  keeps  them,  like 

an  ape,  in  the  comer  of  bis  jaw ;  fiist  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed :  When 

be  needs  what  you  bare  gleaned,  it  is  but  squeezing  you,  and,  sponge,  you 

shall  be  diy  again.  • 

Ros.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Hah.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knavish  speech  sleeps  in  a  foolish  ear. 
Ros.  My  lord,  you  must  toll  us  where  the  body  is,  and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 
Hax.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king  is  not  with  the  body.    The  king 

is  a  thing — 
Gdil.  a  thing,  my  lord? 
Hax.  Of  nothing :  bring  me  to  bim.    Hide  fox,  and  all  after  *:  [E»eunt. 


SCENE  111.— Another  Boom  in  the  tame. 
Enter  King,  attended. 

EiKG.  I  have  sent  to  seek  bim,  and  to  find  tbe  body. 
How  dangerous  ia  it  that  this  man  goes  loose ; 
Yet  must  not  we  put  tbe  strong  law  on  him : 
He 's  lov'd  of  tbe  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,  where  't  is  so,  the  offender's  scourge  is  weigb'd. 
But  never  the  offence.    To  bear  all  smooth  and  even. 
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This  sadden  sending  him  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  ;  Disessee,  desperate  grovn, 
By  desperate  appliance  are  relier'd, 

Enter  Bosekciuiitz. 

Or  not  at  all. — How  now?  what  hath  beMlen? 
Rob.  Where  the  dead  body  is  beatow'd,  my  lord. 

We  cannot  get  from  him. 
Kino.  But  where  is  he? 

Bos.  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know  your  pleasure. 
EiKO.  Bring  him  before  us. 
Rob.  Ho,  GuOdenstem !  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enltr  Hamlbt  and  Guildbnstehbt. 
Ejkq.  Now,  Hamlet,  where  's  Folonius  ? 
Hah.  At  supper. 
Kino.  At  supper  ?    Whero  ? 
Hah.  Not  where  he  eats,  bat  where  he  is  eaten :  a  certain  convocation  of  politic 

worms  are  e'en  at  him.    Tour  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet :  we  fat 

all  creatures  elae,  to  &t  us ;  and  we  (at  oureeWes  for  maggots :  Your  fat 

king,  and  your  lean  b^gar,  is  but  Taiiable  aerrice ;  two  dbhes  but  to  one 

table ;  that  'a  the  end. 
[KiNQ.  Alas,  alas ! 
Hah.  a  man  may  fiah  with  the  worm  that  hath  eat  of  a  king ;  and  eat  of  the 

fish  that  hath  fed  of  tliat  norm*.] 
Kma.  What  dost  thoa  mean  by  this  ? 
Hah.  Nothing,  but  to  show  you  how  a  king  may  go  a  progress  through  the  guts 

of  a  beggar. 
EiHO.  Where  is  Polonius? 
Hah.  In  heaven,  send  thither  to  see :  if  your  messenger  find  him  not  there, 

seek  him  i'  the  other  place  youreelf.     But,  indeed,  if  you  find  him  not  this 

month,  you  shall  noee  him  as  you  go  up  the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 
Kma.  Go  seek  him  there.  [To  torn*  Attendants. 

Hah.  He  will  stay  till  you  come.  [Eateunt  Attendants. 

Kino.  Hamlet,  this  deed  of  thine,  for  thine  especial  safety. 

Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 

For  that  which  thou  bast  done,  must  send  thee  hence 

With  fiery  qoickness :  Therefore,  prepare  thyself; 

The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help, 

The  associates  tend,  and  everything  is  bent 

For  England. 
Hah.  For  England? 

Kino.  Ay,  Homlet. 

Hah.  Good. 


'  The  linea  id  bracket*  >ra  not  Id  the  folio. 
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EiNO.  So  is  it,  if  ihoQ  knew'Bt  our  purposes. 

Hah.  I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  them  *. — But,  come ;  for  England  I — Farevell, 

dear  mother. 
Kino.  Thj  loving  &ther,  Hamlet 
Hau.  My  mother '.  Father  and  mother  is  man  and  wife ;  man  and  wife  b  one 

flesh ;  and  so,  my  mother.     Come,  for  England.  [Emt. 

KiKo.  Follow  bim  at  foot ;  tempt  him  with  speed  aboard  ; 

Delay  it  not,  1 11  have  him  hence  to-night : 

Away;  for  eveiything  is  seal'd  and  done 

That  else  leans  on  the  afiair :  Pray  you,  make  haste. 

[Extunt  Bos.  and  Gm- 

And,  England,  if  my  love  then  faold'st  at  aught, 

(Aa  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense ; 

Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 

After  the  Danish,  sword  and  thy  free  awe 

Pays  homage  to  us,)  thoa  may'st  not  coldly  set 

Our  Bovareign  process ;  which  imports  at  full, 

By  letters  conjoring  to  that  effect, 

The  present  death  of  Hamlet    Do  it,  England; 

For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages. 

And  tbon  must  cure  me :  Till  I  know  't  is  done, 

Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  were  ne'er  begun ''.  \Emt. 


SCENE  IV.— A  Plain  in  Denmark. 
Enter  FoBmiBRAa,  and  Forces,  mareking. 
For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish  king; 
Tell  him,  that,  by  his  Ucence,  Fortinbraa 
Claims  =  the  conveyance  of  a  promis'd  march 
Over  his  kingdom.    You  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  nuyesty  would  aught  with  us. 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye. 
And  let  him  know  so. 
Cap.  I  will  do  \  my  lord. 

Fob,  Oo  safely'' on.  [CoMunt  Fobtthbbas  and  Forces. 

['Enter  Hahlbt,  RosBKcnAKTZ,  Guildenstebk,  <&:. 
Hak.  Good  sir,  whose  powers  are  these  ? 

■  In  the  qau-tos,  (Aefii,-  him,  in  the  folia 

'  So  in  the  folio;  In  the  quarto*,  "well  na'w  begin." 

'  dafiM,  in  the  folk) ;  in  the  qnortoi,  eraea. 

'  &t/s^,  in  the  folio ;  to  the  qnartoi,  ttjfOg. 

'  The  whole  of  thii  scene.  Id  which  s  doe  la  so  beantifiUl?  (nrniehed  to  the  indeoidon  of  Ham- 
let, i*  waoting  In  the  folio.  It  wu  perhapi  omitted  on  Mxiouiit  oT  tlie  extreme  length  of  the  play, 
uid  u  not  helping  on  the  action. 
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Cap.  The;  are  ol 

Hah. 

I  pray  you? 

Cap.  a 

Hah. 

Commands  ib 

Cap.  The  nephew 

Hah.  Goea  it  agi 
Or  for  some  f 

Cap.  Truly  to  sp 
We  go  to  gair 
That  hath  in  : 
To  pay  five  dt 
Nor  will  it  yit 
A  ranker  rate 

Ham.  Why,  then 

Cap.  Yes,  't  is  all 

Hah.  Tvto  thoust 
Will  not  deba 
This  is  the  im 
That  inward  h 
Why  the  man 

Cap.  God  be  wi'  j 

Roa. 

Hah.  I  will  be  ni 


How  all  occasi 
And  spur  my  ( 
If  his  chief  go 
,  Be  but  to  sleej 
;'-  Sure,  he,  that 
Looking  before 
That  capability 
To  fust'  in  us 
Bestial  obHvioi 
Of  thinking  to 
A  thought,  nhi 
And  ever,  threi 
Why  yet  I  live 
Sith  I  have  cau 
To  do  "t.  Eaai 
Witness,  this  a 

■  Fn>po$td—parpo*K 
'  See  note  on  «  diK( 
•  To  fiat — to  becomi 

TRAGEDIES. — TOL.   : 
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iuta  ler  an  sieep  r  trniie,  lo  my  sname,  i  see 

The  immiDent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men, 

That,  for  a  lantaaj  and  trick  of  lame. 

Go  to  their  graves  like  beds ;  fight  for  a  plot 

Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause. 

Which  is  Dot  tomb  ODough,  and  continent. 

To  bide  the  slain? — 0,  from  this  time  forth. 

My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth !]  [Emt. 


8CE;N£  v.— Elsiuore.    A  Boom  in  the  Caitlt. 
Etiter  Queen  and  Hobatio'. 
Queen.  I  will  not  speak  with  her. 
HoR.  She  is  importunate;  indeed,  distract; 

Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied.        * 
Queen.  What  would  she  have? 

HoR.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father;  says,  she  hears, 

There 's  tricks  i'  the  worid ;  and  hems,  and  beats  her  heart ; 

Spurns  enriously  at  straws ;  speaks  things  ia  doubt. 

That  carr;  but  half  seme  ;  her  speech  is  nothing, 

Yet  the  unshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 

The  hearers  to  collection  ;  they  aim  at  it, 

And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts ; 

Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield  them, 

Indeed  would  make  one  think  there  would  be  thought. 

Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Queen.  T  were  good  she  were  spoken  with  ;  for  she  may  strew 

Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds  : 

Let  her  come  in.  [Exit  Hoiutio. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  ie. 
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Each  to7  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amisa : 
So  fiill  of  artless  jealoosy  is  guilt, 
It  spills  itself,  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Bt-mUr  HoBATio  wtiA  Ophelu'. 
Oph.  Where  is  the  beaateous  mtyesty  of  Deomark? 
Qdkbh.  How  now,  Ophelia? 

Oph.  [Singt^  How  should  I  jour  true  love  know 
From  another  one  I 
Bj  his  cockle  hat  and  staff, 
And  hu  sandal  shoou  *'. 
QuBEH.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song? 
Oph.  Say  you?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  ia  dead  and  gone,  ladj, 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 
At  his  head  a  grass-green  turf, 
At  his  heels  a  stone. 
QoBBH.  Nay,  but  Ophelia, — 
OpB.  Pray  you,  mark. 

White  his  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow, 
Enttr  EiNO. 
Qdesn.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.  Larded  with  sweet  flowers ; 

Which  bewept  to  the  grave  did  not  go. 
With  true-love  showers  *■. 
Kino.  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  1 

Ota.  Well,  God  'ield  you't    They  sfty,  the  owl  was  a  baker's  daughter.    Lord, 
we  know  what  we  are,  but,  know  not  what  we  may  be.     God  be  at  your 
table! 
Kino.  Conceit  upon  her  fether. 

Oph.  Fray  you,  let  ub  have  no  words  of  this ;  but  when  they  ask  you  what  it 
means,  say  you  this : 

To-morrow  is  Saint  Valentine's  day 

All  in  the  morning  betime. 
And  I  a  maid  at  your  window, 

To  be  joui  Valentine  : 
Then  up  he  rose,  and  donn'd  his  clothes, 

And  dupp'd  '  the  chamber  door ; 
Let  in  the  nkaid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  more. 

*  Id  the  quarto  of  1603  Opbelia  enterB  "  playing  on  a  tote,  and  her  hair  down,  Paging.' 

*  Dili  net  go.     So  all  the  old  copiei.     Pope  omitted  not.    Ophelia'i  tong  hwl  reference  to  har 
bther.    He  wai  Dot  a  yoath — he  wu  not  bewept  with  trvt-Ioct  ihowen. 

*  God  'itidfcu — God  reqnlte  joo. 

'  Di^d.    lodiipiiUidoif;  a«  to  ifm  U  to  do  tat. 
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EiNQ.  Pretty  Ophelia! 

Ofh.  Indeed,  la,  without  an  oath,  1 11  make  au  end  bn  't : 
Bj  Ois,  and  by  Saint  Cbaritj, 
Alack,  and  fje  for  Bhame ! 
Young  men  will  do  't,  if  they  come  to  't ; 

Bj  cock  thej  are  to  blame. 
Quoth  she,  before  jon  tumbled  me, 

Ton  promis'd  me  to  wed* ; 
So  would  I  ba'  done,  by  yonder  iUn, 
An  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bed. 
EiHo.  How  long  haa  she  been  this  ? 

Oph.  I  hope,  all  will  be  well.  We  must  be  patient:  bilt  I  cannot  choose  bat 
weep,  to  think  they  should  lay  him  i'  the  cold  ground :  My  brother  shall 
know  of  it,  and  ao  I  thank  yoa  for  your  good  counsel.  Come,  my  coach ! 
Good  night,  ladies;  good  night,  sweet  ladies;  good  night,  good  night 

[Exit. 
Kisa.  Follow  her  close ;  give  her  good  ^atcb,  I  pray  you.  [Exit  Hobatio. 

O I  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  ber  iather'a  death";  0  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 
When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies. 
But  in  battalions !     First,  her  father  slain  ; 
Nest,  your  son  gone ;  aud  he  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remove :  The  people  muddied, 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and  whispers, 
For  good  Polotiius'  death ;  and  we  have  done  but  greenly*, 
la  hugger-mugger^  to  inter  him  :  Poor  Ophelia, 
Divided  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts. 
Last,  and  aa  much  containing  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France : 
Feeds  on  his  wander,  keeps  himself  iu  clouds. 
And  wants  not  buzzers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father's  death ; 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd. 
Will  nothing  stick  oar  persons  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.    0  my  dear  Gertrude,  this. 
Like  to  a  murdering-piece*,  in  many  places 

*  Td  the  qnartoa,  bBfora  the  Uat  tvo  lines  oT  the  ballad,  Ophelia  uya,  "  he  answen.' 

^  in  the  quarto*  we  find,  alter  this,  "And  now  behold."    The  wordi  are  ngectod  in  the  folio. 

*  Grttnlg — ODwiael/i  lilie  Dovices. 

*  Bagger-mugger.  The  etymology  of  this  ancient  word  )■  very  oncortain.  The  Scolch  have 
huggrfe-maggrie,  which  Jamleson  Interprets,  "  in  a  confused  state,  diiorderly."  In  North's  '  Pla- 
tarcb,'  the  word  is  applied  to  the  burial  of  Ciesar; — "Antonius  thinking  good  Ms  lestaineDt 
■hoold  be  read  openly,  and  alto  that  his  body  should  be  hoDountbl/  tmried,  and  net  in  huggtr- 
nagger' 

'  Umrderag-pitet—a,  cannon  wu  so  called. 
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OivflB  me  snperfloous  death.  [A  KotM  mikm. 

Qdeen.  Alack  I  vliat  noiae  is  this  ? 

Enter  a  Oentisipaii. 
EiHa.  Where  are  mj  Switzers  ?    Let  them  guard  the  door : 

What  is  the  matter? 
Oent.  Save  yoarself,  my  lord ; 

The  ocean.  OTerpeering  of  hia  list. 

Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impitious*  haste, 

Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 

O'erbeara  your  officers.    The  rabble  call  him,  lord ; 

And  as  the  vorld  were  dow  but  to  begin, 

Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known, 

The  ratifiera  and  props  of  every  word, 

They  cry,  "  Choose  we ;  Laertes  shall  be  king ! " 

Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  clouds, 

"  Laertes  shall  be  king,  Laertes  king ! " 
Qt)BEK.  How  cheerfully  on  the  false  trail  they  cry  t 

0,  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  dogs. 
Edki.  The  doors  are  broke.  {No'a*  viUJiin. 

Enter  Laertes,  armed ;  Danes  Jollomng- 
Laer.  Where  is  this  king?— Sirs,  stand  you  all  without. 
Dak.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Laeb.  I  pray  yon,  givq  ms  Isave. 

Dan.  We  will,  we  will.  [Thty  retirt  vithout  the  door. 

Laeb.  I  thank  yon: — keep  the  door. — 0  thou  *ile  king. 

Give  me  my  father. 
Qdeen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes, 

Laeb.  That  drop  of  blood  that 's  calm,  proclaims  nu  bsstaid ; 

Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot 

Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmirched  brow 

Of  my  true  mother. 
Kina.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like? 

Let  him  go,  Oertruda ;  do  not  fear  our  person ; 

There 's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king. 

That  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would. 

Acta  little  of  his  will.    Tell  me,  Laertes, 

Why  thou  art  thus  incensed ; — Let  him  go,  Gertrude ; — 

SpMk,  man. 
Laeb.  Where  is  my  £ither? 
EiHo.  Dead. 

Qdeen.  But  not  by  him. 

Kma.  Let  him  demand  his  fill. 

>  Inpitiotit—jinptjlDg;  ths  folio  of  16SS  gt*M  n«  bapttiiota. 
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Laeh.  How  came  he  dead  ?  1 11  not  be  juggled  with : 
To  bell,  allegiance !  Towa,  to  the  blackest  devil  1 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoondeat  pit  I 
I  dare  damaation:  To  this  point  I  stand, — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  ^ve  to  negligence, 
]>t  come  what  comes ;  only  I U  be  revenged 
Moat  throughly  for  my  father. 

EiKa.  Who  shall  stay  you? 

Lajbb.  My  will,  not  all  the  world : 

And,  for  my  means,  1 11  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  &r  with  little. 

KiHO.  Good  Laertes, 

If  yon  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is 't  writ  in  yonr  revet^. 
That,  sweepetalu,  yon  wilt  draw  both  friend  and  foe. 
Winner  and  loaer  ? 

Lasb.  None  bat  his  enemiea. 

Kmo.  Will  yon  know  them  then  ? 

LizB.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  1 11  ope  my  anus ; 
And,  like  the  kind  life- rend 'ring  pelican". 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

EiNO.  Why,  now  you  speak 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  Other's  death, 
And  am  most  senmbly  in  grief  for  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  yoor  judgment  pierce*. 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Danes.  [Within.}  Let  her  come  in. 

Lasr.  How  now  I  what  Doise  is  that? 

Enter  Ophelia. 
O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains !  tears,  seven  tiroes  salt. 
Bum  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye  t — 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  by  weight. 
Till  our  scale  turns  the  beam.     0  rose  of  May  1 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia  ! — 
0  heavens  I  is 't  possible,  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  ? 
Nature  is  fine  in  love :  and,  where 't  ia  fine. 
It  sends  some  preciona  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 
Oph.  They  bore  him  barefac'd  on  the  bier ; 

Bey  non  nonny,  nonny,  hey  nonny ; 

And  on  his  grave  lains  many  a  tcai; — 
•  Kav«,lo  the  folio )  in  the  quarto, 'pear. 
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Fare  70a  veil,  mj  dove  I 
Laer.  Hadet  thou  thy  nits,  and  didst  persuade  rerenge. 

It  could  not  move  thus. 
OpH.  You  must  sing,  Down  a-doten,  an  yott  call  him  a-down-a.     0,  how  the 
wheel   becomes    it*!     It    is  the   false    steward,   that  stole   his   master's 
daughter. 
Laeb.  This  nothing  's  more  than  matter. 
Ofh.  There  's  rosemary,  that  'a  for  remembrance  ^ ;  piaj,  love,  remember ;  and  , 

there  ia  pandes,  that 's  for  thoughts. 
Laeb.  A  document  in  madness ;  thoughts  and  remembrance  fitted. 
OpH.  There 's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines : — there's  rue  for  you;  andhere's 
some  for  me : — we  may  call  it  herb-grace  0'  Sundays '  :^h,  you  must  wear 
your  rue  with  a  difference. — There  's  a  daisy : — I  would  give  you  some 
violets ;  but  they  withered  all,  when  my  father  died : — ^They  say,  he  made 
a  good  end, — 

For  bonny  sweet  Robin  is  all  my  joy, — 
Laeb.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself, 

She  tnms  to  &vonr,  and  to  prettiness. 
Oph.  And  will  he  not  come  again  t 

And  will  he  not  come  againi 
Ko,  no,  he  is  dead. 
Go  to  thy  death-bed, 
He  never  will  come  agun. 
Eia  beard  as  white  as  snow, 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll : 
He  is  gone,  he  is  gone, 
And  we  cait  away  moan : 
Qr&mercy  on  his  soul ! 
And  of  all  christian  souls !    I  pray  God.     God  be  wi'  you  I 

[^Etnt  Ophelia. 
Laeb.  Do  you  see  this,  0  God? 
Kino.  Laertes,  I  must  common''  with  your  grief, 
Or  you  deny  me  right.     Go  but  apart. 
Make  choice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you  will. 
And  they  shall  hear  and  judge  'twixt  you  and  me : 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  toucb'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours. 
To  you  in  satiefiiiOtion ;  but,  if  not, 

»  Tbis  Is  explained,  "  how  well  1»  this  dfttj  adapted  to  the  wbetl,'— to  be  song  by  the  ^nnen 
at  the  wheeL  Tbe  burthen  of  a  song,  racb  as  doem  a-Joten,  was,  acoording  to  Steevens,  called 
the  wheel. 

'  Sotanary  wtj  coMidered  to  have  tha  power  of  »lrengtliening  the  Di8aio[7. 

*  Rm  wu  meant  to  eipreas  rMi — sorrow.  For  the  same  reason  it  was  called  hsri-graa;  tor 
"  he  whom  Qod  lovetb  he  ahasteneth." 

'  To  oOTMsoft,  now  written  communt,  is  to  make  oommon— intetchaiige  thonghts. 
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Be  jou  content  to  lend  3:our  patience  to  us, 
Aod  we  shall  jointly  IfUjour  with  your  sonl 
To  give  it  due  content. 
IiABB.  Let  this  be  bo  ; 

Hia  means  of  death,  his  obscure  burial — 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchmeat,  o'er  liis  bones *". 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation,^ 
•        Cry  to  be  heard,  as  't  were  from  heaven  to  earth, 
Tlut  I  must  call  "t  in  question. 
Ema-  So  you  shall ; 

And,  where  the  offence  is,  let  the  great  axe  fall. 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  lE»eunt. 

SCENE  VI. — Another  Boom  in  the  samt. 
Enter  Horatio,  ami  a  Servant. 
HoR.  What  are  they  that  would  epeak  with  me  ? 
Serv.  Sulors,  sir ; 

They  say,  they  have  letters  for  you. 
HoH.  ^  Let  them  come  in.  [Emt  Servant. 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Hamlet. 
Enter  Sailors. 

1  Sail.  God  bless  you,  sir. 
HoR.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

1  Sail.  He  shall,  sir,  an  't  plesse  him.  There  's  a  letter  for  you,  sir ;  it  cornea 
from  the  ambassadors  that  was  bound  for  England  ;  if  your  name  be  Horatio, 
as  I  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hob.  [Jfeodj.] 

Horatio,  when  tbon  ibalt  have  overlooked  this,  give  these  fellows somemeani  to 
the  king;  they  have  letters  for  him.  Ere  we  were  two  dayi  old  aX  sea,  a  pirate 
of  very  warlike  appointment  gave  us  chace :  Finding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail, 
we  put  on  a  compelled  valour ;  in  the  grapple  I  boarded  them :  on  the  ioitant, 
they  got  clear  of  our  ship ;  so  I  alone  became  their  prisoner.  The?  have  dealt 
with  me  like  thieves  of  mercy ;  but  they  knew  what  they  did  ;  I  am  to  do  a  good 
turn  for  them.  Let  the  king  have  the  letters  I  have  sent ;  and  repair  thou  to 
me  with  as  much  haste  as  thou  wouldst  fly  death.  I  have  words  to  speak  in 
thine  ear,  will  make  thee  dumb :  yet  are  thej  much  too  light  for  the  bore  of 
the  matter.  These  good  fellows  will  Iving  thee  where  I  am.  Rotenorantt  and 
QaildaaUm  hold  their  course  for  England ;  of  them  I  have  much  to  tell  thee. 
Farewell. 

He  that  thou  knowest  thine,  BamUt. 

Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letters  ; 

And  do  't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 

To  him  from  whom  you  bronght  them.  [Exmmt. 

,    .C~.ooqIc 
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SCENE  YII.— Another  Boom  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Enia  and  Laxbt». 

KiH&.  Now  most  yoar  conscience  mj  acqmtt&nce  seal. 
And  joD  mnat  pat  me  in  your  heart  for  fineqd  i 
Sith  yoD  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  aar. 
That  he  which  hath  your  noble  father  elain, 
FuiBu'd  my  life. 

La£r.  It  veil  appears : — But  tell  me, 

Why  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feats, 
So  crimeful  and  so  capital  in  nature, 
As  by  your  safety,  wisdom,  all  thinga  else, 
Too  mainly  were  stiTT'd  up. 

EiKG.  O,  for  two  special  reaaoos ; 

Which  may  to  yon,  periiapa,  seem  much  unsinew'd, 
And  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.     The  queen,  his  iqother, 
LiTOB  almost  by  bis  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
(My  Tirtue,  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
She  'a  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul, 
That,  as  the  star  mores  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
I  could  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 
Is  the  great  love  the  general  gender  bear  him ; 
Who,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection, 
Would,  like  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  atone. 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces ;  so  that  my  arrows. 
Too  slightly  timber'd  for  so  loud  a  wind. 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  dm'd  them. 

Lazb.  And  BO  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  bock  agiun. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  ago 
For  her  perfections :— But  my  revenge  will  come. 

EiNQ.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that:  yon  most  not  think 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  6at  and  dull. 
That  we  can  iQt  our  beard  be  shook  with  dai^er, 
And  think  it  pastime.    Yon  shortly  shall  hear  mors : 
I  loved  your  ^iher,  and  we  love  ourself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,— 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 

This  to  your  m^esty ;  this  to  tho  queen. 


SOS  tUHLET,  pamcE  or  dshuark.  [act  tr. 

EiHO.  From  Hamlet !    Who  broagbt  them  ? 
Mess.  Sailors,  my  lord,  tbej  say  :  I  saw  them  not. 

They  were  gireo  to  me  by  Claudio,  he  recei?'d  them. 
Etso-  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them : — Leave  us.  [£«t(  Messenger. 

{Seadt.}  High  and  mighty,  you  shall  know,  I  am  wt  naked  on  your  king- 
dom.   To-mOTTDw  ihall  I  b«g  leave  to  nee  jour  kinglj  eyei :  when  I  ahall,  first 

asking  your  pard<m  thereuuto,  recount  the  occasions  of  my  sudden  and  more 

strange  return.  _ 

Samla. 

What  should  this  mean  7    Are  all  the  rest  come  back  ? 

Or  is  it  some  abuse,  or  no  auch  thing  ? 
Labb.  Enow  you  the  hand  ? 
Knia.  T  is  Hamlet's  character.    "Naked,"— 

And  iu  a  postscript  here,  he  says,  "  alone : " 

Can  yon  advise  me  ? 
L&BB.  I  am  lost  in  it,  my  lord.    But  let  him  come : 

It  warms  the  very  sickness  in  my  heart, 

That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth. 

Thus  diddest  thou. 
EiMO.  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

Ab  bow  should  it  be  so  ?  how  otherwise  7 

Will  you  be  rul'd  by  me  ? 
Laeb.  If  so  you  11  not  o'er-nile  me  to  a  peace. 
EiHO.  To  thine  ovm  peace.    If  he  be  now  retum'd,— 

As  checking  at '  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 

No  more  to  undertake  it, — I  will  work  him 

To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device, 

Under  the  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  fall ; 

And  for  bis  death  no  wind  of  bhime  shall  breathe ; 

But  even  his  mother  shall  unchai^e  the  practice. 

And  call  it,  accident. 
[Laer.  My  lord,  I  viill  be  rul'd  : 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so. 

That  I  might  be  the  organ. 
Ema.  It  &11s  right. 

You  have  been  talk'd  of  siucB  your  travel  much, 

And  ibe,t  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality 

Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine :  your  sum  of  parts 

Did  not  together  pluck  auch  envy  from  him. 

As  did  that  one  ;  and  that,  in  my  regard, 

Of  the  unworthisBt  siege. 
Laeb.  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

Eiiia.  A  very  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth, 

Tet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 

•  Cheeting  at,  in  the  folio.    The  qnarto  of  1611,  Ukmg  net. 
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The  light  and  careless  liveiy  that  it  wears, 

Than  eettled  age  his  sables,  and  his  weeds, 

Importing  health  and  graveness. —  ■]  Some  two  months  hence. 

Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy, — 

I  hare  seen  myself,  and  served  against  the  French, 

And  thej  ran  "  well  on  horseback  :  bat  this  gallant 

Had  witchcraft  in 't;  he  grew  into  bis  seat; 

And  to  Bach  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 

As  he  had  been  incorps'd  and  demi-natur'd  1/ 

With  the  brave  beast :  so  for  he  pass'd "  my  thought, 

That,  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks, 

Gome  short  of  what  be  did. 
X.&ER.  A  Norman,  was 't? 

EiNfl.  A  Norman. 
Laeb.  Upon  my  life,  Lamound. 
Kmo.  The  very  same. 

Lasr.  I  know  him  well :  he  is  the  brooch,  indeed. 

And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 
Eino.  He  made  confession  of  yon ; 

And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 

For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence, 

And  for  your  rapier  most  eepeoially. 

That  he  cried  out,  't  would  be  a  sight  indeed. 

If  one  conld  match  you :  [the  scrimers'  of  their  nation. 

He  snore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye, 

If  you  oppos'd  them  : ']  Sir,  this  report  of  hia 

Hid  Hamlet  so  envenom  vrith  his  envy. 

That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 

Tour  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 

Now,  out  of  this,-^— 
Laeb.  Why  out  of  this,  my  lord  ?     >■ 

EiNO.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  you  7  •^ 

Or  are  you  like  the  painting  of  a  sorrow, 

A  face  without  a  heart  ? 
LiER.  Why  ask  you  this  ? 

EiHQ.  Not  that  I  think  yon  did  not  love  your  father ; 

But  that  I  know  love  is  begun  by  time ; 

And  that  I  see,  in  pass^es  of  proof. 

Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 

[There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 

A  kind  of  wick,  or  snuff,  that  will  abate  it; 
'  The  pauige  in  brackets  li  not  foiuid  in  ttie  folio;  but  la  printed  from  qnwto  {B). 

*  Ron  well,  inroUo;  In  quartos,  eon  well. 

*  Patt'd,  in  folio;  In  quartos,  lopp'd. 


'  The  passage  In  brackets  ia  Dot  in  tbe  folio. 
r     tizecbyGOOgIt'" 
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And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodnees  Btill ; 

For  gooflness,  growing  to  a  plurisy*. 

Dies  in  hia  o^m  too-roncb :  That  we  would  do. 

We  Bhould  do  when  we  would ;  for  tbia  uwuU  chang«e. 

And  hadi  abatementa  ^d  delSTH  as  many. 

As  there  are  tongues,  »n  h^ds,  are  ocoldenU ; 

And  then  thie  ihmUd  is  like  a  spendthrift's  sigh. 

That  hurts  by  easing.     Bat,  to  tbfl  quick  o'  the  ulcer :  ^j 

Hamlet  comes  back :  what  would  you  undertake, 

To  show  yourself  yow  father's  son  in  deed « 

More  tlum  in  words  ? 
Laeb.  To  cut  his  throat  i'  the  church. 

Kino.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sanctusriae  ; 

Bevenge  should  haTe  no  bounds.     But,  good  Laertes, 

Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  jour  chamber  ? 

Hamlet,  return 'd,  shall  know  you  are  come  home : 

We  11  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  eioeUenoe, 

And  set  a  doable  varnish  on  the  fame 

The  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine,  tegetbfiF, 

And  wager  on  yoor  heads :  he,  being  remiss^, 

Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 

Will  not  peruse*  the  foils  ;  so  that,  with  ease. 

Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 

A  sword  unbated ',  w>d,  in  a  pass  of  practice, 

Bequite  him  for  your  iather. 
liAEB.  I  will  do  't : 

And,  for  that  purpose,  1 11  anoint  my  sword. 

I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank, 

So  mortal,  that  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
'i       Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 

Collected  from  all  simples  thftt  hare  virtue 

Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death. 

That  is  but  ecratch'd  withal :  1 11  touch  my  point 

With  this  contagion ;  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly. 

It  may  be  death. 
Eina.  Let  'a  further  thilik  of  this ; 

Weigh,  what  convenience,  both  of  time  and  meana. 

May  fit  us  b>  our  shape  :  if  this  should  fail, 

*  Ptarit).  WarbnTtoQ  would  read  pkAory. 
ftili]«i,  atnmdaniM,  by  ths  poets.  Thai,  in 
"  plorliy  of  blood." 

'  The  linsa  io  bracketa  are  Dot  in  the  folio. 

•  I*  deed.    So  ths  folios  in  the  qoartoa,  "  iadeed  your  Cithei's  sc 


(  UiAatti^nol  blunted. 
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And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  perfbrmande, 
T  were  better  not  assay'd ;  thereftire  this  project 
Should  have  a  bock,  or  second,  that  might  hold. 
If  thU  should  blast  in  proof.     3oit ; — let  me  bee  :-^ 
We  11  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  commings',— ^ 
I  ha'  't. 

When  in  jonr  motion  Jou  are  hot  and  dry, 
(Ab  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  end,) 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  1 11  hare  prepar'd  him 
A  ohalice  for  the  nonce;  whereon  bnt  sipping, 
If  be  by  chance  escape  your  venom 'd  stuck, 
Our  purpose  may  bold  there. 

Enter  Queen. 
How  now,  sweet  queen  ? 

Queen.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel. 

So  fast  they  follow : — Your  sister  'a  drown'd,  Laertes. 

Laeb.  Drovra'd! — 0,  where? 

QoEEN.  There  is  a  willow  grows  aslant  a  brook'*, 
That  sho\TS  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
There,  with  fantastic  garlands  did  she  come<, 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples. 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 
Bnt  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  them : 
There,  on  the  pendant  boughs  ber  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke; 
When  down  the  weedy  trophies,  and  hefself. 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.    Her  clothes  spread  wide ; 
And,  UermaJd-tike,  a  while  they  bore  her  up : 
Whieh  titte,  she  chfUited  euatiilies  of  old  tunes ; 
As  one  incapable  of  ber  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indued 
Unto  that  etsmetit;  but  long  it  could  not  be. 
Till  that  her  garments,  h^vy  with  their  drink, 
Puird  the  poor  Wrett^  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laeb.  Alas  then,  is  she  drown'd  ? 

QtiKEH.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Laeb.  Too  much  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  Ophelia, 

■  Cmmningt — msetiDgi  io  MSanlt.   The  commi 

^  Atlaaia  brooi,  in  the  folio;  in  the  quartos,  a 

'  So  the  folio.    In  the  quarto  we  have 

"  There  with  f&ntutjc  gnrlftndi  did  >he  : 
which  all  the  modem  editors  have  corrupted  into  "  therewlthj" 
of  the  willow.  To  "make"  la  nsed  in  the  sense  of  to  "  come"- 
tbs  reading  of  the  folio,  cihtw,  ravee  the  obacaritf . 
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And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears:  But  ;et 
It  ia  our  trick ;  oature  her  custom  holds, 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  nhen  these  are  gone, 
The  woman  will  be  out-^Adieu,  my  lord  I 
I  have  s  speech  of  fire  that  fain  mnild  blaze, 

But  that  this  folly  douts'  it  [EaU. 

KiMfl.  Let  'a  follow,  Gertrude ; 

How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  r&ge! 
Now  fear  I  this  will  give  it  start  again ; 

Therefore  let's  follow.  lExmnt. 

>  DoaU,  in  thB  folio ;  in  ths  qutrtoa,  dromu. 


[  "  There  \»  a  willow  grows  aslant  a  brook."] 


[IlaniUl.—Sir  T.  Lawrmce.} 


ACT    V. 

SCENE  1.—A  Chureh-Yard. 
Eni«r  Tito  Clowns,  wilk  tpade»,  dc, 

1  Clo.  la  she  to  be  buried  in  christian  burial,  that  wilfullj  seeks  her  own  sal- 

vation  ? 
8  Clo.  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  and  therefore  make  her  grave  straight' :  the  crowner 

hath  Bate  on  her,  and  finds  it  christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  Hov  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  herself  in  her  own  defence  ? 

2  Clo.  Why,  't  is  found  so. 

1  Clo.  It  tauMt  ho  m  offendendo;  it  cannot  be  else.    For  here  lies  the  point: 

If  I  drown  myself  witdnglf,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  bath  three 
branches ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform :  argal,  she  drowned  herself 
wittingly. 

2  Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  deher. 

1  Clo.  Qive  me  leave.    Here  lies  the  water ;  good  :  here  stands  the  man ;  good : 
If  the  man  go  to  this  water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  nill  he,  he 


■  straight — itrajghtwajra — rorthwitta. 
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goes;  mark  you  that?  but  if  ths  wflter  court  to  bim,  snd  drown  him,  he 
drowns  not  himself :  ai^,  he,  that  ia  not  gtiil^  of  his  own  death,  shortens 
not  his  own  life.  • 

SClo.  Bat  is  this  law? 

I  Clo.  Ay,  maiTj  is  't;  crowner's-qaestlaW^. 

S  Clo.  Will  yon  ha'  the  truth  On  't7  If  this  had  not  been  a  gentlewoman,  she 
ehonld  have  been  bnried  Ottt  of  Chfiitiail  huriel. 

I  Clo.  Why,  there  thou  saytt :  And  tlie  more  pity,  that  great  folk  should  have 
countenance  in  this  world  to  drown  Ot  bang  theniselveB,  more  than  their 
even  christian*.  Come,  my  spade.  Tbtt^  is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  gar- 
deners, ditchers,  and  gnTe-tnaken;  Utiy  hold  up  Adam's  profession. 

S  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman"? 

1  Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  eref  bote  Unte> 

2  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo.  What,  art  a  heathen  F  How  dot!  thou  understand  the  scripture  ?  The 
scripture  says,  Adam  dig^d ;  CtiuH  he  dig  without  anna  ?  1 11  put  another 
question  to  thee :  if  thou  aDswenet  Bie  not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thyself — 

a  Clo.  Go  to. 

1  Clo.  What  is  he,  that  bnilds  stronger  than  eithw  the  mason,  the  shipwright, 
or  the  carpenter? 

S  Clo.  The  gallows-maker;  for  that  frame  outlives  a  thousand  tenants. 

1  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith ;  the  gallows  does  well :  But  how  does 
it  well  ?  it  does  well  to  those  that  do  ill :  now  thou  dost  ill  to  say,  the  gal- 
lows is  built  stronger  than  the  church ;  ai^l,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to 
tliee.    To  t  again ;  come. 

S  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  shipwright,  or  a  carpenter? 

1  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke  *■. 

a  Clo.  Marry,  now  I  can  tell. 

1  Clo.  To  't 

S  Clo.  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  H^ulet  and  Hoiutiq  at  a  dUtance. 

i  Clo.  Cudgel  thy  bndna  no  more  about  it ;  for  your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his 
pace  with  beating :  and  when  you  are  asked  this  question  next,  say  a  grave- 
maker;  the  houses  that  he  makes  last  till  doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to 
Taughan ;  fetch  me  a  stoup  of  liquor.  [Eail  2  Clown. 

1  Clown  digs,  and  siugs. 
In  youth,  when  I  did  loTe>  did  love, 

Hethought,  it  wu  very  sweet, 
To  contract,  (0,)  the  time,  for,  (ah,)  my  behove, 

0,  methought,  there  was  nothing  meet  **. 

•  EvM  cKrittiim    Mlow-chri«tlan,  ajtul  ahriitiaa.    The  expmdoo  U  ntod  by  Chancer.    Hr. 
HoDter  glvei  ezamplM  of  the  ^mae  from  StrTpe'i  '  HemoriBle '  and  WilMm'a  '  Hhetorique.' 
'  Unfott — flnlifa  your  work ;  nnjoke  foai  (eun. 
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>  feeling  of  his   boainess,  that  he  sings  at  grave- 


Hue.  Hath  this  fellow  i 

making? 

Hob.  Custom  hAth  mads  it  in  him  a.  property  of  easiness. 
Hak.  Tis  e'en  so:  the  hand  of  little  emplojmeat  hath  the  daintier  sense. 

1  Clo.  Bntage,  with  his  stealing  steps, 

Hath  caught  ■  me  in  his  clutch, 
And  bath  chipped  me  intill  ■■  the  land. 
As  if  I  had  never  been  such.  [Thnmi  %p  a  teuU. 

Hui.  That  Bcull  had  a  tongae  in  it,  and  oould  sing  once:  How  the  knave 
Jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  if  it  were  Gain's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first 
mnrther  I  It  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician,  which  this  ass  now  o'er- 
reaches' ;  one  that  could  circumvent  God,  might  it  not  ? 

Hob.  It  might,  mj  lord. 

Hjui.  Or  of  a  courtier ;  which  could  saj,  "  Good-morrow,  sweet  lord  I  How  dost 
tbon,  good  lord  ?  "  This  might  be  m;  lord  Such-a-one,  that  praised  m;  lord 
3nch-a-one'8  horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it;  might  it  not? 

Hob.  Ay,  mj  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so:  and  now  my  lady  Worm's;  chapless,  and  knocked  about 
tbe  masiud  with  a  sexton's  spade :  Here  's  fine  revolution,  if  we  had  the 
trick  to  se6  'L  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  bnt  to  play  at 
loggals  with  them"?  mine  ache  to  think  on 't. 


1  Clo. 


A  pick-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade, 
Pot  and  a  ahroudiag  sheet : 

0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  b«  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 


{Throvii  up  a  100. 


Ham.  There  'a  another  t  Why  might  not  that  be  tbe  scull  of  a  lawyer  7  Where 
be  his  quiddits^  now,  his  quillets*,  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks? 
Why  does  he  snfi'er  this  rude  knave  now  to  kuock  him  about  the  sconce  with 
a  dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Humph! 
This  fellow  might  be  in  'a  dme  a  great  buyer  of  land,  with  his  statutes,  his 
ncogniznnces,  hia  fines,  his  double  voachers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine 
of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to  have  his  fine  pate  full  of 
fine  dirt?  will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  and  double 
ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of  indentures  ?  The  very 
conveiyances  of  his  lands  will  hardly  lie  in  this  box ;  and  must  the  inheritor 
himself  have  no  more?  ha  I 

Hob.  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins  ? 

Hob.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  of  calves'-skins  too. 

*  Camght,  In  IWo ;  In  qnutoi,  eltm'd, 
'  Iittill,  in  rolioj  ia  qoarto*,  uto. 

*  In  qnanca,  o'ar-ramdif  ;  o'tr-ojfhtt,  ia  foUo. 

*  (^iuUit(-~q(ildiiltie»— tubtlaties. 

*  QMlblf— quidlibet— (what  fan  pleue)— « lHv<dotu  diitinotkni. 
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Hah.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  that  seek  out  assarance  in  tltaL    I  will 

speak  to  this  fellow :— Whose  grave  'a  this,  sir? 
I  Clo.  Mine,  sir. — 

0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  nich  a  guest  is  meet 
Hak.  I  think  it  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  tboa  lieet  in  't. 
1  Clo.  You  lie  out  on  't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  ia  not  yours:  for  my  part,  I  do 

not  lie  in  't,  and  yet  it  is  mine. 
Hau.  Thou  dost  lie  in 't,  to  be  in 't,  and  say  it  is  thine :  't  is  for  the  dead,  not 

for  the  quick;  therefore  thou  liest. 
1  Clo.  T  is  a  quick  liei  sir ;  't  will  away  again,  from  me  to  you. 
Hau.  What  man  dost  thou  dig  it  for? 
1  Clo.  For  no  man,  air. 
Hah.  What  woman,  then? 
1  Clo.  For  none  neither. 
Hah.  Who  is  to  be  buried  in 't  ? 

I  Clo.  One  that  was  a  woman,  sir;  but,  rest  her  soul,  she 's  dead. 
Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  is!  we  must  speak  by  the  card*,  or  equivocation 

will  undo  us.     By  the  lord,  Horatio,  these  three  years  I  have  taken  note  of 

it:  the  age  is  grown  so  picked",  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant  comes  so  near 

the  heel  of  the  cannier,  he  galls  his  kibe, — How  long  hast  then  been  a 

grave-maker? 
1  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  yeaj,  1  came  to 't  that  -day  that  our  Ust  king 

Hamlet  o'ercame  Fortinbras. 
Hau.  How  long  is  that  since  ? 
1  Clo.  Cannot  you  tell  that?  every  fool  can  tell  that ;  It  was  the  very  day  that 

young  Hamlet  was  bom  :  he  that  was  mad.  and  sent  into  England. 
Hau.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  Euglaod? 
1  Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad:  he  shall  recover  his  wits  there;  or,  if  \)0  do 

not,  it  'a  no  great  matter  there. 
Hajt.  Why? 

1  Clo.  T  will  aot  be  seen  in  him;  there  the  men  are  as  mad  as  he. 
Ham.  How  came  he  mad? 
1  Clo.  Very  strangely,  they  say. 
Hau.  How  strangely  ? 
1  Clo.  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wile. 
Hah.  Upon  what  ground? 
1  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Denmark.     I  have  been  sexton  here,  man  and  boy, 

thirty  years. 

•  Tit  oard—"  the  aeaman's  card'  of  '  Macbeth.'  A  sea-cbsrt  in  Shikipere'a  time  was  callsd  a 
card.  But  the  dniwingof  the  poJatsorthe  compass  is  [iI>o  called  thecord^  Steeveas  and  Unlone 
dllTer  aa  to  whether  a  compass-eard  ot  a  chart  is  liere  meant. 

*  Picited,  ia  spruce,  a]Tect«d,eiDBrt;  to  pick  being  the  same  as  to  (rim.  Some,  however,  think 
that  the  word  was  derived  from  jacked,  peaktd  boots,  whicli  were  eitravagaatly  long — and  hence 
the  assooiation  with  the  "  (ua  of  the  peasant." 
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Hau.  How  loi^  nill  a  man  lie  i'  tbe  earth  ere  be  rot  ? 

1  Glo.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  be  die,  (as  vib  have  many  pocky 
corsea  now-a-days,  that  will  scarce  hold  the  laying  in.)  he  will  last  you  some 
eight  year,  or  nine  year:  a  tanner  will  last  you  nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  be  more  than  another? 

1  Clo.  Why,  sir,  bis  hide  is  so  taaned  with  his  trade,  that  he  will  keep  out 
water  a  great  while;  and  your  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  whoreson 
dead  body.  Here  's  a  scull  now :  this  scull  has  lain  in  the  earth  three-and- 
twenly  years*. 

Ham.  Whose  was  it  ? 

1  Glo.  a  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  was ;  Whose  do  yon  think  it  was  ? 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

1  Clo.  a  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rc^e !  a  poured  a  flagon  of  Rhenish  on 
my  bead  once.  This  same  scull,  sir;  this  same  scull,  sir",  was  Yorick's 
scull,  the  king's  jester. 

Ham.  This? 

I  Glo.  E'en  that 

Hah.  Let  me  see'.  [Taket  tA«  *«(U.]  Alas,  poor  Yorick! — I  knew  him, 
Horatio ;  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  eicellent  fancy :  he  bath  borne 
me  on  his  back  a  thousand  times ;  and  now  how  abhorred  my  imagination 
is'!  my  goi^  rises  at  it.  Here  hung  those  lips  that  I  have  kissed  I  know 
not  how  oft.  Where  he  your  gibes  now?  your  gambols?  your  songs?  your 
flashes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set  the  table  on  a  roar?  Not  one 
now,  to  mock  your  own  jeering"?  quite  chap-fallen?  Now  get  you  to  my 
lady's  chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  favour  she 
must  come ;  make  her  laugh  at  that. — Prithee,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Hob.  What 's  that,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think  Alexander  looked  o'  this  bahion  i'  the  earth  ? 

HoR.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so  ?  puh !  [Puts  doien  the  tcull. 

Hob.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return,  Horatio!  Why  may  not  imagination 
trace  the  noble  dust  of  Alexander,  till  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-hole? 

Hob.  T  were  to  consider  too  curiously,  to  consider  so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot;  but  to  follow  him  thither  with  modesty  enough,  and 
likelihood  to  lead  it:  As  thus:  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried, 
Alexander  retumeth  into  dust ;  the  dust  is  earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam : 
And  why  of  that  loam,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  not  stop  a 
beer-barrel  ? 


■  So  Um  fiilki.     Thu  qnartiM  rasd,  "  Hare  'b  a  •cull  now  hath  1;«n  you  I'  tbe  enrlh  ~  Sec. 

*  The  repetition  doei  not  occur  in  the  quarto. 

*  Let  Hit  ire,  ii  doC  In  the  qaartoL    II  mpenedes  the  tlage-directlan  of  "  takes  the  Icult.' 

'  So  the  Tolio.    The  reading  of  the  qnarto  (£)  is,  "  and  ban  abhoired  in  my  Imafinatlon  It 
.'    AUtOTTtdit  ntoi  ia  tht  ttoiB  o(  diigiuted. 

*  Jttriitg,  1q  the  ibiio;  in  the  quartoi,  jTrniw^. 
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Imperial*  Cnsar**,  dead  and  tara'd  to  ola^. 
Might  stop  a  bole  to  keep  the  wiud  anay : 
0,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe. 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw  I 
But  aoft !  but  BoCt !  aside ; — Here  comes  the  king, 

EnUr  Prieslfl,  tie.,  in  proeenion ;  tha  corpte  of  Ophelia,  Laertes  and  Moumen 
JoUowing;  Kino,  Queen,  their  Trains,  Sc. 

The  queen,  the  courtiers :  Who  is  that  they  follow  1 

And  with  such  maimed  rites  1     This  doth  betoken. 

The  coree  thej  follow  did  with  desperate  hand 

Fordo  its  own  life.     T  was  of  some  estate : 

Couch  we  a  while,  and  mark.  [^tiring  with  Horatio. 

Laeb.  What  ceremony  else  ? 
Ham.  This  is  Laertes, 

A  very  noble  youth  :  Uark. 
Laeb.  What  ceremony  else? 
I  Pbiest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarg'd 

As  we  have  warranties :  Her  death  was  doubtful ; 

And,  but  that  great  command  o'erswajs  the  order", 

Bhe  should  in  ground  unaanctified  have  lodg'd 

Till  the  last  trumpet;  for  charitable  prayers', 

Shards'',  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  tbrown  on  her. 

Yet  here  she  is  allowed  her  virgin  rites ', 

Her  maiden  strenments,  and  the  bringing  home 

Of  bell  and  burial. 
Laeb.  Must  there  do  more  be  done  ? 
1  Fbisst.  No  more  be  done ! 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead, 

To  sing  sage  requiem  *,  and  such  rest  to  her. 

As  to  peace-parted  souls. 
Laeb.  Lay  her  i'  the  earth ; 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 

May  violets  spring !  I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 

A  minist'ring  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 

>  ImptrvU,  Id  tb 


'  Xita.  So  th«  folio.  The  raiding  of  the  qntrlA,  which  li  lutuUr  ToUoircd,  li  eixmtr,  irhloh 
niMiis  gBTlands.  But  th«  "  inud«a  ■Irewmeiits''  Are  the  floiren,  the  guluids,  i>hl«h  piet;  K«t- 
ten'Over  the  bier  of  the  jrauDg  and  Innooeut.  The  rita  incladed  thwa,  and  "  the  tulBging  home 
of  bell  and  burial " — aiti  bell  and  burial. 

'  Sage  rejuiam,  in  tho  (olio ;  in  the  quartos,  a  requiem.    Sage  ii  uid  to  be  used  (br  grave,  totam. 

W*  mipeot  *ome  conraptioo. 
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When  Uiou  Uest  honling. 
Hav.  What,  tfae  fair  Ophelia  I 

QuBEM.  Sneets  to  the  sweet :  Farewell!  [Seatttring  flowtn. 

I  hop'd  thou  shouldat  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 

I  thought  thy  bnde-bed  to  have  deck'd,  street  maid. 

And  not  f  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 
Labb.  O,  treble  woe 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head, 

Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 

Deprived  thee  of  I — Hold  off  the  earth  &  while, 

Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms :  [Ltapt  into  the  graw. 

Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead ; 

Till  of  this  flat  a  monntain  you  have  made, 

To  o'er-top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 

Of  blue  Olympna. 
Hah.  [Advancing.']     What  is  be,  whose  grief 

Bears  such  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 

Conjures  the  wand'ring  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 

Like  wonder-wounded  hearera  ?  this  is  I, 

Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leapt  into  the  grave. 

Laxr.  The  devil  take  thy  soul  1  [OrappUng  mih  him- 

Ham.  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 

I  prithee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat ; 

Sir,  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash, 

Yet  have  I  something  ■  in  me  dangerous. 

Which  lot  thy  wiseness  "  fear :  Away  •  thy  hand. 
KiHO.  Pluck  them  asunder. 
Queen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet  1 

Gentueken.  Good  my  lord,  be  qoief^. 

[The  Attendants  part  th«m,  and  then  '"""*  o^of  tke  grave. 
Ham.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme. 

Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  w^. 
Qdskk.  0  my  son  1  what  theme  ? 
Hak.  I  lov'd  Ophelia  \  forty  thousand  brothers 

Could  not,  with  all  their  quantily  of  love, 

Make  up  my  sum. — What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
Kino.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertee. 
Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 
Ham.  Gome,  show  me  what  thou  1t  do : 

Woul't  weep?  woul't  fight?  [woul't  fiist?]  woul't  tear  thyself  7 
Wonl't  drink  ap  Esil'*?  eat  a  crocodile  ? 

•  SontOmg  in  tne.    So  tfae  folio ;  the  qimrtoe,  in  mt  lOBieAing. 

'  WiitMU,  Id  tfae  folio ;  In  tfae  qiuuloa,  vtitdont. 

'  Jioqr,  in  tfae  folio;  ia  the  qosrtoe,  AoU  off. 

'  IiiUMlolio,Uiiieotr«atrl>giTeiitoH(intiOi  and  ■■  Gentlemen"  ta^wclalcd  by  i It 
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1 11  do  't.  -—Dost  thou  come  here  to  whins  ? 
To  outface  me  nith  leaping  in  hor  grave  ? 
Be  buried  quick'  with  her,  and  so  nill  I; 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them  throw  - 
Millions  of  acres  on  ns ;  till  our  ground. 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone, 
r     Make  Ossa  like  a  wart!     Nay,  an  thou  It  mouth, 
I II  rant  aa  well  as  tbou. 

^QcEEK.  This  is  mere  madness: 

And  thus  a  while  the  fit  will  work  on  him; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove, 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disclos'd. 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping^. 

Ham.  Hear  ywi,  air ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus? 
I  lov'd  you  ever :  But  it  is  do  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  be  may, 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  bave  his  day. 

Kino.  I  ptay  you,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  him. — 
Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night's  speech ; 
We  1)  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son, — 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be. 


[act  1 


[E«it. 

l^sAt  HOKATIO. 
[To  LlESTZS. 


SCENE  11.—^  HoU  tn  tU  CattU. 


Enter  Haulet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  this,  sir :  now  let  me "  see  the  other ; 

You  do  remember  all  the  circumstance  ? 
Hob.  Remember  it,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fightiag, 

That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methought,  I  lay 

Worse  than  the  mutines*  in  the  bilboes*.     Rashly, 

And  prais'd  be  rashness  for  it, — Let  us  know, 

•  (bdck-ailve. 

^  Id  the  folio,  thn  speech  la  given  to  the  King;  in  the  qnuioa,  la  At  Qmmh.  Vt  think  th«t  th* 
aulgnm«nt  In  ihe  folio  of  ao  beaotiful  ud  tertdsr  to  Imige  u  that  of"  the  ftmale  don  "  to  >  man 
dra«B  by  the  poet  ei  a  cosne  seosaalitt  proceeds  tnxa  •  tTpognLphlokl  error,  which  Dot  nnfre- 
queoUy  occare. 

•  Lttmt,iatb.i>  folia;  in  the  qautas, f iofi jkw. 

•  Matina — mntineCTS. 


•  Biiboa—%  bw  of  iron  with  btten  attached  to  it. 
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Our  indiscreljon  snmetimes  servee  us  well, 
.        Wheu  our  dear  *  plots  do  pidl ;  and  that  should  teach  ns, ' 
r '.      There's  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  will".     . 

Hob.  That  is  most  certain. 

Hah.  Up  from  mj  cabin, 

My  sea-gown  scarf-'d  aboat  me,  in  the  dork 
Grop'd  1  to  find  out  them :  had  my  desire  ; 
Finger'd  their  packet;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 

0  royal  knavery,  an  exact  command, 
Larded  with  many  severe!  sorts  of  reason. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too. 
With,  ho  !  such  bugs  and  goblins  in  my  life. 
That,  on  tbe  supervise,  no  leisure  bated, 

No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 

My  head  should  be  struck  off. 
Hon.  Is 't  possible  ? 

Ham.  Here  's  tlie  commission ;  read  it  at  more  leisures 

But  wilt  thou  hear  me  how  I  did  proceed? 
Hob.  Ay,  "heaeech  you. 
Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villains. 

Ere  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 

They  had  b^un  the  play ;  I  sat  me  down ; 

Devis'd  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fair  r 

1  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists  do, 

A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labour'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service  :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  effects  of  what  I  wrote  ? 

Hob.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Hah.  Ad  earnest  conjuration  from  tbe  king,— 
As  England  was  his  fattbful  tributary  ; 
As  love  between  them  as  the  palm  should  flourish  ;- 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear, 
And  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities  '' ; 
And  many  such  like  as'a  of  great  charge, — 
That  on  tbe  view  and  know  of  these  contents. 
Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 


■  Dtar,  in  the  fblio ;  in  Chs  quartos,  deq). 
*  Coldecott  eipUlnl  thi«— "  conUnue  the  puiage  or  iDterooiuifl  of 
prerent  the  iol«rpiwItloD'of  a  period  to  it." 
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Not  shriTing'time  allow'd '. 
Hob.  How  iraa  this  seaJ'd? 

Huf.  Wh^,  eren  in  that  was  heaven  ordinate ; 

I  had  my  father's  eigiiet  in  my  purse. 

Which  was  the  model  of  that  Danish  seal : 

Folded  the  writ  np  in  form  of  the  other  ; 

Snbscrib'd  it ;  gave  't  the  impresBicm ;  plac'd  it  safely. 

The  changeling  neter  known  :  Now,  the  next  day 

Was  OUT  sea-fight:  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 

Tbon  know'st  already. 
Hob.  So  Ouildensteni  and  Boeencrantz  go  to  't. 
Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did- make  lore  to  this  employment,  f 

Tbey  are  not  near  my  conscience  ;  their  defeat '' 

Does  hj  their  own  insinuation  grow  : 

T  is  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 

Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 

Of  mighty  opposltes. 
Hon.  ^Vhy,  what  a  kiog  is  this ! 

Hah.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  now  upon  ? 

He  tliat  hath  kill'd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  mother ; 

Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes; 

Thrown  out  hia  angle  for  my  proper  life, 

And  with  such  cozenage ;  is 't  not  perfect  consciencffi 

To  quit  him  with  hie  arm  ?  and  is 't  not  to  be  damn'd. 

To  let  thia  canker  of  oni  natore  come 

In  further  evil  ? 
Hob.  It  must  bo  shortly  known  to  him  from  England, 

What  is  the  issne  of  the  busineae  there. 
Ham.  It  will  be  ahort :  the  interim  is  mine  ; 

And  a  man's  life  'a  no  more  than  to  say,  one. 

But  I  am  reiy  sorry,  good  Horatio, 

That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself ; 

For  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 

The  portraiture  of  his ;  1 11  court '  his  favoun : 

But,  aure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  pnt  me 

Into  a  towering  passion. 
Hob.  Peace ;  who  comes  here  7 

Enter  Oanic. 

OsB.  Your  lordabtp  ia  right  welcome  back  to  Denmai^ 
Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  air. — Dost  know  thia  wat«r-&y? 
Hob.  No,  my  good  lord. 

•  Slrririitg.luHt  timt  of  ilirift,  or  ooutcudou. 
'  iVcot,  ID  the  qurtoe;  in  tba  folb,  dtbaU. 
'  The  originali  bave  anatt.    Rows  nibrtltnted  omrA 
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Ham.  Thj  state  is  tbe  more  gracious ;  for  't  ia  a  tIos  to  know  hitti :  He  hath 
mnch  land,  and  fertile;  let  a  beset  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  hia  crib  shall  etand 
at  the  king's  mess :  T  is  a  choogb ;  but,  as  I  say,  epacions  in  the  possession 
of  dirt. 

OsB.  Sweet  lord,  if  year  triendship  ■  were  atleisorft,  I  should  imparta  thing  to 
yon  from  his  migesty. 

Haie.  I  will  receive  it  with  all  diligence  of  spirit :  Put  your  bonnet  to  his  right 
use ;  "t  is  for  the  bead. 

OsR.  I  thank  yonr  lordahipi  't  is  very  hot. 

Hah.  No,  believe  me,  't  is  very  ccdd ;  the  wind  is  northerly. 

OsB.  It  is  indifierent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Hak.  Methinks  it  is  very  snltry  and  hot,  for  my  oomplesion. 

OsB.  Exceedingly,  my  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry, — as  't  were, — I  cannot  tell  how. 
— But,  my  lord,  his  majesty  bade  me  signiij  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a  great 
vrager  on  your  head :  Sir,  this  is  the  matter. 

Ham.  I  beseech  yoo,  remember [HaIoxt  novu  him  to  pat  on  At*  Aot. 

OsR.  Nay,  in  good  faith ;  for  mine  ease,  in  good  &itb.  [9ir,  here  is  newly  come 
to  court,  Laertes  :  believe  me,  an  absolote  gentlemaa,  full  of  most  excellent 
differences,  of  very  wft  socie^,  and  great  showing :  Indeed,  to  speak  feel- 
ingly of  him,  he  is  the  card  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  ahall  find  in  him 
the  continent  of  what  part  a  gentleman  would  see. 

Hah.  Sir,  hisdefinementBaffera  no  perdition  in  yon  i— thongh,  I  know,  to  divide 
him  inventorially,  would  diizy  the  arithmetic  of  memory ;  and  yet  bat  yaw '' 
neither,  in  respect  of  his. qnidi  sail.  Bat,  in  the  verity  of  extolmest,  I  take 
him  to  be  a  sonl  of  great  article  ;  and  his  infusion  of  each  dearth  and  rare- 
ness, as  to  make  true  dietion  of  him,  his  semblable  is  his  nurror;  and,  who 
else  would  trace  him,  bis  umbrage,  noihing  more. 

OsB.  Your  lordship  ape^a  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Hah.  The  concemancy,  sir?  why  do  we  wrap  the  gentleiaan  in  our  more  rawer 
breath? 

OsB.  Sir? 

Hos.  Is 't  not  poaaible  to  understand  in  another  tongas  ?  Tou  will  do 't,  sir, 
really. 

Hah.  What  imports  the  nominataoR  of  this  gentleman  ? 

OsR.  Of  Laertes? 

Hob.  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all  his  golden  words  are  spent 

Hah.  Of  him,  sh-. 

OsB.  I  know,  you  are  not  ignorant — 

Hah.  I  would,  you  did^  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  yon  did,  it  would  not  madi  approve 
me.— Well,  sir.] ' 

■  FrimMip,  In  Oi<  folio;  In  qnnrtM,  lordntqi. 

'  Fav,  Id  tha  quuto  of  1604.  Mr.  Ojet  points  oot  thit  jmw  li  RppUsd  to  the  niuteMl;  notlou 
of  &  ihip.    H«  vonld  read,  "  and  it  bnt  jt.'w  ncitber.' 

■  The  long  powagg  la  bncket*  it  not  giren  in  iho  folio,  bnt  la  fbnnd  in  qnarto  (B).  Thongfa  It 
hrnJihei  ■  moM  luippj  ntir«  upon  tha  afTeoted  phraasdogy  of  the  coart  of  EHmbeth,  and  dla- 
playa  tbe  wit  and  Taadineu  of  Bamlet  to  great  advantage,  the  poet  peihapi  thou^t  It  prolonged 
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Obb.  You  are  not  igoorant  of  vhat  escellence  Laertes  is  at  his  veapon. 

[Ham.  I  dare  not  oonfess  that,  lest  I  sfaoald  compare  with  him  in  excellence ; 
but,  to  know  a  man  well,  were  to  know  himself. 

Obb.  I  mean,  sir,  for  this  weapon  ;  bat  in  the  imputation  laid  on  him  b;  them, 
in  his  meed  he 's  anfeUowed.] 

Ham.  What 's  his  weapon  ? 

Obb.  Bapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That  'e  two  of  his  weapons  ;  but,  well. 

OsE.  The  king,  sir,  bath  waged  *  with  him  six  Barbary  horses :  against  the  which 
he  has  iroponed  *,  as  I  take  it,  six  French  rapiers  and  poniards,  with  their 
assigns,  as  girdle,  hangers,  or  so :  Three  of  the  carriages,  in  faith,  are  very 
dear  to  fancy,  very  responsive  to  the  hilts,  most  delicat«  carriages,  and  of 
very  liberal  conceit. 

Ham.  What  call  you  the  carriages  ? 

[HoR.  I  knew  you  roust  be  edified  by  the  mai^ent,  ere  you  had  done.] 

OsB.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers  ". 

Hah.  The  phrase  would  b«  more  german  to  the  matter,  if  we  could  carry  csu- 
non  by  our  sides:  I  would  it  might  be  hangers  tilt  then.  But,  on :  Six 
fiarbary  hones  i^nst  six  French  swords,  their  assigns,  and  three  liberal 
conceited  carriages  :  that 's  the  French  bet  against  the  Danish  :  Wfaj  is  this 
imponed,  as  you  call  it  ? 

Osr!  Theking,  sir,  bath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen  passes  between  you  sndhim,  he  shall 
not  exceed  you  three  hits ;  he  hath  laid  on  twelve  for  nine ;  and  that  would 
come  to  immediate  trial,  if  your  lordship  would  Toachsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.  How,  if  I  answer  no  ? 

OsB.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  person  in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall.  If  it  please  his  majesty,  it  is  the  breath- 
ing time  of  day  with  me :  let  the  foils  be  brought,  the  gentleman  willing, 
and  the  king  hold  hia  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him,  if  1  can ;  if  not,  I  will 
gain  nothing  but  my  shame,  and  the  odd  hits. 

OsR.  Shall  I  re-deliver  yon  e'en  eo  ? 

Ham.  To  this  effect,  sir ;  after  what  flourish  your  nature  will. 

OsB.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lordship.  [^Exit. 

Ham.  Yours,  yours.  He  does  well  to  command  it  himself ;  there  are  no  tongues 
else  for 's  turn. 

HoR.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on  his  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply '  with  his  dug,  before  he  sucked  it.  Thus  has  he  (and 
many  more  of  the  same  bevy,  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  age  dotes  on)  oolj 
got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  of  encounter;  a  kind  of  yesty 

the  main  biuiueu  Mmiewhat  too  much.  Saveral  othar  puMtgot  ia  thli  Bcens,  which  «a  &ud  In 
the  quarto,  are  omittad  Id  the  faUa ;  and  thna  we  hava  placed  in  bntok«ts. 

•  Wagtd,  in  the  folio ;  in  the  quartoii,  icagertd. 

'  Ja^OHed,  in  the  fbllo;  in  the  quarto*,  inpaiened. 

'  Comp^wu  com^^onL  In  Fnlwel'i  '  Ajte  of  Platterie,'  167S,  wa  hav*  the  eanie  idea:— 
"  The  very  mdung  babe*  hatli  a  kind  of  adolation  lowardi  their  nnr*e*  for  the  dog." 
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collectioii,  which  carries  them  throiigh  and  through  the  moat  fanned  ■  and 
wmnowed  opiniana ;  and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trials,  the  babbles  are 
out. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  My  lord,  hia  majesty  commended  him  to  yoa  by  joung  Osric,  vho  brings 
bock  to  him,  thai  7011  attend  him  in  the  hall :  He  sends  to  know,  if  your 
pleasure  hold  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  that  you  will  take  loiter  time. 

Hak.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow  the  king's  pleasure:  if  his 
fitness  speaks,  mine  is  ready ;  now,  or  whensoever,  provided  I  be  so  able  as 

LoBD.  The  king,  and  queen,  and  all,  are  coming  down. 

Ham.  In  luppy  time. 

LoBD.  The  queen  desiree  jon  to  use  eonte  gentle  entertainment  to  Lisertes, 

before  you  go  to  play.  [Exit  Lord. 

Hah.  She  well  instniets  me. 
Hob.  You  will  low  this  wager,  my  lord. 
Hak.  I  do  not  think  so;  since  he  went  into  France,  I  have  been  in  continual 

practice;   I  shall  wm  at. the  odds.     But  thou  wouldat  not  think,  how  ill 

all  'b  hero  about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no  mattor. 
Hob.  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 
Ham.-  It  is  but  foolery;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of  gain-giving,  as  would,  perhaps, 

trouble  a  woman. 
Hob.  If  your  mind  dislike  anything,  obey ;  I  will  forestal  their  repair  bitber> 

and  say,  you  are  not  fit. 
Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there 's  a  special  providence  in  the  fall  of  a 

sparrow.    If  it  be  now,  't  is  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be 

now ;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come :  the  readiness  is  all :  Since  no  man 

has  aught  of  what  he  leaves,  what  is 't  to  leave  betimes ''  ? 

EnUr  King,  Qubbk,  Laebtbs,  Lords,  Obbic,  ami  Attendants  withjoilt,  Ae. 

EiHo.  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand  from  me. 

\The  EiHQ  fuU  the  hand  of  Laebtbs  into  that  of  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Qive  me  3rour  pardon,  sir ;  I  have  done  you  wrong ; 

But  pardon  't,  as  you  are  a  gentleman. 

This  presence  knows,  and  yon  must  needs  have  heard. 

How  I  am  punish'd  with  a  sore  distraction. 

What  I  have  done, 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 

Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 

•  FauKd.  The  folio  hu  fond.  The  coi^aotare  thU  the  wnrd  wm  fond  ii  lapported  b;  Ur. 
Djee.  The  "  tune  of  the  time"  eoitdei  inch  men  U>  oppose  moceufallj'  thote  oplujoiu  which 
have  beta  moet  careftilly  ufted — wparsted  IVom  chaff— Dinned  and  wiDaowsd. 

*  60  the  folia  The  Tsading  of  the  qoaito*  U,  "  Siace  no  man,  of  an^t  be  leavea,  knows, 
wbatia'ttoliavabatimM?    Let  tra.'' 

C.oog    . 
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[act  1 


Was 't  Hamlet  wrottg'd  Laertea  7    Never,  Hamlet : 

If  Hamlet  frotn  himself  be  ta'eti  away, 

And,  when  he  's  not  himself,  does  wrong  Laertes,  /Ci,  ^>  ^^^^^  ^-*~  '^ 


yj' 


Then  Hamlet  doee  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it 

Who  does  it  then  ?    His  madness ;  If  't  be  so. 

Hamlet  is  of  the  lactioQ  that  is  wrong'd ;  '  " 

His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enBtnj. 

Sir,  in  this  andience. 

Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 

Free  me  so  far  in  jonr  most  generoos  thoagfats. 

That  I  have  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  the  house. 

And  hurt  my  brother. 
Laeb.  I  am  satisfied  in  nature, 

Whose  motivs,  in  this  case,  should  etir  me  most 

To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 

I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 

Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 

I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 

To  keep  my  name  ungor'd :  But  till  that  time, 

I  do  receive  your  offer'd  love  like  love. 

And  will  not  wrong  it. 
Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play. 

Give  Hs  the  foUs ;  come  on. 
Lazb.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Hak.  1 11  be  your  foil,  Laertes ;  in  mine  ignorance 

Yonr  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'  the  darkest  ni^t. 

Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 
Laeb.  Yon  mock  me,  sir. 

Hah.  No,  by  this  hand. 
Emo.  Give  tbem  the  foils,  young  Osrio.     Conein  Hamlet, 

You  know  the  wa^r? 
Hak.  Very  well,  my  lord ; 

Your  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o'  the  weaker  side. 
Eras.  I  do  not  fear  it:  I  have  seen  you  both. 

But  since  he  's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 
Laeb.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 
Hax.  This  likes  me  well :    These  foils  have  nil  a.  length  ? 

Obb.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Emo.  Set  me  the  stoaps  of  wine  upon  that  table  : 
If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  hit, 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  batUemenUi  their  ordnance  fire ; 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath; 


/^  9^J^^f^  -^ 


[They  pr^MM  to  play. 
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And  in  tbe  cap  sd  union*  shall  he  throw, 

Bicber  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 

In  Deamark's  crown  have  worn.     Give  me  the  cups ; 

And  let  the  kettle  to  the  tnunpet  speak. 

The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, ' 

The  cannons  to  the  heaveas,  the  heaven  to  earth, 

Kow  the  king  drinks  to  Hamlet. — Gome,  begin ; 

And  jou,  the  judges,  hear  a  wary  eye. 
Ham.  Come  on,  sir. 

Labr.  Come  on,  sir.  [Thsg  play. 

Ham.  One. 

I^BB.  No. 

Ham.  Judgment. 

Osa.  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 

Laeo.  We]  1,  — again . 

EiNO.  Stay,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  this  pearl  is  thine ; 

Here  's  to  thy  health.     Give  him  the  ci^. 

\TrwnpeU  lound;  and  cannon  i^t  off  wilAtn. 
Ham.  1 11  play  this  boat  first,  aet  it  by  awhile. 

Come. — Another  hit;  what  say  you?  [TA«yj)Iay. 

Laer.  a  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  oonfeas. 
KiKO.  Our  son  shall  win. 
QuEEM.  He  'h  fat,  and  ecant  of  breath. 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows'* : 

The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Good,  madam. 

Enta.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Qdebm.  I  will,  my  lord ; — I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

EiHg.  It  is  the  poison'd  cup  :  it  is  too  late.  [Atid: 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam  ;  by  and  by. 
QoBEH.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
Lakb.  Uy  lord,  1 11  hit  him  now. 
EiMa.  I  do  not  think  it. 

Laeb.  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  my  conscience.  [AmA: 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  third,  liiertes :  Yon  bat  dally ; 

I  pray  you,  pas^witb  your  best  violence ; 

I  am  afeard  you  make  a  wanton  of  mo. 
Laxb.  Say  you  so  ?  come  on.  \^^^  f^V- 

OsB.  Ndthing  neither  way. 
Laeb.  Have  at  yon  now. 

[Laertes  uoundi  Hamlet  ;  (&«n,  m  leuffiing,  they  change  rapUn,  and 
Hamlet  vouadt  Laebtes. 

*  Umon-  -ft  TOTj  rich  pAarL     The  qoartoft  read,  Gnyx, 
'  So  the  qiMitMj  la  the  folio,  the  line  itaiid* 

"  Here '»  «  napkin,  rob  Ibj  brow*." 

r.tzec  by  Google 
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Kiva.  Part  them,  they  ore  ioceoa'd. 

Hah.  Nay,  come  again. 

Oss.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  hoi 

Hob.  Thej  hleed  on  both  aides: — How  is  it,  mj  lord? 

OsB.  How  is  't,  Xioertes? 

Labb.  Vfhj,  as  a  woodcock  to  mine  own  springe,  Oaric ; 

I  am  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treacbeiy. 
Hah.  How  does  the  queen  ? 

KiNQ.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 

QtiEEK.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink, — O  my  dear  Hamlet  !- 

The  drink,  the  drink ; — I  am  poison'd  I 
Hah.  O  villainy ! — How  ?  Let  the  door  be  lock'd : 

Treacheiy  I  seek  it  out 
Laeb.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  then  art  slain ; 

No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good, 

In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  honr  of  life ; 

The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 

Unbated,  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 

Hath  tum'd  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie. 

Never  to  rise  a^n :  Thy  mother 's  poison'd ; 

I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king  's  to  blame. 
Hah.  The  point  envenom'd  too! — 

Then,  venoDi,  to  thy  work. 
OsR  and  Lobdb.  Treason !  treason  I 
EiHor  O,  yet  defend  me,  Iriende,  I  am  but  hurt. 
Hah.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  nurd'rous,  damned  Dane, 

Drink  off  this  potion:— la  thy  anion  here? 

Follow  my  mother. 
Labb.  He  is  justly  serv'd  ; 

It  is  a  poison  temper 'd  by  himself. 

Exchange  foi^veneaa  with  me,  noble  Hamlet: 

Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee. 

Nor  thine  on  me ! 
Hah.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  iti     I  follow  thee. 

I  am  dead,  Horatio : — Wretched  queen,  adieu ! 

You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance. 

That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act. 

Had  X  but  time,  (as  this  fell  sergeant,  death. 

Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I  could  tell  you, — 

But  let  it  be : — Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 

Thou  liy'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 

To  the  unsatisfied. 
Hob.  Never  believe  it. 

I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 

Here 's  yet  some  liquor  left. 


[aot  1 


[Th*  Qobkn/oU,. 


[Dwi. 
[Laertes/o^. 


[Stain  th«  KiKO. 


[EiKO  diet. 
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Ham.  As  thou  'rt  a  man. 

Give  me  the  cup ;  let  go ;  bj  heaven  1 11  have  it 

O,  good  Horatio,  what  a  wounded  Dame, 

Things  stauding  thus  unkaown,  shall  live  behind  me ! 

If  thou  didst  ever  bold  me  in  thj  heart, 

Absent  thee  from  felicity  awhile, 

And  in  tliis  harsh  world  draw  tfa;  breath  in  pain, 

To  tell  my  story.  [March  afar  off.  and  tkot  witkm. 

What  warlike  noise  is  this? 
OsB.  Young  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come  from  Poland, 

To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 

This  warlike  volley. 
Ham.  0, 1  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  my  spirit; 

I  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  &om  England ; 

But  I  do  prophesy  the  election  lights 

On  Fortinbras ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  him,  with  the  occurrenta,  more  and  less. 

Which  have  solicited. — The  rest  is  silence.  [i>t«>. 

HoR.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart.     Good  night,  sweet  prince ; 

And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest  1 

Why  does  the  drum  come  hither?  [MarcA  mthin. 

Enter  Fobtihseas,  the  English  Ambassadors,  and  othen. 

Fort.  Where  is  this  sight  ? 

Hob.  What  is  it  ye  would  see  ? 

If  ai^ht  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  yonr  search. 
FoET.  This  qoany  cries  on  havoc. — 0  proud  death ! 

What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell, 

That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shoot, 

So  bloodily  hast  struck  ? 
I  AvB.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late : 

The  ears  are  senseless  that  should  give  us  hearing. 

To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  fulfili'd, 

That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem  are  dead: 

Where  should  we  have  our  thanks? 
HoR,  Not  from  his  mouth. 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you ; 

He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 

But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 

You  from  the  Folack  wars,  and  you  from  England, 

Are  here  arriv'd,  give  order,  that  these  bodies 

High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view ; 
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And  let  me  speak,  to  tbe  ;et  nnknowing  irorld, 

How  these  thiogB  came  about :  So  shall  ;oa  hear 

Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatiind  acts; 

Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters ; 

Of  deaths  pat  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  cause ; 

And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 

Fall'n  on  the  inventors'  heads:  till  tliis  can  T 

Tiuly  deliver. 
FoBT.  Let  D8  haate  to  hear  it, 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  andience. 

For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune ; 

I  have  Bome  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom. 

Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 
HoK.  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak. 

And  from  his  moulh  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more : 

Bat  let  this  same  be  presently  per&rm'd, 

E'en  while  men's  minds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mischance. 

On  plots,  and  errors,  happen- 
FoBT.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  et^e ; 

For  he  vas  likely,  had  he  been  pnt  on, 

To  have  prov'd  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passage. 

The  soldier's  music,  and  the  rights  of  war, 

Speak  loudly  for  him. 

Take  up  the  body* :— such  a  sight  as  this 
'  Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  much  amiss. 

Oo,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot  [A  dead  i£art3i. 

[EaMunt,  marching ;  afttr  which  a  pnU  of  ordnantu  u  thot  off. 

^  Bodg,  in  the  folio ;  In  tlie  qoutoa,  iodia.    Fortiiitni  hu  ordered 
"  Let  fooi  captaioi 
Bear  Hunlat,  like  a  loidier,  to  tbe  stsge." 
Thii  irai  *  peculiar  hononr  which  he  meant  for  him.    We  give  the  oooclnding  lUga-direottoii,  M 
«B  find  It  In  Uie  folio.    "  Exennt,  Uaring  of  (A«  ho£a"  ii  a  modara  addition. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


ACT  I. 


im  I.—"  The  eoek,  Aatjt  the  (rumpef  to  ihe 

vmrn,"  4c. 
SM  can  be  no  doubt,  ire  think,  that  this  hue 
deecription  a  foanded  tipoii  some  dmilsr 
description  ia  the  Latin  Ungoa^  The  pecu- 
X  Mose  of  the  worda  rairavagaM,  frring,  a»ir 
flue,  points  to  such  a  source.  The  firat  hymn 
of  Prudentius  has  some  umilarity ;  bat  Douce 
hM  liio  found  in  the  Salisbuty  coUection  of 
Hjmiii,  printed  by  Pyuson,  a  psassge  from  a 
hymn  attributed  to  St.  Ambrose,  in  which  the 
images  may  be  more  distinctly  tnced : 


"But,  loot,  the  mom'  ke. 
Mr.  Caldecott,  in  liis  valuable  edition  of  Hstn- 
let,'  BDmetlmes  iUls  into  that  fault-finding 
by  which  moat  Shakapereon  critics  a 

THaaESIKe — TOI,.  I. 


occasional  superiority  over  their  aothor;  ' 
almoet  momentary  appearance  of  the  gboat,  and 
the  short  conversations  preceding  and  si  ~ 
quent  to  it,  could  not  have  filled  up  the  long 
interval  of  a  winter's  night  in  Denmark,  &om 
tvelre  till  morning."  Such  is  Mr.  Caldecott's 
objection  to  this  scene.  But  hov  does  he  kiioir 
that  it  wag  a  mntrr'i  night  1  Francisco,  indeed, 
says  "'tis  bitter  coldj"  but  even  in  the  nights 
of  the  early  aumma-  of  the  north  of  Europe, 
during  (he  short  intei'vol  between  twilight  and 
sunrise,  "the  air  bites  shrewdly."  That  this 
was  the  season  intended  by  Shakspera  ia  indi- 
cated by  Ophelia's  flowers.  Her  pansiee,  her 
columbines,  and  her  daiuea  belong  not  tc 
winter;  and  her  "coronet  weeds"  were  the 
fteld-flowers  of  the  latter  spring,  hung  upon  the 
willow  in  full  foliage, 

"  Tlut  ihowt  hit  tuMi  leftvs  In  tlu  glaaj  itrcftin, 

'  ScBKB  II.  "  miK-e  Ouin  the  leope 

Of  them  dSaUd  artidei  oUoib" 

This  grammatical  impropriety,  as  we  now  < 
it,  was  a  common  licence  of  the  best  authors  of 
Shakapere'a  age.    The  use  of  the  plulal  verb 


ILLnBTEUTIOHB. 


with  the  noiiiiiiatlT«  lingalu,  ft  plnial  g«nltiT« 
interreiung,  can  acirc«If  be  detected  u  an 
1  hj  thoae  vho  consider  tlie  peculiar 
phnaeolog;  of  the  time  of  Elizabeth  as  a  barba- 
riam,  and  are  apt  to  call  oat  upon  Bhakepere  as 
t  DUmatrouB  violatar  of  grammir.  The  truth 
it,  that  it  1b  onl;  within  the  last  half  centiu? 
of  our  language  has 
attained  that  nnifonn  precision  wbicb  is  now 
reqniied.  We  find  In  all  the  old  dtamatiats 
man]'  such  line*  as  this  in  Harlow  :— 

"  Tba  suMdt  ot  ha  cumnu  tara  of  tawn." 
And  too  manj  auch  lines  have  been  comcled 
b;  the  editors  of  Sbokgpere,  who  have  thos 
obliteiated  the  traces  of  our  tongue's  history. 
It  is  remarkable  tttat  the  very  commentators, 
who  wete  alwajs  read?  to  Ei  the  charge  of 
ignorance  of  the  rudiments  of  grammar  upon 
Sbakspere,  have  admitted  the  following  passage 
] 'Henry  IT.,  Part  11.,' by  that  elegant 
modem  scholar  T.  Warton:  "Beaumont  and 
Fletcher's  play  contains  many  tatiriail  ttrota 
ainat  Heywood'a  comedy,  the  force  of  which 
c  entirely  lost  to  those  who  have  not  seen 
that  comedy." 

*  Scehb  II. — "ffgperion  to  a  »ai^,' 
The  figures  which  we  hare  selected  from  two 
paintings  of  anttqulty,  engraved  in  Landon's 
'Peintrei  Isa  plui  CSl^brea,'  (Paris,  1813,) 
hi^tpily  illttstiate  the  text  Warburton  saya, 
"  B;  the  satyr  is  meant  Pan,  as  by  Hyperion, 
Apollo.  Pan  and  Apollo  were  brothers;  and 
the  allniioD  ts  l«  the  contention  between  thoae 
gods  for  tiie  preference  in  music."  SteeTena, 
on  the  other  hand,  believe*  that  Sbakspere 
has  no  alluaion  In  the  present  Instance,  except 
>  tha  baaaty  of  Apollo,  and  its  immediate 
oppodte,  the  deformity  of  a  satyr."  Parmer  ia 
earefiil  to  point  ont  the  error  in  quantity  in 
Sbakepere's  Hyperion;  but  he  candidly  admits 
that  Bpenaer  haa  committed  the  same  error. 
Gray,  whose  sebolarship  would  bare  cammanded 
Fanner's  spprobation,  if  be  could  not  appreciate 
his  poetry,  has  this  line : — 

"  Hyperion'i  march  ud  gllKertna  ihifti  of  w." 

'■  have  only  found  one  solilaiy 
if  Hyperion  amongst  the  poeta  of  the 
seventeenUi  century. 

•  Bam  IT.—"  The  hing  dolA  walx  Ic  niglit,"  Ac 
This  passage,  deecriptiTe  of  Danish  iutem- 


pennce,  oeenn  without  alteration  in  t^  quarto 
of  1803.  In  the  angmented  edition  of  ISOt, 
we  find  added,  the  twenty-two  lines  beginning — 
■'  Thli  haTT-lHdeil  nn],  tot  unit  sat. 


lUkHIH 


duCd.  in 


The  drunkenneas  thus  attributed  to  the  Di 
in  (he  original  passage  is  qualified  in  the 
additional  lines.  It  takes  from  "  achievements ;' 
it  is  the  "one  defect"— the  "dram  of  ilL" 
This  circumstance,  which  we  have  not  i 
noticed,  is  to  our  minda  singularly  indieatit 
Shakapere'a  character,  James  I.  came  to 
Bnglidi  throne  in  1603 ;  his  queen  was  Anne  of 
Denmark.  The  intemperance  of  the  Danish 
court  was  well  known  to  alt  Europe.  Howellj 
who  Tlslted  Denmark  at  the  beginning  of  the 
seventeenth  centnry,  thus  describea  the"ronBe'' 
and  the  "  wassels,"  in  his  letters : — "  I  made  a 
Latin  speech  to  the  king  of  Denmark"  (Chris- 
tian IT.,  uncle  of  Anne,  qneen  of  James)  "oi 
the  embassy  of  my  lord  of  Leicester,  who 
attended  him  at  Rheynsbntg,  in  Holsteinland. 
The  king  feasted  my  lord  once,  and  it  lasl«d 
fl:om  eleven  of  the  clock  till  towards  the  even- 
ing, during  which  time  the  king  b^an  thirty- 
five  healths:  the  first  to  the  emperor,  the 
second  to  his  nephew  of  England ;  and  so  went 
over  all  the  kings  and  queens  of  Christendom, 
bnt  he  never  remembered  the  Prince  Pala- 
grave's  health,  or  his  niece's,  all  the  while.  TKe 
king  wa»  taJxn  aieay  ai  laM  in  kia  dutiry  This 
same  kingly  lover  of  the  "heavy-headed  revel" 
visited  England  soon  after  James's  accession  to 
the  throne ;  and  the  eCFbcIa  of  this  visit  upon 
the  national  manners  are  thus  described  in  a 
letter  of  Sir  John  Hanington.  1606 : — "  From 
the  day  the  Danish  king  came,  nntil  this  hour, 
I  have  been  well  nigh  overwhelmed  with 
carousal,  and  sports  of  all  kinds.  ... 
think  the  Dane  hath  strangely  wrought  on 
good  English  nobler ;  Ibr  those  whom  I  never 
could  get  to  taste  good  liquor,  now  follow  the 
fashion,  and  wallow  in  beastly  delights.  The 
ladles  abandon  their  sobriety,  and  are  seei 
roll  about  in  intoxication.  I  do  often  say  (bnt 
not  aload)  that  the  Danes  have  agidn  conquered 
the  Brituna;  for  I  see  no  man,  or  woman  either, 
that  can  now  command  himself  or  herself" 
Sir  John  Harrington,  it  seems,  did  not  venture 
to  say  almid  what  he  thought  of  these  habita ; 
and  for  the  same  reason  Shakspere's  strong 
description  of  the  custom — 

•  ■  lion  boDOorVI  in  Ow  bnch  Una  tb*  obMninwi' 


acEHE  n.] 
might  hare  girea  offenoe  to  the  court  of  the 
new  monucb.  But  he  did  not  suppren  the 
deacription.  He  mode  it  onl^  lew  severe  by  » 
tolennt  eipodlioD  of  the  mode  In  irhich  one 
ill  qtulitj  deetioys  the  liutie  of  maoj  good 
ones.  It  !■  remarkable  that  this  additional 
parage  was  omitted  in  the  folio  of  1828,  pnb- 
Uthod  after  tiie  death  of  Anne  of  Denmark. 


*  Scot  V. — "  WiA  juice  qf  emtwed  hAaum.' 
Dr.  Ora;  thinks  diat  hAeatM  was  a  poeU«al 
modi£catioii  of  kaibaae.  Oar  indigenous  hen- 
bane (Hyoteyamut  nigtr)  is  well  known  in  medi- 
dne  for  its  soothing  and  narcotic  properties ; 
and  a  large  doee,  no  donbt,  would  be  poiaonoos. 
^lat  it  was  considered  as  a  poison  in  Shakqiere's 
time,  we  hare  inffident  eridence.  In  Diayton'a 
'  Barons'  Wan,'  we  have 

"  TtK  poti'idiif  hnhmu,  ud  tba  nudmlw  diwL" 
It  was  a  belief,  also,  even  of  the  medical  pro- 
hmon  of  that  d^,  diat  poison  might  be  Intro- 
duced into  Uie  STSlem  b;  being  pound  into  th« 
ear.  Ambroae  Pari,  the  celebrated  French 
trngemi,  was  ehuged  with  having  administered 
poison  In  thia  way  to  Francis  II.  It  is,  howerer, 
by  no  means  clear  that,  by  hdrenon,  Shakspere 
means  hoAane.  In  Mallow's  '  Jew  of  Halts ' 
we  have,  amongit  an  enumeration  of  noxious 
thinga, "  the  j nice  of  hAon"  (ebon;) ;  and  mncb 
cAriicT,  In  Qower's  '  Confeado  Amantii,'  we  find 


HAMLET,  PB«CB  OF  DBIIHABK. 


'  SCKiB  T. — "  Upon  ftty  naord' 
'Wsrbnrton  has  observed  that  here  "the  poet 
has  preserved  the  mannen  of  the  ancient  Danes, 
with  whom  it  was  rdigion  to  swear  upon  tbeir 
swords;"  and  for  the  support  li  his  opinio 
refers  to  Bartbolinus,  'De  cftuua  eontempL 
moii.  apad  Dan.'  Upton  nys  that  Jordanes, 
in  hie  '  Gothic  History,'  mentions  this  cust 
and  that  Ammlanus  Harcellinos  relates  the 
same  ceremony  among  the  Huna.  Farmer  is, 
of  course.  Indignant  ^t  Sliakepere  should  be 
■opposed  to  know  anything  beyond  what  he 
found  in  the  common  litenture  of  his  day ;  a 
he  cites  the  following  from  the  play  of  Uie- 
ronymo: 

nir  on  Ihli  OXM,  thM  vbu  thou  ny'a  li  lni»- 

it  If  I  pnm  Ibn  pcijui-d  wid  unjitii, 

bid  t«T  twonl,  irlHROB  thou  took'tt  thiiw  ohtl 

ull  b*  the  HHka  of  ttar  tngedf  I ' 
The  commenlaton  all  follow  Farmer  in 
erplanatioD,  that  to  swear  by  At  moord,  was 
to  swear  by  Ae  crow  fbrmed  by  the  failt  of  the 
iword ;  bnt  they  soppreas  a  line  which  Upton 
had  quoted  fiom  Spenser, 


We  have  little  doubt  that  6 
of  the  peculiar  custom  of  the  OotUc  nations, 
and  did  not  make  Hamlet  propose  the  oath 
merely  is  a  practice  of  chlvaliy. 


'  Scot  IL — "  Thit  brave  o'erhanging,"  to. 
Usno  o'erhaiffiitff  is  a  subatantive,  and  omit- 
(tho  reading  of  the  folio),  the 
is,  perhaps,  less  eloquent,  but  more  co- 
herent- The  air  is  the  canopy  j  the  o'eriisng- 
ing ;  the  m^eatical  roof.  Here,  it  sppeara  to  us, 
there  are  three  distinct  referencea  to  the  com- 
mon bellcT  of  the  three  regions  qf  air.  Ben 
Jonaon,  in  his  description  of  the  acenery  of  the 
'  Hasquc  of  Hymen,'  has  this  paessge : — "  A  cor- 
tine  nT  painted  clonda  reached  to  the  utmost 
roof  of  Uie  hall,  and  suddenly  opening,  revealed 
th«  three  rt^ona  of  air:  in  the  hinheit  of  which 
aat  Juno,  in  a  glorious  throne  lA  gold,  circled 
with  comets  and  fiery  meteors,  engendered  in 


that  hot  and  dry  region ;  her  f^t  reaching  to 
tAe  lovKtt,  where  was  made  a  rainbow,  and  within 
it  muaicisns  seated,  figuring  a^ry  spirits,  their 
habitA  variouB,  and  resembling  theMoeroZoofetuw 
cauaed  in  liwt  ■pari  qf  Ihe  air  by  reflexion.  The 
midtl  was  all  of  dark  and  condensed  doudt,  ai 
being  the  proper  plaoe  where  n^,  hail,  and 
other  watery  meteors  are  made."  The  "  canopy," 
we  believe,  is  the  lowest  region  of  "colours 
caused  by  rvfleetion;"  the  "  o'erhanging,"  the 
midst  of  "dark  and  condensed  clouds,-"  the 
"  m^jeetieal  roof  ftetted  with  golden  fite,"  the 
highest,  wbeic  Juno  sat,  "drcted  with  ooi 
and  fiery  meteoiB."  The  air,  In  its  three  re^ons, 
appeari  to  Hamlet  no  other  thing  "than  a  l~ 

p  a 


and  pestilent  congregation  of  Tftponre."  If  this 
interpretation  be  correct,  the  irord  "jirmamtrU" 
which  is  applied  to  the  heaTena  generally,  might 
hare  been  rejected  by  the  poet,  as  conTeying  an 
image  nnsuited  to  that  idea  of  a  part  vhich  is 
conveyed  by  the  lulietantlve  "  o'erhaaging." 

*  ScDTB  II, — "  Sateea  toKOOt  be  too  httary,"  &c. 
In  the  wcond  Scene  of  the  third  Act,  Hamlet 
thnaaddreBBesPoIoiuuB; — "  My  lord,  ;ou  played 
once  In  the  uniTereity,  you  aay  1 "  It  la  to  the 
pnctlce  amongat  die  atudenU  of  our  uni- 
Tenitiea,  In  the  lime  of  Elizabeth,  of  acting 
Latin  plays,  that  Hamlet  altndea;  and  the  fre- 
qnenc;  of  Boch  perfoimaoces,  u  Warton  re- 
marks,  may  hare  inggeBted  to  Shakipere  the 
oamea  of  Seneca  and  PUatng  in  the  passage 
before  u*.  In  that  veiy  curious  book,  Bnun'a 
'  Civitates,'  1 675,  there  is  a  Latin  memoir  pre- 
fixed to  a  map  of  Cambridge,  in  which  these 
theatrical  entertainmenla  are  described ;  and 
the  bbles  of  Plautus,  Terence,  and  Seneca,  are 
expressly  mentioned  as  being  performed  by  the 
atudenta  irith  elegance,  magnificence,  dignity  of 
action,  and  propriety  of  voice  and  coontenance. 
Malone  says,  "The  moat  celebiated  actors  at 
Cambridge  were  the  studenU  of  SL  John'a  and 
King's  colleges:  at  Oxford,  those  of  Christ- 
chnrch.  In  the  hall  of  that  college  a  Latin 
comedy,  called  Martvt  Oetnintu,  and  the  Latin 
tragedy  of  Progne,  were  performed  before  Queen 
Elizabeth  in  the  year  lG6fl ;  and,  in  1564,  the 
Latin  tragedy  of  Dido  was  played  before  her 
M^eaty,  when  she  visited  the  UniTersitj  of 
Cambridge.  The  eihibiljon  was  In  the  body  or 
nave  of  the  chapel  of  King's  College,  which  was 
lighted  by  the  royal  goarda,  each  of  whom  boro 
a  staff-torch  in  hia  hand."  The  account  of  Uiis 
visit  of  Elizabeth  to  Cambridge  ia  to  be  found 
in  Peck's '  Desiderata  Curiosa,'  vol.  iL  page  2G ; 
and  it  appears  from  the  autgoined  pasBsge, 
that  there  was  great  competition  amongst  the 
colleges  for  the  theatrical  recreation  of  her 
HiJeBty : — 

"Oreat  preparations  snd  chafes,  as  before 
in  the  other  plays,  were  employed  and  spent 
about  the  tragedy  of  Sophocles,  called  Ajai 
Flagellifer,  in  Latin,  to  be  this  night  played 
before  her.  Bat  her  highueBa,  as  it  were,  tired 
with  going  about  to  the  colleges,  and  with 
hearing  of  diapulationa,  and  over-watched  with 
former  plays,  (for  it  was  very  late  nightly  be- 
fore she  came  to  them,  as  also  departed  from 
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them,)  and  fdrthermore,  minding  eariy  in  the 
morning  to  depart  from  Cambridge  and  ride  to 
a  dinner  unto  a  house  of  the  Bi^op  of  Ely,  at 
Stanton,  and  from  thence  to  her  bed  at  Hinchin- 
brook,  (a  house  of  Sir  Henry  Cromwell's,  in 
Huntingdonshire,  about  twelve  miles  fh>m  Cam- 
bridge,) could  not,  BB  otherwise,  no  doubt,  she 
would,  (with  like  patience  and  cheerfulness,  as 
the  was  present  at  the  other,)  hear  the  aaid  tra- 
gedy; to  the  great  sorrow,  not  only  of  the 
plajeni,  hut  of  all  the  whole  tlnirersi^.' 

••  ScEHB  IL — "  One/air  datightrr  awl  no 

mort,'  4c. 
There  is  an  old  ballad,  which  was  first  printed 
in  Ferej's '  Reliquee,'  under  the  title  '  Jephthah, 
Judge  of  Israel,'  and  is  there  given  as  it  "was 
retrieved  from  otter  oblivion  by  a  lady  who 
wrote  it  down  &om  memory,  as  she  had  fbrmeriy 
beard  it  sung  by  her  Mber."  k  cop;  of  the 
ballad  has  since  been  recovered ;  and  Is  r«- 
printed  ia  Evans's  Collection,  IBIO.  The  fint 
as  follows  ;— 


The  lines  quoted  by  Hamlet  almoet  exactly 
correspond  with  this  copy.  Hamlet,  in  the  text 
of  the  quarto  of  1611,  calls  the  poem,  '  The 
Pvnu  Clianum;'  but  in  the  quarto  of  1604, 
and  the  folio  of  1623,  it  is  'the  Pong  Chanson.' 
Pope  a^^  this  refers  to  the  old  ballads  sung  on 
bridges.  We  believe  Pont  ia  a  typographical 
error;  for  in  the  quarto  of  10OS,  we  find  "the 
fimt  verse  of  the  poc%  ballet."  ButMr.  Hunter 
says,  that  "  In  Fiance,  the  trivial  ballad,  such  as 
that  referred  to,  is  called  in  ordinal?  discourse 
a  poHM  eAiuMon,  or  a  <Aaruon  du  Pont  NeaC 
A  popular  ballad  is  called  even  in  modem  die- 
Uonariea  a  Aatuon  du  Pont  JT^i/— but  where 
is  the  authority  fbr  jwn*  duMton  t 

"  SoBHi  II,—"  By  Hie  altitude  t^  a  tAoptne." 
The  beat  description  of  a  choppine  is  found 
in  Coryat's  'Crudities,'  1611;  and  we  give  a 
representation  oF  several  apecimens  of  these 
monstrous  clogs,  which  Evelyn  calls  "wooden 
scaffolds;"— 


BAUUIT,  PBIKCB   OF  DENUABE. 


"  There  it  one  tiling  need  of  the  Venetian 
wameD,  and  Bome  others  dweltiog  in  the  cities 

biwDa  subject  to  the  signiary  of  Venice,  that 
ia  not  to  he  obaerred  (I  (hint)  unonggt  sny 
other  women  in  Chriatendom,  which  iB  bo  coin- 
in  Venice,  thdt  no  woman  whatooever 
goeth  withoat  it,  either  in  her  house  or  abroad, 
— a  thing  made  t^  vxMid  and  covered  leithUaSur 
<^  tundry  wlmiri,  tome  anth  vihiU,  »oiM  red, 

'.  ydloa.  It  it  caiUd  i  cbapinej,  vihieh  Ihtji 
aear  under  Aeir  ihea.  Many  of  them  are 
corionily  punted  j  Bome  alao  of  them  I  have 
1  birl7  gilt :  so  uncomely  a  thing  (in  my 
opinion),  that  it  ia  pity  tluB  foolish  custom  ia 
not  clean  banished  and  exterminated  out  of 
the  dty.  There  are  many  qf  Oiett  dapineg*  (^ 
a  great  heigM,  even  half  a  yard  high,  which 
maketh  many  of  their  women  that  are  very 
short  seem  much  taller  than  the  tallest  women 
e  hare  in  England.  Also  t  have  heard  it  ob- 
served among  them,  that  by  how  much  the 
nobler  a  woman  is,  by  so  mneh  the  higher  are 
her  tiapirieji*.  A11  their  gentlewomen,  and 
moat  of  their  wives  and  widows  that  are  of  any 
wealth,  are  asmsted  and  suppor(«d  either  by 
or  women,  when  they  walk  abroad,  to  the 
end  they  may  not  fiill.  They  are  bome  up 
commonly  by  the  left  ann,  otherwise  tbey  might 
quickly  take  a  lall." 


Q39 

SciMK  II.—"  Your  voite,  liie  a  pieee  of 
gold,  be  not  cradced  vrilhin  the  ring." 
Hamlet's  address  to  "  my  young  lady  and 
mistreas"  is  perfectly  intelligible,  and  fa 
latent  meaning.  The  parts  of  women  wei 
formed  by  boys.  The  boy  that  Hamlet  recol- 
lected in  such  parts  was  now  "nearer  to  heaven 
by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine ;" — he  was  growing 
into  a  man.  Hamlet  hopes,  therefore,  that  h 
"  voice,  like  a  piece  of  oncnrreot  gold,  b«  not 
cracked  within  the  ring;" — that  his  voice  be  not 
broken,  as  the  technical  phrase  ia,  and  he  be 
therefore  unfitted  for  women's  parta; — be 
longer  current  in  those  parts.  Oar  readers  who 
have  seen  the  coins  of  the  leth  century,  or  have 
noticed  our  representations  of  them,  will  hare 
observed  that  the  head  of  the  sovereign  is  ii 
rariably  contained  within  a  circle,  between 
which  and  the  rim  the  legend  is  give 
test  of  currency  in  a  coin  was,  that  it  should  not 
be  cracked  within  the  circle,  or  ring.  If  the 
crack,  to  which  the  thin  coins  of  that  age  w 
particularly  liable,  extended  beyond  the  ring, 
the  money  was  no  longer  considered  good.  We 
learn,  from  two  tracts  quoted  by  Donee,  that  it 
was  cuslomaiy  for  nsnrars  to  boy  up  the  "un- 
cnrrent  gold,"  at  a  price  lower  than  the  nominal 
value  of  the  coin,  and  then  require  the  v 
happy  horrowera  to  lake  them  at  their  standard 

i>  ScKHB  II.~"  Tura, 


lo  the  general." 
caviare ;  but  it 


This  word  is  generally  writl 
Ib  eamarie  in  the  folio,  following  the  Italian 
camaro.  Florto,  in  hia  '  New. World  of  Words,' 
has,  "  Camaro,  a  kind  of  salt  black  meat  made 
of  roea  of  fishes,  ranch  used  in  Italy."  In  Sir 
John  Harrington's  SSrd  epigtam,  we  find  the 
word  forming  foar  syllaUea,  and  accented,  s 
written  b;  Shakspere: — 

■■  And  aran,  but  k  UtUc  boou.- 
Thia  preparation  of  the  roes  of  aturgeona  was 
formerly  much  need  in  England  amongst  the 
refined  claaaea.     It  was  imported  frem  Buasia. 
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[act  m. 


Boon  11.—"  /  -U  liam  atuito/  mbla." 
Sib  Thoows  Haumer  tamed  "  1 11  have  s  suit 
of  labUt'  into  "  I 'U  hare  a  aait  of  trmiiK ;' 
■nd  Warttnrton  thioka  it  aitTemelj  abaord  that 
Hamlet  and  the  devil  ahould  both  go  into 
mourning.  Neither  Hanmer  nor  Warbnrton 
perceired  the  latent  irony  of  Hamlet's  repi;. 
Ophelia  iajB  hia  father  haa  been  de*d  "  twice 
two  months;'  he  replies,  "So  long!  na;,  then 
let  the  devil  wear  black,  for  I II  have  a  suit  of 
BBbleB."  Robes  of  nble  were  amongat  the  most 
ooatfy  articles  of  dreas ;  and  by  the  Statute  of 
Apparel,  2*  Hen.  VIII,,  it  waa  ordained  that 
e  under  the  degree  of  »n  earl  ahould  nae 
aablee.  Thia  fur,  aa  is  well  known,  is  not 
black;  and  it  is  difflcult  to  know  how  it  be- 
jame  connected  with  monmAil  aaaodaljons,  aa 
ID  Spenaer— 

"  Ofier  lU  in  tan  BinwruIlT  cUd.' 
In  heraldry,  table  meana  black ;  and,  accordini; 
o  Peacham,  the  name  thus  used  is  derived  &om 
the  fur.  Sables,  then,  were  costly  and  magnifi- 
cent; bat  not  esNiitJally  the  habilimenia  of 
ow,  though  the;  had  aome  slight  association 
with  moamftil  ideas.  If  Hamlet  tiad  aud, 
"  Naj,  let  the  devil  wear  bla<^  for  I  '11  hare  a 
suit  of  ermine,"  he  would  merely  have  said, 
Let  the  devil  be  in  mourning,  for  1 11  be  fine. 
But  as  it  is  he  aays,  Let  the  devil  wear  the  real 
coloura  ot  grief,  bnt  1 11  be  magnifloent  in  a 
garb  that  only  has  a  being  of  eomething  like 
grief.  Hamlet  would  wear  the  suit  aa  Ben 
Jonson's  haberdasher  wore  it :  "  Would  you  not 
laagh  to  meet  a  great  counsellor  of  stale,  in  a 
Bat  cap,  with  his  tmnk-hoee,  and  a  hobby-hone 
cloak ;  aud  yond  haberdasher  in  a  velvet  gown 
trinuned  with  sables  1" 

"  ScEin  II, — "  The  dmab  akoa  eiUen' 
Hamlet  has  previously  described  the  bad 
player  as  "  capable  of  nothing  but  ineipUcable 
dumb  shews."  Hute  exhibitions,  during  the 
time  of  Shakspere,  and  before  and  after,  were 
often  introduced  to  exhibit  snoh  circomslances 
as  the  limits  of  a  play  would  not  admit  U>  be 
represented.  In  some  plays  the  order  of  these 
dumb  ehowB  is  minutely  described;  and  they 
generally  represent  scenes  which  are  not  offered 
to   the  onderstanding  in  the   dialogue.      We 


presume,  however,  that  Bhakspere,  in  Uie  in- 
stance before  us,  had  soma  stage  authority  for 
making  the  dumb  show  represent  the  s 
action  that  is  indicated  in  the  dialogue, 
dramatic  object  here  is  evident:  he  wanlad 
eompleldy  to  catch  the  conacience  of  the  king ; 
and  .thus,  befbre  tlie  actors  come  to  the  murder 
of  Gouiago,  the  king  is  alarmed,  and  asks, 
Have  you  heard  the  argument  1  ta  there  no 
o^nce  in  iti  * 

■^'SoiNX  IL — Thepoay  </«  ring." 

Potff  or  poetg,  waa  fbrmerly,  aa  now,  nnder- 

ood  to  mean  a  stiort  sentence  or  motto.    Thna, 

in  the  '  Merchant  of  Venice :' — 

•■  A  ptitiT  ring 
ThM  ihe  did  glTB  m>  i  whoK  poat  m 
For  111  iht  world  llk>  niiler^  i»«ry 
Vpoa  u.  kniA— LoTfl  nw  uid  k«T«  iih  Dot." 
In  'Hall's  Chronide'  we  have,  "And  the  tent 
waa  replenished,  and  decked  with  this  potU — 
After  busy  labor  cometh  viotorions  nnt." 

"  BoEin  II. — "  A  fiBota^  i»  a  ery  1^ 
player;"  kc. 
A  cry  of  players  waa  a  company ;  %/<iloiBAip 
was  a  parUdpation  in  the  profits.  Hamlet  had 
managed  the  play  ao  well,  that  his  skill  ought 
to  enUtie  him  to  such  a  fellowahip : — "  Half  a 
share,"  aays  Horatio;  "a  whole  oii^*  m^ 
Hamlet.  In  Hr.  Collier's '  Histoiy  of  the  Stage,' 
vol.  ill.  p.  427,  we  find  many  ciuions  details  on 
the  payment  of  actors,  showing  that  the  per- 
formeis  at  our  earlier  theatres  were  divided 
into  whole-iharetB,  three-quarter4tharetB,  half- 
sharers,  and  hired  men. 

"  Scam  II. — "  Enter  <me  wirt  a  recorder' 
The  recorder  was  <not  "  a  kind  of  large  Ante," 
as  Hr.  Steevens  says,  bnt)  a  flageolet,  or  small 
English  Ante,  the  mouthpiece  of  which,  at  the 
upper  extremity  of  the  inBtmment,  resembled 
^e  beak  of  a  bird;  hence  the  laiger  flatea  so 
formed  were  called  the  Jlatea  d  bee.  The  re- 
corder waa  soft  in  tone,  and  an  octave  higher 
than  the  flute.  Milton  speaks  {'Par.  Lost,'  L 
650)  of 

^^— '  *■  tlie  Dorlu  mood 
Of  flutaandf^nrannto*.* 

It  would  appear  ^m  Bacon's  'Sylva  Sylramm 
cent.  iiL  2S1,  that  this  inatrument  was  larger  i 
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BOEUE  IV.] 
(he  lower  Uum  in  ihe  upper  part ;  tnd  a  vood- 
cut  of  the  flageolet  in  MeraeQne'a  '  Harmonie 
DniTeraelte'  le«dB  tc  the  aame  concluBion.  On 
Uie  et;moiog7  of  the  word  mnch  tngenuitj  hag 
t>een  bestowed,  but  without  any  ratiafiKtor;  re- 
salt. 

"  SOKNB  IT, 

"  Loot  here,  upon  thu  piehtre,  and  on  lAit." 

In  a  Tolnme  of  Enajs,  written  by  Dr.  Amf 

stronE,  under  the  annmed  name  of  Lancelot 

Temple,  we  hare  (he  following  obaervatioDS  on 

the  common  stage  action  which  accompanies 

~  'b  paauge,—"  Aa  I  feel  it,  there  ia  a  kind  of 

ae  impropriety,  or  even  abaardity,  in  that 

action  of  Hamlet  prodacing  the  two  miuiatarea 

of  hia  bthet  and  nncle  oa(  of  hia  pocket.     I( 

la  more  natural  to  guppoae,  Uiat  Hamlel 
was  atnictc  with  the  compariaon  he  makes 
between  the  two  brolliera,  upon  easting  his  eyes 
a  their  pictures,  as  they  hang  op  in  the  apart- 
ment where  this  conference  ptatee  with  Uie 
queen.  There  ia  not  only  more  nature,  more 
elegance,  and  dignity  in  aappocing  it  thue ;  but 
it  givea  occaaion  to  more  passionate  and  more 
gracefhl  adjon ;  and  ia  of  consequenee  likelier 

i  as  ShakBpere'B  imagination  bad  conceived 
it."  It  ia  remarkable  that  thia  stage  practice, 
which  involved  the  improbability  (hat  Hamlet 
should  have  carried  hia  nncle'i  picture  abont 
with  him,  diould  have  been  a  modem  inno- 
vation. In  a  print  prefixed  to  Bowe'a  Shak- 
apere,  ITOB,  of  which  the  following  ia  a  copy, 

lee  Hamlet  pointing  to  the  large  pictures 

ibe  arras.    Our  readers  will  smile  at  the 


coeturoe,  and  will  observe  that  the  stage  triek 
of  kicking  down  the  chair  upon 
the  ghost  ia  more  than  a  century  old. 


»  ScBSi  W.— Enter  Qhobt. 

It  will  be  observed  that  a  century  and  a 
ago,  we  see  In  the  above  print  the  ghost  in 
mour.  But  in  the  Duke  of  Devonshire'a  unique 
copy  of  the  edition  of  1S03,  we  have,  "  Xntar 
tke  gliMt  in  Aw  iit^  gtmme."  This  better  suits 
the  expression  of  Hamlet, 

■' Hv  MlKr,  In  Ml  kiUt  M IM  U*  d.- 
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[OxH*  Ual  ami  SAff.J 


"  Soto  Aovtd  I  your  trm  U/vthutvif"  he. 
TsB  mnuc,  still  taixg  in  tlie  duraeter  of 
Opbeliai,  to  the  fngmeDts  of  Bougs  in  the  Fifth 
Scene  of  Act  IV.,  is  mppoeed  t«  be  the  same, 
or  ne&rlj  so,  that  v&s  oaed  in  Shokspere'B  time, 
and  thence    transmitted    to  us  b;   tradition. 


WhenDmrf  Lane  theatre  na  eleatroTed  by  fiie, 
in  1812,  thecopf  of  tlieae  aonga  anSered  theftte 
of  the  whole  muaical  libmty;  but  Dr.  Arnold 
noted  down  the  aira  from  Mrs.  Jordan's  recollec- 
tion of  them,  and  the  present  tliree  etantaa,  as 
well  as  the  two  beginning — "And  will  he  not 
eome  agunl"  are  from  his  coUection. 


bead    a    grai«-green         torT,      AC     his  heele 
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a  -  ttttj  m«(u;  God  k 


381  ILLDSTRATIOHI.  [aOT  IT. 

The  tiro  Btenna  commencing,  "  To-morrow,"  i  thcAtre."  *  Tb«  ituizM  b^innmg,  '  Bj  Qis  tai 
an  from  the  notation  of  the  late  Wm.  Linley,  j  by  3L  Chuit;,'  maj  go  to  the  noM  set  to  " 
Eiq.,  ■>  he  "remembered  them  to  hare  been  morrow." 
exquisitely  enng  b;  Hn.  Fonter,  when  she  We  have  giren  the  melixJiea  m  noted  bj  Dr. 
wu  HiM  Field,  »nd   belonged  to  Dmry  Lane  |  Arnold  and  Hr.  W.  Linley. 


"  Lii»  At  land  l^^reniTTing  pdictm." 
In  archilectunl  oniamenia,  or  monumental 
Knlptnio^  and  In  old  hooka  of  bblea  and 
emblema,  the  pelican  ia  alwaya  repmented  ai 
an  eagle.  Aa  an  omanenl  in  the  ecdenaetical 
atrncbvea  of  the  middle  agea,  it  ia  of  frequent 
occumnoe,  and  ia  generall;  found  «a  a  pendant 
from  tLe  point  in  which  the  graininga  of  the 
roof  Interaect  each  other,  or  as  a  principal  de. 
coration  In  the  esrrod  seats  of  stalls.  Of  the 
former,  there  Is  a  beaotiAil  example  in  the 
church  at  Haifleur;  and  of  the  latter,  there  ai 
several  very  good  onm  in  St.  Mary's  College, 
Winchester.  Amongst  old  books  of  emblems 
there  is  one  on  which  Bhakq>ere  himaelf  might 
have  looked,  containing  the  above  represen- 
tation. It  is  entitled,  ■  A  Choice  of  Emblemea 
and  other  Deriees,  by  Ge^ry  Whitney,  1688.' 
Beneath  the  ent  are  the  foUoiring  lines: — 
"  Tlw  IwUieu  tor  to  nvi»  Im-  roungf, 
Dolk  pkac*  bv  bmt,  •Dd  gen  Unn  of  twi  blood 


'  ■  Sbiiil»|H»>i  DnuDUto  Sonch*  U.  W. 
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"2fa  trophjf,  tKord,  norhatAmentiO'tr  hit  hont*.' 

Sir  John  HkvUiw  nyn,  "  not  only  the  ■word 

but  the  helmet,  gkuutlet,  spun,  and  tabiinl  (t.  &j 

i  coftt  whereon  tha  annorul  enwgns  vera  ta- 


S35 
ciently  depicl«d,  th>m  vheuce  the  teim  'go 
innonr")  sre  hnng  over  the  gi»T«  of  everj 
fcnighL'  The  foregoing  cut  shorn  %  irttphj  o; 
the  period  of  Blinbeth,  pUced  o'er  the  tomb  of 
the  Lennard  bmil;,  in  Weab-WickhNu  Choich, 
Kent 


"  Sorai  I. — "  Crownet't-giuil  laa." 
Sm  John  Hawuhs  origliuJIy  pointed  out  that 
thia  IndicrouB  description  of  "  c^owne^'e^lneBt 
law'  was,  in  all  probability,  "a  ridlcate  on  the 
CMS  of  Dime  Hales,  reported  by  Plowden  in 
bia  Commentsriea."  This  wu  a  caw  legarding 
the  forfeiture  of  a  lease  to  th*  crown,  in  con- 
lequence  of  the  nddde  of  3ir  Jamea  Halea. 
Malone  loniewhat  sneen  at  the  belief  thai 
ShakBpere  ihoold  have  known  anything  about 
a  case  detenniued  befitre  he  was  bom ;  adding, 
"  Our  auUioi'B  itndy  was  probably  not  much 
encumbered  with  old  French  reports."  Plow- 
den was  not  publlahed  till  1ET8,— in  old  Preach, 
certainly,  as  Malone  saya ;  bat  we  have  not  a 
donbt  that  Shakspeie  waa  familiar  with  the 
boc^  aa  the  following  eiLracU  from  the  trans- 
lation of  1779  will  ahow.  The  clown  ajB,  "An 
act  hath  three  branches,  it  is  to  act,  to  do,  and 
to  perform."  Warburton  obeervea  that  "  this  is 
a  ridicule  on  acbolastic  dlTiaionB  without  dis- 
tinction, and  irfdisUDctionawilhont  diflbrence." 
The  preeiae  thing,  however,  to  be  ridicnied  is 
in  the  speeoh  of  one  of  tlie  counsel  in  the  case 
before  os  :— 

"  Walah  gaid  that  the  act  conuits  of  three 
parla.  The  fint  is  the  imagination,  which  Is  a 
reflection  or  meditation  of  the  mind,  whether 
or  no  it  ia  convenient  for  him  to  destroy  him- 
self, and  what  way  it  can  be  done.  The  second 
la  the  resolntion,  which  is  a  detormination  of 
the  mind  to  destroy  himself,  and  to  do  it  in 
this  or  that  particular  way.  The  third  is  (he 
perfection,  which  is  the  execution  of  what 
the  miod  has  resolved  to  do.  And  this  per- 
fection con^sts  of  two  parts,  vit.,  the  be- 
ginning and  the  end.  The  beginning  ia  the 
doing  of  the  act  which  causes  the  death,  and 
the  end  ia  the  death,  which  Ig  only  a  seqnel  tc 

Again,  the  clown  says,  "Here  lies  the 
water ;  good :  here  stands  the  man ;  good  :  If 
the  man  go  to  this  water  and  drown  hkaaelf,  it 


is,  will  he,  nill  be,hegoe«;  mai^jonthatl  but 
if  the  wator  come  to  him,  and  drown  him,  he 
drowns  not  himself :  argal,  he  that  ia  not  gnilty 
of  his  own  death,  shortens  not  his  own  11'  ~ 
We  have,  of  courae,  no  such  delicious  ezaggem- 
tion  *s  that  of  the  clown ;  but  the  following 
reasoning  of  one  of  the  judges  is  veiy  neariy 

"  Sir  James  Hales  was  dead,  and  how  cwne  hi 
}  his  death  1  It  may  be  answerod,  by  drowning; 
and  who  drowned  himi  Sir  James  Hales;  and 
when  did  he  drown  him  I  In  his  lifetime. 
that  Sir  Jamea  Hales  being  alive  eaoaod  Sir 
Jamea  Hales  to  die;  and  the  act  of  the  living 
was  tJie  death  of  the  dead  man.  And  then 
for  thia  offbnce  it  is  reasonable  to  punish  the 
living  man  who  committed  the  offence,  and 
not  the  dead  man.  Bnt  bow  can  he  be  s«i< 
be  punished  alive  when  the  punishment  cu 
after  bis  death  I  Sir,  this  can  be  done  no  otlKr 
way  but  by  divesting  out  of  him,  ftom  the  time 
of  the  act  done  in  bis  lUb  which  waa  the  c 
of  hie  death,  the  title  and  property  of  those 
things  which  he  bad  in  his  Ufelime." 

The   detorminstion   in   this  ease,  that   (he 
verdict  of/d«  de  w  was  legal,  shows  that  tl 
complaint  of  the  clown,  "  that  great  folks  shall 
have  countenance  in  this  worid  to  drown  e 
bong  themselree,"  was  wholly  unjust 

"  ScKNi  I.—"  Wat  he  a  gatttemant" 

This  is  a  ridicule  of  the  hcnldic  writen.  In 
Leigh's  'Accedence  of  Armonrie,'  llSSl,  we  have, 
"  For  that  it  mi^t  be  known  that  even  ■ 
alter  the  creation  of  Adam  there  was  both 
fftHtlenett  and  ungen^enett,  yon  shall  understand 
Uiat  the  second  man  that  was  bom  was  a  genUe- 
man,  whose  nsme  was  AbeL"  The  same  style 
of  writing  prevails  in  older  works,  is  in  the 
'  Book  of  St.  Albans.' 

"  Scitn  L 
"In  youA,  uAen  /  did  love,  did  love,"  Ac 

The    throe  slanns  which  the  gnv»4igger 
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rings  in  to  ba  fonud,  nuking  aUonnee  foi  the 
blDndera  of  the  eringer.  In  '  The  Songs  of  the 
Eul  of  Snnej  knd  othen,'  1G5T,  Tbe  poetn  fg 
reprinted  in  Percy's  '  BeliqasB.'  It  is  ascribed  to 
Lord  Tmix.  We  give  the  stonms  out  or  which 
the  clown's  readingt  may  be  made : — 

"IIMhihittiUdlim, 

Id  TOutli  tbu  I  thought  iw«a, 

Ai  dma  nqulm :  la  wj  behove 

He  thhika  they  an  not  met*. 

■■  For  Aft  with  etdlDf  nape 


AitbneliHlbsienD 


And  eke  » ihrowdLtig 
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leas  unDsing-  than  that  of  H.  De  La  Baame 
Desdoesat,  who,  in  1757,  immortalised  himself 
by  the  publication  of  a  '  PaatontU  Htrmque.' 
He  tells  DB,  "  All  that  tlie  imagination  can  in- 
vent moat  horrible,  moit  gloomy,  most  feroclooa, 
constitntee  the  matter  of  tbe  English  tragedies, 
which  are  monsters  in  which  sublime  sentiments 
and  ideas  are  fonnd  dde  by  side  with  the  flattest 
bufllboneriee  and  the  graaacBt  jeels.  Shakspere 
in  one  tragedy  itUroduca  a  gamt  at  botxtt  loilA 
deaih'a  heads  upon  the  etagt."  {"  FsJt  jouer  i 
la  boule  avec  dea  tites  de  mort  sur  le  thatre.") 

••  ScEJTB  I. — "Imperial  Caaar,"  4o. 


"  SoETB  I. — "  To  play  at  loggaU  vrith  Oiem." 

The  guns  of  loggats  is  a  cooutrj  play,  in 

which  the  players  throw  at  a  stake,  or  jack  with 

round  pins.    In  Ben  Jouson's  'T^e  of  a  Tub ' 

"  Now  an  Ihay  tOMJng  of  hia  lagi  iiid  arnu. 

The  scene  of  the  grave-diggere  has  always 
been  the  horror  of  the  old  French  school  of 
criticism.  Toll^re,  by  a  great  generalisation, 
calls  the  works  of  Shakspere  a  bundle  of 
"  ntoHttntonUs  et  fouoj/mre."  But  Voltaire's 
critidam  upon  the  grave-digging  scene  is  &r 


The  dwellings  of  ot 
of  Eliiabeth  were  ni 
often  requisite  to 


conntrymen  in  the  time 
e    enough  to  render  it 


The  following  is  from  Harrison's  'Deecription 
of  England,'  1 577  :  "  In  the  fenny  countries  and 
northern  parte,  onto  this  day,  for  lack  of  wood, 
they  are  enforced  to  continue  the  ancient  manner 
of  building  (honses  set  up  with  a  few  posts  and 
many  taddles),  so  in  the  open  and  champain 
countries,  they  are  enforced,  for  want  of  stuff, 
to  use  no  studs  at  all,  but  only  ftank-posta,  and 
such  principals,  with  here  and  there  a  girding, 
whereunto  they  bsten  their  splints  or  raddles^ 
and  then  out  il  aU  over  mith  Utid  day  to  hxp 
ovt  (he  wind.  Certes  this  rude  kind  of  building 
made  the  Spaniards  in  Qaeen  Mary's  day  to 
wonder,  and  say,  'these  English  have  their 
houses  made  of  sticks  and  dirt^  but  t^y  fan 
commonly  so  well  as  the  king.' " 
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"  Sattn  I—"  WouTt  drinJc  up  StU  t " 
Esil  ma  fonneilj  a  term  in  common  nie  for 
vinegar;  *iid  thug  some  hare  thought  th&t 
Hamlet  here  meant,  will  jroa  lake  a  diauglit  of 
Tin^tr — of  gomething  very  diaagreeable.  It 
ii,  however,  probable  that  he  referred  to  the 
river  Tssell,  IsBell,  or  Izel,  the  most  northern 
bnncfa  of  the  Bhine,  and  that  which  ia  the 
nearest  to  Denmark.  3tow  and  Diajtob  are 
bmiliar  with  the  name. 

■  SOTOB  I. 

"Awm,  cu patitiU  a*  tht/emaU  dove,'  Ac 
To  diuio»t  waa  anciently  lued  for,  to  haidi. 
The  "couplets"  of  the  dove  are  first  covered 
with  jellow  down  ;  and  the  patient  female  aila 
brooding  o'er  the  nest,  cberlBhing  then  with  her 
warmth  for  several  dajs  after  they  are  hatched. 

"  SCEIB  II. 

"  Ther€$  a  divinity  Otat  ihapet  oar  ends, 

Sough-tuvi  litem  hovi  tee  viHL" 

Pbilosophf,  M  profootid  aa  it  i«  Leantifnl  [ 

■ajB  the  uninitiated  reader  of  Sliakepere.    Bat 

he  that  ia  endued  with  the  wisdom  of  the  com- 

wUl  learn,  how  euy  it  iji  to  miitake 


for  philoeoph;  and  poetiy  what  really  onlj  pro- 
ceeded from  the  very  vulgar  recollectiona  of  an 
ignorant  mind.  "Dr.  Farmer  informs  me," 
eayg  Steevena,  "that  these  worda  are  nerely 
lerAnieal.  A  wood-man,  butcher,  and  dealer  in  | 
ikewera,  lately  observed  to  him,  that  his  nephew, 
(an  idle  lad)  could  only  aasist  him  in  making 
them ;  '  he  could  rongh  hew  them,  but  I  was 
obliged  to  thape  Oieir  ends.'  To  ehape  the  ends  I 
of  wood  akeweis,  i.  «.,  to  point  them,  reqnjrei  a 
degree  of  akill ;  any  one  can  rough-hew  them. 
Whoever  reeollecte  tfte  profimon  qf  ShaJuper^t 
/other,  will  admit  thai  hia  aon  might  be  no 
stranger  to  auch  terma.  I  have  frequently  aeen 
packages  of  wool  pinn'd  up  with  akewen." !  1 1 

**  SOEHE  II. 

"  7^  carHaget,  «r,  art  Ae  bangtrt." 
The  kangeri  ara  that  part  of  the  girdle  or 
belt  by  which  the  aword  waa  auapended.  We 
find  Uie  word  used  In  the  directions  for  an 
installation  of  the  Knighia  of  the  Garter.  (See 
Ashmole's '  Hiatoiy  of  the  Order.')  Qarter  pre- 
aenta  the  Lorda  CommiaaionerB  with  "the 
hanger  and   siFord,"  which  they  gird  on  the 


'i/l 


[SuMit  Belu,  at  "  ««niti»."] 
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SCENES. 


Thi  locil  illiutntioiu  which  we  hare  pven  of 
tliii  pl»j  ftre  from  origiiul  Aetchei  nude  b;  Mr. 
0.  F.  BugenL     ThoM  of  bnildings,  h^Te,  of 

tB,  no  mociatioQ  with  the  period  ot  the  «c- 
tion.  Bot  the;  poesen  bd  intereBt;  being  In 
e  d^ree  connected  with  the  anpposed  Meneg 
of  Hamlet's  tuBtorj,  and  with  the  popular  tK- 
ditiont  which  have  moat  likel?  iipraug  from  the 
EoTopeut  reputation  of  ShakgpeK'g   Hamlet 

izample,  we  have  tbia  pawage  io  Coxe'a 
'Tnvela;'  "  A<^oining  to  a  royal  palace,  which 
standi  about  h&lf  a  mile  from  Eroohorg,  i«  a 
gwdeD  which  coriodtj  led  na  to  visit ;  it  is 
called  Hamlet's  Oardeo,  and  is  said,  bj  tiadition, 
D  be  the  very  spot  where  the  murder  of  hie 
&ther  wu  perpetrated."  The  vignette  above 
ehowi  a  ■cquestered  put  of  tbis  garden,  which 
iscalled  " Hamlet's Onve."  Mr.  laglii,  in  an 
agreeable  volume  published  in  '  Conetttble'e 
Hiscellanj,'  deecribea  hig  anxiety  to  see  this 
garden,  upon  the  evening  of  bis  arrival  at 
Elunore.  "  The  eentinel,"  he  sajs,  "to  whom 
I  addreased  myself,  laid  wide  his  musket, 
and  himself  conducted  me  to  the  encloBure." 


The  Caetle  of  Eronborg,  or  Sronenburg,  in  the 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  EUnore,  is  a  forti- 
fication wbich  ii  invariably  aaaociated  with 
Shakapere'a  Hamlet,  Ur.  Inglis  learnt  that 
very  few  travellers  visited  ElBinora;  but  that 
"  occasionally  paaacDgera  in  Engliah  vessels 
which  happened  to  be  lying  to,  and  sometimes 
also  paaoengen  in  French  vessels,  landed  at  the 
castle,  owing  to  Its  connexion  with  Hamlet  and 
Shakspere."  A  Danish  translation  of  Hamlet, 
he  learnt,  was  often  acted  at  Elsinore.  We  pre- 
sent, therefore,  to  out  readera  what  the  few  pu- 
sengers  who  visit  Elsinore  land  to  see,  walking 
np  to  the  caalle,  as  Ur.  Inglis  did,  tbinking 
all  the  way  "  of  Hamlet  and  Ophelia,  and  the 
murdered  King."  The  engraving  at  the  head  of 
Act  I.  is  a  view  of  t^e  platform  at  the  Csstle  of 
Kronborg;  that  at  the  head  of  Act  III.  the 
Palace  of  Kronbotg,  within  the  fortificaliona. 
We  have  also  given  a  general  view  of  Elsinore. 
The  view  of  the  Palace  of  Rosenberg,  which  ia 
at  Copenhagen,  is  introduced  to  exhibit  the 
residence  of  a  Danish  noble  in  the  time  of 
Shakspere. 


ua  boen  co^jectiired,  and  with  mfficisnt 
m,  bj  Mr.  Strntt  and  other  writen  on  the 
nbjeet  of  coatume,  that  ths  dreaa  of  the  Danea 
during  the  tenth  and  elerenth  centuries  differed 
little,  if  auTthing,  in  shape  from  that  of  the 
AoglivSazoDH;  and  although  ^m  leversl  K»lr 
tend  paamgee  in  the  worka  of  the  Welsh  barda 
and  in  the  old  Danish  balladi,  we  gather  that 
black  waa  a  fiiTOurito  colour,  we  are  expreaal; 
told  by  Arnold  of  Lubeck,  that  at  the  time  he 
wrote  (circa  1127),thej  had  become  "we*re™  of 
•earlet,  parple  and  fine  linen ;"  and  by  Walling' 
ford,  who  died  in  1214,  that  "  the  Danes  were 
efieminately  gay  in  their  dress,  comt>ed  their 
hair  once  a  day,  bathed  once  a  week,  aod  often 
changed  their  attire."  Of  their  pride  in  their 
long  hair,  and  of  the  care  they  took  of  it,  aereral 
anecdotes  hare  been  preserved.  Harold  Har- 1 
:,  t.  e.,  Purlocks,  derived  his  name  from  the  ' 
beauty  of  bis  long-flowing  ringlets,  which  are  said 
to  have  hung  down  to  his  girdle,  aud  to  have 
n  like  tiUcen  or  golden  threads :  and  these 
pKcious  curia  he  made  a  vow  to  his  mistreaa  to 
n^lect  till  he  bad  completed  the  conqueat  of 
Horway  for  her  love*.  A  young  Danish  warrior 
going  to  be  beheaded  begged  of  an  executioner 


that  hit  hair  might  not  be  touched  by  a  alave, 
or  sbuned  with  hia  blood  >>.  In  the  Anglo-Saxon 
poem  of  Beowulf,  we  find — 


and  the  KnygbtUnga  Saga  describes  Canute's 
hair  as  profuse. 

In  a  HS.  register  of  Hide  Abbe;,  written  In 
the  time  of  Canute,  that  monarch  it  represented 
in  a  tunic  and  man(«l,  the  latter  bstened  with 
cords  or  ribands,  and  tassels.  He  wean  shoes 
and  stockings  reaching  nearly  to  Ibe  knees,  with 
embroidered  tops,  or  it  may  be  chaunea  or  i 
(aloons,  with  an  embroidered  band  beneath  the 
knee ;  for  the  drawing  being  uncolonred  leaves 
the  matter  in  doubt  When  Canute'B  body  was 
examined  at  Winchester  in  1T6S,  it  was  adorned 
with  several  gold  and  silver  bands,  and  a  wreath 
or  circlet  was  round  the  head.  A  jewelled  ring 
was  upon  one  finger,  and  in  one  of  his  hands  a 
silver  penny '.  Bracelets  of  maadve  gold  were 
worn  by  all  persons  of  tHnk,  and  their  most 
sacred  oath  before  their  conreiuon  to  ChrisUan- 
ity  was  by  their  "  holy  bracelet ; "  a  sacred  oi 
ment  of  this  kind  being  kept  on  the  altan  of 

b  jQiniwiDklnfa  Sas*  In  ButhoUouL 
•  ■  ARhnlofU,-  ToL  UL 
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their  godi,  or  woni  rannd  the  um  of  the  priest. 
Scarlet  ne  the  colour  oiigiiutlj  worn  bj  the 
hingB,  queeni,  uid  priQceg  of  Dennurk.  In  the 
Ullod  of '  Childe  Aielvold '  we  find  th&t  as  aoon 
18  the  joong  man  discorerad  himself  to  be  of 
tojtl  nee,  he  "pnt  on  the  scarlet  red;"  and  in 
the  ballad  of  'Hero  Hogen  and  the  Qaeen  of 
Duunarck,'  the  queen  Is  said  to  have  rode  fiiat 
"in  nd  scarlet;"  the  word  red  being  used  in 
botti  these  insUnces  to  disUnguish  the  pecaliar 
sort  of  Bcariett,  as  in  those  times  scarlet,  like 
purple,  was  used  to  eipreaa  inj  giadaUon  of 
colour  formed  by  red  and  blue,  from  indigo  to 
crimaon.  It  thus  happens,  curiously  enough, 
that  the  objections  of  the  Queen  and  Claudios 
to  the  sppeusoce  of  Hamlet  in  black  are  autho- 
rised, not  onl;  by  the  well-known  custom  of  the 
early  Danes,  never  to  mourn  for  their  nearest 
and  dearest  relatives  or  friends,  but  also  by  the 
fact  that,  although  black  waa  at  least  their 
bvooiite  ',  if  not,  indeed,  their  national  colour, 
•  BlKtbonlnnliritlindlilothlidiTaDiiuiaunaagtl 


Hamlet,  as  a  prince  of  the  blood,  should  have 
been  attired  in  the  royal  scarlet.  Of  the  armour 
of  the  Danes  at  the  close  of  the  tenth  century 
we  have  several  verbal  descriptions.  By  the 
laws  of  Oula,  said  to  have  been  established  by 
Hacon  the  Good,  who  died  in  86S,  it  Is  ordered 
that  every  possessor  of  six  marks  should  furnish 
himself  with  a  red  shield  of  two  boards  in  thick- 
ness, a  spear,  an  aie,  or  a  Eword.  He  who  was 
worth  twelve  marks,  in  addition  to  the  above, 
was  ordered  to  procure  a  steel  cap ;  whilst  he 
who  bad  eighteen  marks  waa  obliged  to  have 
also  a  coal  of  m^l,  or  a  tunic  of  quilted  linen  or 
cloth,  and  all  usual  military  weapons,  amongst 
which  the  bipennis,  or  double-bladed  axe,  waa 
the  most  national.  The  Danish  heimet,  like 
the  Soion,  had  the  nasal,  which  in  Bcandinavia 
is  called  nef-biiVig  <noH&'guard},  and  to  which 
the  collar  of  the  mail-hood,  which  covered  the 
chin,  was  frequently  hooked  up,  so  aa  to  leave 
little  of  the  &oe  unguarded  except  (he  eyea. 


bjGoogk 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I.— Venice.     A  Street. 
EtUer  RoDEBioo  and  \\oty. 


Rod.  Never  tell  me,  I  take  it  much  unkindly  • 

Thftt  thou,  lago,  who  hast  had  mj  purse 

Ae  if  the  strings  nere  thine,  shouldst  know  of  this. 
Iaso.  But  70a  11  not  hear  me.     If  ever  I  did  dream 

•  The  diffenncea  of  the  readings  of  tbe  folio  of  162S,  wblcb  we  adopt,  with  few  eiceptionl,  M 
oar  text,  and  thou  of  tbe  quarto  of  1622,  are  >o  nnmeroiu,  tbat  it  would  be  ont  of  our  power, 
without  crowding  out  pages  bejond  all  reasonable  limit*,  to  indicate  every  alight  Tariation.  The 
more  important  we  ihall  of  cOorH  point  out ;  and  the  reader  maj  r^l;  that  ws  have  followed  the 
folio  in  all  mintita  dSTiationa  from  the  common  texL  The  Une  to  which  this  note  lMloti(a  is  an 
example  of  one,  ont  of  many,  of  these  alight  changes.    It  ia  ordinarily'  written, — 

"  Ttuh,  never  tell  me,  I  take  it  mocb  Dnkindly.' 
The  folio  omiU  IwjL    Waa  thii  accidental  ?    We  think  not.    Tbe  reading,— 

"  Never  toil  <m,  I  take  It  nmch  nnklndlj,"— 
ia  iomewhat  mcne  in  Boderigo'a  vdn. 
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346  OTHELLO.  [a(7I  I. 

Of  such  a  matter,  abhor  me  •. 
Bod.  Thou  told'at  me,  thoa  didst  hold  hint  in  thy  hate. 
Iaoo.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great  ones  of  the  city. 

In  personal  euit  to  make  me  his  lieutenant, 

Off-capp'd  ^  to  him :  and,  by  the  faith  of  man. 

I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place : 

Bat  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes. 

Evades  them,  with  a  bomtmst  circumstance. 

Horribly  stoET'd  with  epithets  of  war ; 

And,  in  conclusion. 

Nonsuits  my  mediators.     For,  certes,  says  be, 

I  have  already  chose  my  officer '. 

And  what  was  he  ? 

Forsooth,  a  great  arithmetjcian. 

One  Michael  Caasio,  a  Florentine', 

A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  foir  wife. 

That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field. 

Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinster;  unless  the  bookish  theorick. 

Wherein  the  toged  '  consols  can  propose 


Abhor  me." 
StaavBDi  adds,  "  The  folio  sappresses  thle  oath  'thlood;'  bnt  he  doet  not  tell  ui  what  the  folio 
doei  beeidee.    It  accommodates  the  rhythmioal  amngement  of  the  MQtence  to  th«  m^-OMlon 
itf  the  oath,  giving  the  linea  as  we  print  them. 

*  Off-c(^'d.  So  the  Rdio;  the  quarto,  qfl  capp'd.  The  nadingof  the  quarto  hu  been  adofjted 
b7  all  the  editors,  ftnd  <i  nwd  aa  aa  example  of  the  antiquity  of  the  academioil  phraie  to-tiap, 
meaning  to  take  oCT  the  cap.  We  admit  that  the  word  cap  \a  lued  in  this  eenae  by  other  early 
Engliab  acthora;  we  have  it  in  'Drant'a  Horaoe/  1567.  But,  ve  wonld  ask,  U  ^  capp'd  lap. 
ported  by  the  oonteit  ?  As  we  rend  the  whole  passage,  three  great  ones  of  the  tut;  wait  apoa 
Othello;  they  off-capp'd— Vbaj  took  oap-in-hand — in  personal  anit  that  he  ahonld  make  lago  his 
lientenant ;  bnt  he  ev&dee  them,  &c.  He  has  already  chosen  his  officer.  The  audience  was  gjven, 
the  tolicltation  was  bnmbly  made,  the  reawma  for  reusing  it  conrteonsly  assigned.  But  take  (he 
Other  reading,  oft  capp'd ;  and  then  we  have  Othello  perpetually  haunted  by  the  three  great  odm 
of  the  city,  oappicg  to  him  and  repeating  to  him  the  same  prayer,  and  he  perpetually  denying 
them  with  the  same  bombast  riioamstance.    Surely  this  is  not  what  61nkqiere  meant  M  teg»- 

'  These  lines,  In  the  (bllo,  are  printed  thus: — 

"  Bat  he,  as  loving  bis  own  pride  and  purpoees. 
Evades  them;  with  a  bombast  drcumstance. 
Horribly  Btaffd  with  epithets  of  war, 
Nonsuits  my  mediaton;  for,  certei,  says  be, 
I  have  already  chose  my  officer." 
Circ*ii»<(i)we  Is  drcnmlocution.    According  to  this  reading,  lago  does  not  mean  to's^r  that  Othello 
made  a  long  rigmarole  speech  to  the  three  great  ones,  and  then  in  oonclnaion  nonsuited  the  me- 
diator by  telling  them  he  had  already  chosen  his  officer.    But,  in  the  spirit  of  calumny,  he  Imputes 
to  Othello  that,  having  chosen  hla  i^cer  before  the  personal  suit  was  made  to  him  for  lago,  ha 
snppressed  the  ftct ;  evaded  the  mediators ;  and  nonsuited  them  with  a  bombast  drcnnutanoe. 
'  71^01^  In  the  quarto.    Tongtud,  in  the  folio. 
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As  masterly  as  be :  mare  pratde,  withont  practice, 

le  all  his  soldierebip.    But  he,  sir,  had  the  election : 

And  I, — of  whom  his  ejee  had  seen  the  proof 

At  Rbocles,  at  CjproB,  and  on  other  grounds 

Christen'd  ■  and  heathen, — must  be  be-!ee'd  and  calm'd  *> 

B7  debilAr  and  creditor :  this  conster-caster. 

He,  in  good  time,  mttst  his  lieutenant  be, 

And  I, — bless  the  mark  I  his  Moor-ship's  ancient. 
Rod.  B;  Heaven,  I  rather  wonld  have  been  his  hanginan. 
Iaso.  Why,  there 's  no  remedy,  't  is  the  curse  of  serrice ; 

Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  affection. 

And  not  by  old  gradation,  where  each  second 

Stood  heir  to  the  first    Now,  sir,  be  judge  yourself. 

Whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  wffin'd 

To  love  the  Moor. 
Rod.  I  nonld  not  f6llow  him  then. 

Iaqo.  0  sir,  content  you ; 

I  follow  him  to  eerre  my  turn  upon  him  : 

We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 

Cannot  be  truly  fbllow'd.     Ton  shall  mark 

Many  a  dnteona  and  knee-crooking  knave. 

That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage, 

Wears  ont  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  aas. 

For  nought  but  provender ;  and  when  he 's  old,  casfaier'd ; 

Whip  me  such  honest  knaves :  Others  there  are 

Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty, 

Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 

And,  throwing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 

Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  have  lin'd  their  coats. 

Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  have  some  soul ; 

And  such  a  one  do  1  profess  myself.    For,  sir, 

It  is  as  sure  as  yoa  are  Roderigo, 

Were  I  the  Moor  I  wonld  not  be  lago. 

In  following  him  I  follow  but  myself ; 

Heaven  is  my  judge,  not  I  for  love  and  dn^. 

But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end ; 

For  when  my  ontward  action  doth  demonstrate 

The  nativa  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 

In  complement  extern  °,  't  is  not  long  alter 

*  Chriilm'd.    In  the  qnaito,  Cinrttm. 

'  Bt-Mi  and  eaka'd.    Iiga  naea  tonu  of  navlgition  to  Bxpmi  that  Canlo  bad  oot-Hlled  Urn. 

■  I»  ecMpltamt  extern.  Johnson  interpret*  thii — "  In  that  whioh  I  do  only  fat  an  ontirard 
ihoir  of  dvilitj."  SutsIj  thii  ibterprstation,  bj  adopting  tfas  aecondaiy  inaanlng  of  amflem^itt 
(oompUmaiit),  daabvys  lago's  bold  avowal,  which  i>,  thM  whtn  Us  aodoD*  sxhlblt  Uia  i««l  in- 
tantioiu  and  motivsa  of  hil  heart,  m  ovtiaard  conpUtmtu,  he  might  u  well  wear  it  iqion  hia 
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Bot  I  will  wear  my  heart  npon  my  sleeTQ 

For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  wh&t  I  am. 
Bod.  What  a  fall  fortune  doee  the  Thicklips  *  owe. 

If  he  can  carry  't  thus  *  I 
1A.Q0.  Call  up  her  bther. 

Rouse  him :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 

Proclaim  him  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  kinsmeD, 

And  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell. 

Plague  him  with  flies :  though  tliat  his  joy  be  j(7, 

Tet  throw  such  chances  *■  of  vexation  on 't, 

As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 
Bod.  Here  is  ber  Other's  house ;  1 11  call  alond. 
Iaso.  Do  ;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell. 

As  yAea  (by  night  and  negligence ")  the  &ie 

Is  spied  in  populous  cities. 
Rod.  What,  hoa !  Brabantio  I  signior  Brabantio,  hoa  I 
Iaoo.  Awake;  what,  hoa!  Brabantio!  thieves!  thieves  I 

Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bsigs ! 

Thieves!  thieves! 

Brabantio,  above. 
Bba.  What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sammons  ? 

What  is  the  matter  there? 
Rod-  Signior,  is  all  your  family  witiiin  ? 
Iago.  Are  your  doors  lock'd  ? 

Bba.  Why?  wherefore  ask  you  this? 

Iaoo.  Sir,  yon  are  robb'd ;  for  ehame  '  put  on  your  gown ; 

Yoor  heart  is  burst,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 

Even  now,  now,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 

Is.  tupping  your  nhite  ewe.     Arise,  arise ; 

Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 

Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  grandaire  of  yon: 

Arise,  I  say. 
Boa.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits  ? 

Rod.  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my  voice  7 
Bra.  Not  I;  what  are  you? 
Rod.  Uy  name  is  Rodeiigo. 
Bba.  The  worser  welcome : 

I  have  oharg'd  thee  not  to  haunt  about  roy  doors : 

In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say 

■  Tliia  ii  dmirir,  tov  /nrHwnto  *«  w.    Ths  rMuUng  of  ths  folio  U,  "  Whit  ■  /oB  Fortos*,''  fto. 
*  (Humeit.    The  quarto  reads  ehaKgu. 

'  We  adopt  the  pareathctloal  ponotuatlon  or  the  fbllo,  which,  If  it  had  bmn  fidkiwad,  mlglit 
have  Mved  tlu  diacaaaion  h  to  Shakapere'a  oareleuDeia  la  making  tha  fire  tpitd  "  by  nl^t  and 


'  For  Aamt,    Thia  la  not  naad  u  a  Mpnweb,  bat  niBaiii   for  Stonq/  yat  oa  jonr  gown. 
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My  danghter  is  not  for  |hee ;  and  now,  in 

(Being  fall  of  sopper  and  distempering  draughts,) 

Upon  malicious  knaveTy  ■,  dost  thou  come 

To  start  mj  quiet '. 
Bod.  Sir,  sir,  sir, — 
B&L  Bi^  thou  must  needs  Iw  sure, 

M7  spirit  and  my  place  have  in  tbeir  poirer 

To  moke  this  bitter  to  thee. 
Bod.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bba.  What  tell'et  thou  me  of  robbing  ?  t^  is  Venice ; 

M7  hooBo  is  not  a  grange  *■. 
Bod.  Most  grave  Biabantio, 

In  dmple  and  pnre  soul  I  come  to  yon. 
Iaoo.  Sir,  yon  are  one  of  those  that  will  not  serve  God,  if  the  devil  bid  yon. 

Because  we  oome  to  do  you  service,  and  you  think  we  are  ruffians,  you  11 

have  your  daughter  covered  with  a  Barb&ry  horse :  you  11  have  your  nephews  " 

nei^  to  you :  you  II  have  coursers  for  cousins,  and  gennets  for  germans. 
Biu.  What  profane  wretch  art  thon  ? 
Iaoo.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  yon  your  daughter  and  the  Moor  are 

making  the  beast  with  two  backs. 
Bra.  Tbou  art  a  Tillain. 
Iaoo.  Yon  are  a  senator. 

Bka.  This  thou  shalt  answer.    I  know  thee,  Boderigo. 
BoD.  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thing.    But  I  beseech  you. 

If  't  be  yonr  pleasure  and  most  wise  consent, 

(As  pejtiy  I  find  it  is,)  that  your  fair  daughter, 

At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  0'  the  night  ^, 

Transported  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard, 

But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier ', 

To  the  groes  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor : 

If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  yonr  allowance. 


*  Kaavtrf,    Th«  qottto,  trmtrj. 

*  Ortmga.  BtrieOy  ipeAkisg,  tb«.bniiluniM  c^  a  monuterj.  Bnt  It  is  nied  by  the  old  writen 
a«  a  Mipuata  dwelling,  u  In  SpenuT  ;— 

"  Ke  hATe  tha  watery  fbwli  a  certaia  grtatgt 
WbereiD  to  rest.* 
SbtOuptn,  to  '  H«Mtir«  for  MeAiure,'  glvei  the  feellog  of  bmMuu  (which  Broteotlo  here  ex- 
pT«*Ml)  In  A  few  wordl: — "At  the  moated  ^ron^  resides  this  d^aoted  MariaDA" 

*  JVq4etM.  The  word  was  fiimMriy  uMd  to  lignUy  a  gnwdwD,  or  any  lineal  deacaodut.  lu 
■  Bichard  ItL'  (Act  IV.,  Soane  1)  the  Duohew  of  Tork  oalli  ber  grand-dati^ter  inma  A^pitw 
bare  ia  tiie  La^  <wp(v. 

'  The'ieveoteeD  lines  b^inolag  "  If' t  be  Tonr  pleasure,"  are  not  fbund  in  the  quarto  of  l(t2S> 
We  cannot,  thereTore,  ooiuult  that  quarto  here,  as  Id  othsr  Instaooes,  when  a  doubcftal  reading 
ocoiue.  We  have  two  difflcoltles  bere.  Fint,  what  is  the  odd-mat  of  the  nisht  ?  It  is  explained 
U>  be  the  intervll  between  twelve  at  night  and  one  in  the  moming.  But  then,  MKxmdlf ,  an 
MucQluy  verb  i*  wanting  to  (ha  proper  ooiutTuotion  of  thesentenoe;  and  Capell  would  read,  "te 
bansported.'    We  can  only  give  the  passage  as  we  Bud  it. 
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We  then  hare  done  70a  bold  wid  s&uoy  wroagB ; 

But  if  70U  know  not  Has,  mj  msnnen  tell  me 

We  have  todt  wrong  rehnkOi    Do  not  belieT<e 

That,  from  the  sense  of  all  ciTili^, 

I  thna  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence  : 

Your  daughter, — if  you  have  not  given  her  lean,— 

I  aay  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ; 

Tying  her  duty,  beanty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 

In  an  extravagant*  and  wheeling  sbranger, 

Of  here  and  every  where :  Stnight  satLsfy  yourself : 

If  she  he  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house, 

Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 

For  tlius  deluding  you. 
Bba.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  boa ! 

Give  me  a  tbper ;  eall  op  til  my  people : 

This  accident  is  not  linlike  my  dream ; 

Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already : 

Light,  I  say  I  light  I  iEkfitfnK  aiove. 

Iaqo.  Farewell;  fer  I  most  leave  yMi :  - 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  plaoe. 

To  he  produc'd  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall) 

Agunst  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  lite  stxte 

(However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check) 

Cannot  with  safety  oast  him.     For  he  'b  MnlM^*d 

With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus'  wars, 

(Which  even  now  stand  in  act,)  that,  for  their  soula. 

Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  none 

To  lead  their  busineas :  in  which  regard. 

Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains, 

Tet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 

I  must  show  out  a  &a%  and  sign  of  love. 

Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    That  you  shall  sorely  find  Mm, 

Lead  to  the  Sagittary"  the  nised  search; 

And  there  will  I  be  with  him.    So,  &reweU.  [Exit. 

EtOar,  heloie,  Bbabahtio,  and  Servants  with  tonJta. 

Bba.  It  is  too  true  mi  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what 's  t«  amfB  of  my  deBjHbed  time 
Is  nonght  but  bitteniesB.    Now,  Bodeiigo, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her  ? — O,  unhappy  girl  t — 

■  Ealraeagant.    Vaadmbig,  TUintded,  u  In  '  Amlet : '— ''  Th«  extnmiganf  and  arHng  EpMt' 

*  Th*  Sagtikiry.    This  ii  gsneisUy  taken  to  be  an  Inn.    It  «M  the  reaidenea  at  the  anenal  of 

thd oommandlny oMoefa  of  the  atvjtad  txmyot  tht  repoUIe.    Tb»  flgnra'of  an  areher,  with 

hi*  dnwn  bow,  oret  tha  gstei,  atill  Indicates  tin  plaee.    FrobaUf  Shakipen  had  looked  npon 
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"With  the  Moot,  say'st  tliou?— Who  would  be  a  ftther? — 
How  didat  thou  know  't  was  she  ? — O,  she  deceiTes  me  * 
Past  thoi^bt ! — ^What  said  ehe  to  jou  ?— Get  more  tttpers ; 
Raise  all  mj  kindred. — Are  they  married,  think  ym  ? 

Rod.  Tioly,  I  think  they  are. 

Bba.  0  heaven  1  —How  get  she  out  ? — 0  treason  of  the  blood  I— 
FatheTB,  from  hence  tmst  not  yonr  daughters'  minds 
By  what  you  see  them  act. — Are  tiiere  not  charms 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  moidhood 
May  be  abus'i  7    Have  yoa  not  read,  Boderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing? 

Bos.  Yes,  sir ;  I  have  indeed. 

Bba.  Call  np  my  bTOther.— 0,  would  yea  had  had  her ! — 
Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do  you  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor  ? 

Bod.  I  think  I  can  discorer  him,  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  vith  me. 

Era.  Pray  yon,  lead  on.    At  eveiy  house  1 11  call ; 
I  may  command  at  most ; — Qet  weapons,  hoa ! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  night^. — 
On,  good  Roderigo.    I  will  deeerre  year  pains. 


SCENE  II. — Tkt  tame.     Another  Street. 


Enter  Othzllo,  Iaoo,  mtd  Attendants  ttiUi  torekee. 

Iaoo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  meo. 

Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuff  <=  o'  the  conscience. 

To  do  no  OHitriT'd  murther:  I  lack  iniquity 

Sometime  to  do  me  service :  Nine  or  ten  times 

I  had  thought  to  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the  ribs^. 
OiH.  T  ia  better  as  it  is. 
Iaoo.  Nay,  bnt  he  prated, 

•  Hm  qnarto  mtd),  "  7^ko«  deetk'it  (m." 

'  <ighert  tjf  mglit.  So  the  qiuvto.  The  folio  nad*  offioen  of  migU.  Ihloiie  baa  giTsn  > 
qnotatlao  from  Iba  '  OotmiKmwMdtli  oT  Tentce,'  r  tnuialation  from  the  Italhui,  prfoted  io  ISM, 
from  vhlcfa  It  qipean  thu,  the  titj  bdog  divided  into  lii  tribe*,  each  tribe  ftirnlibed  an  offlon  of 
tbe  nl^  "  to  nnke  nmnda  abcmt  his  qauter,  tQl  Ihc  dawiiiiig  of  the  dftjr,  Wag  tlinft  gturdti 
and  attaoded  on  with  wn^nDsd  offloera  and  seTJeuts.' 

*  Simf.     Ifatlci^-inateiiaL     The  ataff  of  the  cotudenoe  la  the  voy  tnliataDoa  of  the  om- 

'  lago  Ii  praparisj;  Othallo  fbr  the  appearanoe  of  Boderigo  with  Brabaotio,  whloh  he  do«a  bj 
npmaotiag  that  Boderigo  hai  DommoDloated  to  him  hit  Intentton  to  tfptiae  De*demoiia'(  Ather 
of  her  flight,  and  that  he  TSMDted  his  aipreeslone  towaidi  OUiello. 

C.ooolo — 
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And  spoke  sooh  sciury  and  proroking  temu 
Against  toot  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godliness  I  hftve, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.    Bat,  I  pra;  700,  sir. 
Are  ^u  fiut  married?    Be  assar'd  of  this*, 
That  the  magnifico  is  mnch  helov'd, 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  voice  potential. 
As  doable  as  the  duke's*" :  he  will  divorce  jon ; 
Or  pnt  apon  you  what  restraint  and  grievanoe 
The  law  (witli  all  bis  might  to  enforce  it  on) 
Will  give  him  caUe. 
0th.  liSt  him  do  his  spite : 

Mj  services,  whic]i  I  have  done  the  signioty. 
Shall  out-tongne  his  complaints.    T  is  yet  to  know, 
(Wbioh  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour 
T  shall  promulgate,)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  roysl  siege"  ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak,  nnbonneted^,  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reach'd :  For  know,  lago. 
Bat  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused*  free  oondition 
Put  into  oircumBcription  and  confine 
For  the  sea's  worth'.    Bnt,  look  I  what  tights  come  yond  7 

■  The  quuto  reads— ^/'or  be  wre  0/  Mt, 
t  AidottUatAtdute't.    Hoit  of  Ihe  editors  giv*  thlj  s  litcnl  oooMrooti 

Slukipan  adopted  the  popolar  though  incoirect  notion,  thai  the  dog«  had  two  vidsM  in  the 
■enste.  Capell  cAlli  lu  doablt  a  Qrecdam,  lignitylog  ai  large,  u  eztaniiTa.  It  It  clear  that  Shak- 
rpvn  did  not  take  the  phnn  in  «  literal  nnM;  for,  if  ha  had  aapposed  that  the  Dnks  bad  a 
double  Ttriee  as  duke,  he  vooid  Dot  have  asslgnsd  the  stune  privjlege  to  the  senator  Brabutio. 

■  Siagt.    The  qoarto  reads  hnght.    A  titge  TOjai  was  a  throne,  an  elevated  seat.    We  lUTe  In 

"  A  ■tal«l7  riega  of  sovereign  □nyesty." 
'  UiAnuuttd.    Theobald  says,  to  speak  nnbonnsted  It  to  speak  with  the  cap  off,  which  is  di- 
ncUy  opposed  to  the  poeC'»  meanlDg,    Ur.  Fnsell  toggaited  an  ingenlons  eiplaoation,  that  as  at 
Venice  the  oap  or  bonnet  coastitnted  an  important  distinction,  so  the  demerits  of  Othello  might 
speak  for  Ihemielves  withoat  any  eilriDsio  hononrs.    IMmeriti  is  used  in  the  sense  of  iMnli,' 
■Mreoand  ifemerM  being  synonTmous  in  Latin.    We  have  the  same  word  in  '  Coriolanns:' — 
"  Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Martliis,  may 
Of  his  dementi  rob  Gominiiu.'' 
•  Johnson  explains  wiAoMMif— free  from  domestic  cares.    Whalley  says  that  Othello,  talking  as 
a  soldier,  means  that  he  has  no  settled  habitation.    Mr.  Hnnter  ('  Dis^ilcioi]  on  the  Tempest') 
points  oat  that  Shakspere  "  Italianates"  in  the  nsa  of  the  word  unA/mted,  whioh,  he  addi,  "  to  an 
English  ear  snggeets  nothing  that  a  man  would  not  willingly  reagn ;  bnt  it  would  be  different 
with  an  Italian."    It  appears  to  us  that  Othello  bad  eipresHd  no  satisbctlon  at  having  been 
houseless,  bnt  that  be  simply  uses  iinAaiiMii  for  iMDUfTwd.    The  kuiband  Is  the  head  or  imd  of 
the  toNM— the  umnarried  is  the  mJuHue-ianded^Ihe  wiiouied. 
'  So  in  '  Heniy  V.,'  Aot  L,  Scene  2— 

"  As  rich  with  praise 
As  is  the  ooie  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumleas  treMnries." 


TTT^ 


Enter  Cassio,  at  a  dittanet,  and  certain  Officers  mt&  torchet. 

Iaqo.  Those  are  th«  raised  bther  and  hia  friends : 

Y6u  were  beet  go  in. 
0th.  Not  I :  I  must  b^ound ; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  sou^ 

Shall  manifest  me  rightljr-    Is  it  thej  7 
Iaoo.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 
Oth.  The  servants  of  the  duke ;  and  my  lieutenant. 

The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends  I 

Wbat  is  t*e  news  ? 
Gas.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 

And  he  requires  your  haste-post-haete  appearanee. 

Even  on  tJie  instant. 
Otb.  What  is  the  matter,  think  yon  ? 

Cas.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine  : 

It  is  a  business  of  some  heat.    Tlie  galleys 

Have  sent  a  dozen  sequent  messengers 

This  very  night,  at  one  another's  heels ; 

And  many  of  the  consuls*,  rais'd  and  met, 

Are  at  the  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly  call'd  for; 

When,  being  not  at  ycvr  lodging  to  be  found. 

The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests. 

To  search  you  out. 
OtH.  T  is  well  I  am  found  by  yon. 

I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 

And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Oas.  Ancient,  wbat  makes  he  here  ? 

Iaoo.  Taith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land  carack^  ; 

If  it  prove  lawful  prize  he  's  mads  for  ever. 
Cas.  I  do  not  understand. 
Iaoo.  He  's  married. 

Cab.  To  who? 

Rt-mttr  Othelu). 

Iago.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  yon  go  ? 

Oth.  Have  with  you. 

Oas.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

EtUsr  Bbabahtio,  Roi>EBiao,  and  Officers  with  torekei. 
Iaoo.  It  is  Brabantio : — general,  be  advis'd ; 

ooninla;'  doit1}U«M  th«  ienkton  tre  meuit 


*  Conaiit.    In  the  Brat  mens  wa  tuve  "  the 

la  both  puMgM. 

*  Caraek.    A  reawl  of  beav;  bnrdeii. 
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SU  OTBKLLO.  [aOI  I. 

He  comes  to  bad  intent. 
0th.  Hota  I  stand  there  1 

Bod.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bs^  Down  mth  him,  thief  I     [They  draw  on  both  ildei. 

lAflO.  YoQ,  Roderigo!  Gome,  sir,  ^m  for  70a. 
Otb.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  nr  the  dew  viU  rost  them. 

Good  signior,  70a  shall  more  oommftnd  with  jeara 

Than  with  your  weapons. 
Bba.  0  thou  foul  thief,  where  faaet  thon  stow'd  my  daughter? 

Damn'd  ae  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her : 

For  1 11  refer  me  to  all  tbiugs  of  seiiBe, 

(If  she  in  chaioB  of  magio  were  not  bound*,) 

Whether  a  mud  so  tender,  fair,  and  h^py. 

So  oppodt«  to  marriage,  that  she  shnnn'd 

The  wealthy  curled  darlings^  of  oor  nation. 

Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 

Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  sootf  bosom 

Of  such  a  thing  as  thou, — ^to  fear',  not  to  dehght. 

Judge  me  the  world,  if  't  is  not  gross  in  sense. 

That  thou  haat  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  charms ; 

Abns'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drags,  or  miDerals, 

That  weaken  motion' : — I  '11  have  it  £sputed  on  ; 

T  is  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 

I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee. 

For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiser 

Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant : 

Lay  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist, 

Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 
Oth.  Hold  your  hands, 

Both  yoa  of  my  ijiclining,  and  the  rest : 

Were  it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  it 

Without  a  prompter. — Where  will  you  that  I  go 

To  answer  this  your  charge  ? 
BBi.  To  prison :  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  ooarae  of  direct  session. 

Call  thee  to  answer. 
Oth.  What  if  I  do  obey  ? 

How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 

Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side, 

■  This  lln*  b  wanUog  tn  tlie  quarto. 

*  The  quarto  hu  darimgi ;  the  folio,  dtarUng. 

•To  fear.    Bnbantio  calli  Othello,  a  thing  to  tMrliy,  not  to  dcU^ 

'  So  tha  folio.  Tbe  parage  in  whloh  the  vord  Buin  ooonn,  beginning  at  "  Jndgo  me  the 
world,"  and  ending  at  "  palpable  to  thinking,"  ii  not  found  In  tbe  quarto.  Tlw  oommentMOT^ 
theraftni,  change  uxoin  to  vydken,  ufaich  tbey  elnddate  by  three  pagei  of  nolai,  vhieb  an 
neither  •atii&oloj  in  a  ciiClcal  point  of  visir,  nor  editing  in  a  moral  one. 
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Upon  some  present  bnsinesa  of  the  state. 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Off.  T  is  true,  most  worthy  ngnior. 

The  duke 's  in  counci] ;  sod  jonr  noble  adf, 
1  am  sure  is  sent  for. 

Bba.  How  1  the  duke  in  oouncil  ? 

Id  this  time  of  the  night  ? — Bring  him  aw^ : 
Hine  's  sot  an  idle  cause :  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  stata. 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong  as  't  were  their  own  : 
For  if  such  actions  may  hsTS  passage  free. 
Bond-slaves  and  pagans  shall  onr  statesmen  be. 


SCENE  IIL—Tka  mdm.    A  Coujuni  Chamber. 
The  Ddxi,  and  Senatora,  tiOmg ;  Officers  attending. 

DuzE.  There  is  no  composition  in  these  news, 
That  gives  them  credit 

1  SzN .  Indeed,  they  are  dispropottion'd ; 

My  letteiB  say,  a  hundred  and  seren  galleys. 
Dues.  And  mine,  a  hundred  forty. 

2  Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

Bnt  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account, 

(As  in  these  caaes  where  tlie  aitt  reports*, 

"T  is  oft  with  difference,)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 

A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 
Duke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  enou^  to  judgment : 

I  do  not  so  aeonre  me  in  the  error, 

But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 

In  fearful  sense. 
Sailob.  [WUhin.^  Whathoal  vhatboal  what  boa  I 

EiOer  Sailor. 

Off.  a  messenger  tnm  the  galleys. 

DuxB.  Now  ?  What 's  Hie  business  ? 

Sail.  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes*; 
So  was  I  bid  raport  here  to  the  state, 

'  Tiaai»  r^orU.    Aim  U  OMd  ia  the  Mnu  ol  eonjecbirt,  m  In  ths  >  Two  Ocntlmisn  of  Te- 
"  Bat  ftaijng  leit  mj  jenlom  aim  might  err.* 
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By  signior  Angelo. 
DoKK.  How  B&j  70a  hj  this  change? 
1  SsH.  This  cannot  be. 

By  no  assay  of  reason ;  't  is  a  pageant. 

To  keep  us  in  ialse  gaze :  When  we  consider 

The  importancj  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk; 

And  let  ourselves  again  but  ondentand 

That,  as  it  more  conoems  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 

So  may  be  with  more  fkciie  question  bear  it, 

For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace. 

Bat  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 

That  Rhodes  is  dress'd  in :  if  we  make  thought  of  this,. 

We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 

To  leave  that  latest  which  concams  him  first, 

Neglecdng  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain, 

To  wake  and  wage  a  danger  profitless*. 
DnsE.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he  's  not  for  Rhodes. 
Off.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious, 

Steering  with  due  course  toward  the  isle  of  Rhodes, 

Have  there  iqjointed  Uiem  with  an  after  fleet 
1  Sen.  Ay.  so  I  diought: — How  many,  as  you  guess? 
Mess.  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  they  do  le-stem 

Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  appearance 

Their  purposes  towards  Cyprus.     Bignior  Montano, 

Tour  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor. 

With  bis  free  duty,  recommends  you  thus. 

And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 
'  DuBB.  T  is  certain  then  fi)r  Cyprus. 

Marcus  Luocicos  ",  is  not  he  in  town  ? 
1  Sen.  He 's  now  in  Florence. 

DnsE.  Write  from  ns  to  him,  post — post-haste,  despatch'. 
1  Sen.  Here  cornea  Brabando,  and  the  valiant  Moor. 

■  The  praoedlng  htbh  liuu  axe  only  finmd  In  the  bUo. 

*  Marcai  LucciBot.  Botli  the  folio  and  the  quarto  give  this  proper  name  thus.  Capell  ohanged 
It  to  Marau  iMoAtti,  uyliig  that  such  ■  tenDJuatlOD  ai  LncdcM  la  nnkoown  Id  the  Itallui.  But 
who  is  the  Duke  inquiring  after?  Host  probBblf  a  Greek  scMer  of  Cjpmt—ta  £nr«diat-^oe 
who  trom  Us  local  knowledge  was  enabled  to  give  him  Informalion.  Is  it  neoeNar?  that  the 
GT«ek  should  bear  an  Italian  uaine?  And  does  not  the  t«nniiMtion  in  om  better  oonvey  the 
DotloQ  whloh  VB  believe  the  poet  to  have  had  ? 

*  This  is  ordinarilf  pimtvd  «fter  the  qnaito — 

"  Wiite  IhHn  as;  wiiA  Ilim  post-post-haste;  despatoh." 
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Entsr  Bbabaktio,  Otsello,  Iaoo,  Rodebioo,  and  Offlcera. 
Dusk.  Valunt  OUiello,  we  must  straight  employ  joa 

Agunst  tlie  gCDeral  enemy  Ottomm. 

I  ilid  not  eee  you ;  welcome,  gentle  Bignior :  [To  Brabantio. 

We  lack'd  your  ootmsel  and  your  help  to-night. 
Bba.  So  did  I  yours :  Good  your  grace,  pardon  me ; 

Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  bnsinesB, 

Hath  rais'd  me  from  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  general  care 

Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 

Is  of  BO  flood-gate  and  o'erbearing  nature, 

That  it  englute  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 

And  it  is  still  itself- 
Ddze.  Why,  what 's  the  matt«r  ? 

Bba.  My  daughter!  0,  my  daughter! 
Sen.  Deadr 

Bra.  Ay,  tome; 

She  is  abna'd,  etol'n  from  me,  and  corrupted 

By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks : 

For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 

Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense*. 

Sans  witchcraft  could  not — 
Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that  in  this  foul  proceeding 

Hath  thus  beguil'd  your  daughter  of  heraelf, 

And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 

Tea  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter*, 

After  your  own  sense ;  yea,  though  our  proper  son 

Stood  in  your  action. 
Bba.  Humbly  I  tbank  your  grace. 

Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor ;  whom  now,  it  seems. 

Your  special  mandate,  for  the  state  afioirs. 

Hath  hither  brought. 
All.  We  are  »ery  sorry  for 't. 

Don.  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  to  this  ?  [To  Othxllo. 

Bba.  Nothing,  but  this  ia  so. 
0th.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  rererend  signiors, 

My  Tory  noble  and  approT'd  good  masters, — 

That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter, 

It  ia  most  true ;  true,  I  hare  married  her ; 

The  very  bead  and  front  of  my  offending 

Hath  this  extent,  no  more.    Rude  am  I  in  my  speech, 

And  little  bleas'd  with  the  soft  **  phrase  of  peace ; 

■  TU*  lia*  it  mating  in  the  qnAito. 

^  8^    The  qouto,  *et    Wb  have  a  iltniUr  nu  of  the  word  w/t  in  '  CorioUnn*:'— 
"  S>7  to  them. 
Thou  art  Ibeir  toUfer,  and,  being  bred  ia  broile, 

• r  ■,:c.....CoooIe 
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258  OTBBixo.  [act  I- 

For  dnoe  these  anus  of  mine  bad  seven  gears'  pith. 

Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted  ■,  they  have  Ds'd 

Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field ; 

And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak, 

Hore  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broils  and  battle; 

And  therefore  little  shall  t  grace  mj  cause. 

In  speaking  for  myself:  Yet,  by  jour  gracious  patience, 

I  will  a  round  unTamisb'd  tale  deliver 

Of  my  whole  course  of  love;  what  dn^,  what  channs. 

What  cotijunition,  and  what  migbtj  magic, 

(For  sucb  proceeding  I  am  cbo^'d  withal,) 

I  won  his  daughter". 
Bba.  a  maiden  never  bold ; 

Of  spirit  80  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 

Blusb'd  at  herself:  And  she,  in  spite  of  nature. 

Of  jears,  of  couattj,  credit,  every  thing. 

To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on ! 

It  is  a  judgment  mtum'd,  and  most  imperfect. 

That  will  confess  perfection  so  could  err 

Against  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 

To  find  out  practices  of  canning  hell. 

Why  this  should  be.    I  therefore  vonoh  ^ain, 

That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o'er  the  blood. 

Or  with  some  dram  conjur'd  to  this  effeci. 

He  wrought  upon  her. 
Duke.  To  vooch  this  is  no  proof; 

Withont  more  wider'  and  more  overt  test. 

Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 

Of  modem  seeming,  do  prefer  against  him. 
1  Skn.  But,  Othello,  speak : 

Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  oourseB 

Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  affections? 

Or  came  it  by  request,  and  eucb  fair  qoestion 

As  soul  to  soul  affordeth  'i* 
0th.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittaiy, 

And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 

If  yon  do  find  me  fonl  in  her  report, 

The  trust,  the  ofDce,  I  do  hold  of  you". 

Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 

Hut  not  the  loji  w>r,  which  thon  dost  codTms 

Were  fit  for  thee  to  um." 
>  He  had  been  unemplored  dnriog  nine  months. 
'  See  note  in  '  Cymbellne,'  Act  V.,  Scene  6. 
•  Widar.    The  qnartD,  cm-fan.  *  Thli  line  i*  wanting  In  the  qmito. 
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Even  ikU  upon  my  life. 
I>nKE.  Fetch  Deademona  bitber. 

0th.  Aocient,  conduct  them :  you  best  know  the  place. 

lEteeunt  Iago  and  Atteudants. 
And,  till  Bhe  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
I  do  confeas  the  vices  of  my  blood  *, 
So  jnstly  to  your  grave  ears  I  '11  present 
How  I  did  thrive  in  this  ^r  Udy's  love, 
And  she  in  mine. 
DnsB.  Say  it,  Othello. 
0th.  Her  fkther  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited  me ; 
Still  qnesUon'd  me  the  story  of  mj  life. 
From  year  to  year :  the  battloB,  eiegoB,  fortune '', 
That  I  have  pasa'd. 

J  ran  it  through,  even  firom  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  toll  it. 
Wherein  I  apoke  of  most  disastrous  chances ; 
Of  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field ; 
Of  hair-breadth  'scapes  i'  the  imminent  deadly  breach ; 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe 
And  sold  to  slaveiyi  of  my  redemption  thence. 
And  portance.    In  my  traveller's  history  ", 
(Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  desarts  idle^, 
Bough  quarries,  rooks,  and  hilb  whose  heads  touch  heaven. 
It  was  my  hint  to  speak,)  such  was  my  process ; — 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  beads 
Do  grow'  beneath  their  shoulders'.    These  things  to  hear 
Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 
But  still  the  house  affairs  would  di&w  her  thence; 
Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch. 
She  'd  come  t^Kin,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devonr  up  my  discourse  i  Which  I  observing, 
■  Thii  line  Is  alao  wuiting  in  the  quarto. 
^  The  reading  of  the  folio  ie — batik,  tiegu,  fartuM. 

*  Trovtller't  fiitlory.    Othello  01048811;,  and  eomewhat  jocose!;,  calls  his  wonderM  relations, 
a  tntMlIer't  Aubtry— «  tenn  by  which  the  marvellous  stories  of  the  Lithgows  and  Coryats  were 
woDt  to  be  designated  in  Shakapere's  day.    This  is  enreebled  by  the  quarto  into  travel  hUtory. 
We  have  ventnred  to  change  the  pnncloatlon  of  the  text,  for  the  ordinar;  reading  is  certainly 
unintelligible.    We  satgoln  that  reading  ns  It  is  found  in  the  current  editioiu : — 
"  Of  my  redemption  thenoe, 
And  portance  in  my  travel's  history : 
WberaiD  of  aotres  vast  and  desarts  idle. 
Bough  qaarries,  rocks,  and  hills  whose  heads  loncli  heaven, 
It  was  my  hint  lo  speak,  luoh  woa  the  process." 
'  /iDs.    Sterile,  barren.    Pope  reads  inlfl,  which  be  roand  in  the  second  folio;  and  GiRbid  eam»- 
what  peevishly  defends  that  reading,  in  a  note  on  Ben  Jonson's  '  Sqjanoa.' 
Do  gmte,  as  In  the  quarto.    The  folio,  grew. 
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Took  ODce  a  pliant  hoar ;  and  found  good  means 

To  dnw  from  her  s  prayer  of  earnest  heart. 

That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 

Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard, 

But  notintentively':  IdidcoDseot; 

And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 

When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 

That  my  youth  suffet'd.    My  story  being  done. 

She  gave  me  for  mj  pains  a  world  of  sighs'*: 

She  sworeS— In  faith,  't  was  strange,  't  was  passing  strange ; 

T  was  pitiful,  't  was  wondrous  pitiful : 

She  wish'd  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  she  wish'd 

That  heaven  had  mode  her  such  a  man' :  she  thask'd  me ; 

And  bode  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 

I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 

And  that  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  hint  I  spake: 

She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd; 

And  I  lov'd  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  us'd ; 

Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 

EnUr  Desdehona,  Iaoo,  anil  Attendants. 
Duke.  I  think  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter  too. 

Oood  Brabando, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best: 

Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use. 

Than  their  bare  hands. 
Bba.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 

If  she  confess  that  she  was  half  the  wooer, 

Destniction  on  my  head  if  my  bad  blame 

Light  on  the  man ! — Come  hither,  gentle  mistress ; 

Do  yon  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company 

Where  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 
Dbs.  My  noble  father, 

I  do  perceive  here  a  divided  duty : 

To  yon,  I  am  bound  for  life  and  education ; 

•  fwdinfiiirl^     So  the  qnaito ;  the  folio  reads  ntsti»ctititlji — h  doolded  typognphical  error. 

*  St^b.    So  the  qnirto ;  the  rolio,  liutet. 

'  She  tmoTt.  SteeveiiB  hu  a  moat  eztraordioaiy  note  Dpon  thii  ezpnidDn.  He  diaooTered  is 
Whiuker*!  '  ViDdication  of  Vlaiy  Queen  oT  Scots,'  that  (o  aver  upon  fkith  and  honooi  was  odled 
■wearing.  He  had  previonalj  considered  thac  Desdemona  had  come  out  with  a  good  round  oath — 
a  bold  and  masculine  oath,  as  be  calls  It — and,  having  this  improssion,  be  had  often  ooademned 
the  passage  "  as  one  among  manj  proofs  of  Shakspere't  inability  to  exhibit  the  delicate  grncee  of 
female  conversation  1" 

'  Tieck  sajs  that  Escbenbnrg  has  fallen  into  the  mistake  of  tranriating  this  passage  as  if  Des- 
demona  liad  wished  that  heaven  had  made  each  a  man  for  her,  instead  of  widiiog  that  heaven 
had  created  Aer  aa  brave  as  the  hero  to  whose  story  she  had  given  "  a  world  of  aighs."  We  aro 
not  Sim  that  Eschenborg  is  wrong. 


BCKNE  III.} 

ilj  life  And  edncation  both  do  leam  me 

How  to  respect  jou ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty ; — 

I  am  hitherto  your  daughter  :  But  here  'e  my  huHband ; 

And  eo  much  duty  aa  my  mother  sho^'d 

To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father. 

So  much  T  challenge  that  I  may  profess 

Dae  to  the  Moor,  my  lord. 
Bai.  God  be  with  you  I — I  have  done ;  — 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  af^rs ; 

I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child  than  get  it. 

Come  hither.  Moor : 

I  here  do  ^ve  thee  that  with  all  my  heart, 

Which,  but  thou  haat  already,  with  all  my  heart, 

I  would  keep  from  thee. — For  your  sake,  jewel, 

I  am  glad  at  sonl  I  have  uo  other  child ; 

For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 
To  hang  cl(^  on  them. — I  have  done,  my  lord. 
DoKB.  Let  me  speak  like  yourself ;  and  lay  a  sentence, 
Which,  as  a  griss,  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers  '. 
When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended. 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  t>e  preserv'd  when  fortune  takes. 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd  that  smiles  steals  something  from  the  thief; 
He  robs  himself  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 
Bba.  So  1st  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  ua  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  sentence  well  that  nothing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hears : 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow 
That,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
Theee  sentences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall, 
Being  strong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear 
That  the  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  through  the  ear ''. 

■  The  qoarto  >ddl,  iaio  geur /mmr. 

'  Pureed.    8t««v«iu,  Mceptlng  tlila  litendl}',  tajt,  "  ihe  conuqneace  at  a  ftrtnis  ia  aometimei 
mMtv  ooOected,  *Dd  tbla  can  no  ways  be  cored  withoot  pitrdsg—JMting  it  out'    Waibniton 
ffopoied  to  read  pitoed.    Speaaer  hai,— 
"  Her  wards    .    •    .    ■ 
Wliioh  paialng  through  the  ears  would  pieroi  tit  haart' 

(Spenier— ■  Ywerj  Quten,'  book  iv.,  chap.  B.) 
Pieretd  li  nM  tMM  OMd  by  Spenaei  In  the  ««□■«  of  wowufrd— but  wafir  ptnttraud,  which  fa  pro- 
bably the  meaniDg  of  the  text 
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I  humbly  tMBeech  yoo,  proceed  to  the  afiairs  of  state. 
DuBE,  The  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  preparation  makes  for  Cypras : — Othello, 

the  fortitude  of  the  place  U  best  known  to  you :  And  though  we  hare  there 

a  substitute  of  most  allowed  sufficiency,  yet  opinion,  a  more  sorereign  mis- 
tress of  e£Fecta,  throws  a  more  safer  voice  on  you :  you  must  therefore  be 

content  to  slubber  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunea  with  this  more  stubborn 

and  boisterous  expedition. 
0th.  The  tymnt  custom,  most  graro  senators. 

Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  coach  of  war 

My  thrice- driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnize  ' 

A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity 

I  find  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 

These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomites. 

Uost  humbly  therefore  bending  to  your  state, 

I  ciave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 

Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition  ; 

With  such  accommodation,  and  besort, 

Aa  levels  with  her  breeding. 
Ddee.  Why;  at  her  &ther'8. 

Biu.  t  will  not  have  it  so. 
0th.  Nor  I. 

Des.  Nor  I.    I  would  not  there  reside  >■, 

To  put  my  &ther  in  impatient  thoughts. 

By  being  in  his  eye.     Most  gracious  duke. 

To  my  unfolding  lend  your  prosperous  ear ' ; 

And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voice 

To  assist  my  simpleness. 
Ddke.  What  would  you,  Desdemona? 
Dbs.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  hve  with  him, 

My  downright  violence  and  storm  ^  of  fortunes 

May  trumpet  to  the  world  :  my  heart 's  subdued 

Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord ; 

I  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind ; 

And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts 

Did  I  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 

So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 

A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war, 

The  rights  for  why  I  love  him  are  bereft  me. 

And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  support 

By  his  dear  absence :  Let  me  go  with  him. 
0th,  Let  her  have  your  voice. 

■  AgnUe — aonteti,  acknowledge. 

^  So  the  quarto.    The  folio,  "  Nor  wonid  I  thors  reside." 

*  Your  pnaperout  tar.     The  quarto  Tauin,  a  gractaut  tar. 

'  5rorni,  in  the  folio ;  the  qoarto,  wont,  wiiich  Mr.  Djoe  holdf  to  be  right. 
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Vouch  with  me,  heaven,  I  therefore  beg  it  not  ■, 

To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite  ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  heat  (the  youDg  affects 

In  me  defunct)  and  proper  satis&ctiou  ''; 

But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 

And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that  you  think 

I  will  your  serious  and  great  businesa  scant. 

When  she  is  with  mo :  No,  when  light-wing'd  toya 

Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel  with  wanton  dulnese 

My  speculative  and  offic'd  instrument  °, 

That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business. 

Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm. 

And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 

Make  head  against  my  estimation. 
Does.  Be  it  as  yon  shall  privately  determine. 

Either  for  her  Bt&j  or  goii^ ;  the  affair  cries  haste. 

And  speed  must  answer  it. 
Sen.  Yon  most  away  to-night. 
Otb.  With  all  my  heart^. 

DuKB.  At  nine  i'  the  morning  here  we  11  meet  again. 

Othello,  leave  some  ofGcer  behind, 

And  he  shall  onr  commission  bring  to  you ; 

And  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respect 

As  doth  import  you. 
Oth.  So  please  your  grace,  my  ancient : 

A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 

To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife. 

With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  think 

To  be  sent  after  me. 
BnKE.  Let  it  be  so. 

>  So  ths  folio.    The  qiuuto  reade — 

"  Tour  TOloea,  lords,  beieeoli  70a  let  her  will 
H»ve  a  free  w»j,  I  therefore  beg  it  not,"  &o. 
The  modeni  editlone  give  na  a  nude-np  text  of  the  folio  and  the  qoarto ;  altogether  one  of  the 
wont  model  of  emendatioa. 

'  Thia  pairage,  Steereot  *^*>  will  prove  a  laiting  aonroe  of  doubt  and  ooDtroveny.    la  tlM 
original  it  atandi  thiu : 

"  Nor  to  complj  with  heat  the  young  affects 
la  <ny  dehoot  and  proper  aatisfactlaD." 
Dpton  auggsited  the  change  of  iiqr  to  ■»,  and  the  parentbetioal  ponotuatioa. 
*  The  readinC  of  the  quarto  i»~ 

"  Ho,  when  li^t-wiog'd  to]^ 
And  foather'd  Capid  /«!•  with  wanton  dulnew 
H;  ipaonlative  and  octtM  tiutnnuntf ." 
'  The  reading  of  the  qnarto  ii, — 

"  And  speed  must  aniwer  it;  yon  must  haooe  to-night. 
Dxs.  T<i^tigit,nji  lordt 
Dou.  Ibl*  night. 

Otb.  With  all  my  heart.' 
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Qood  Digbt  to  every  one. — And,  noble  eignior,  [To  Bbabuitio. 

If  virtue  no  delighted  beaot/  lack. 

Tour  son-in-law  19  far  more  fair  than  black. 

1  S£N.  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  uee  Desdemona  nell. 

BuA.  Look  to  her.  Moor,  if  thou  hast  eyes  to  see  *; 
She  has  deceiv'd  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

[Exeunt  Ddke,  Senators,  Officers,  de. 

0th.  Uy  life  apon  her  faith  I    Honest  lago. 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee ; 
I  prithee  let  tby  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  beet  advantage. 
Come,  Desdemona,  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matter  and  direction. 
To  spend  vrith  thee  :  we  must  obey  the  time.    [Eaieunt  Othbllo  and  Dbsd. 

Ron.  lago. 

Iaoo.  What  say'st  tbon,  noble  heart? 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  think'st  thou  ? 

Taoo.  Why,  go  to  bed  and  sleep. 

Rod.  I  will  incontinently  drown  myself. 

Iaoo.  If  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thee  after.    Why,  thon  silly  gentleman  I 

Rod.  It  is  aillinesB  to  live  when  to  live  is  torment :  and  then  have  we  a  pre- 
scription to  die  when  death  is  our  physician. 

Iaoo.  0  villainous  I  I  have  looked  upon  the  world  for  four  times  aevfia  ^ears ; 

IIIITIIllllii  1  iillllll  iIiiiImh; Ii  lilimlil  it  1 fii  ami  mi  iniwiji'TTimiii  found 

man  that  knew  how  to  love  himself.     Ere  I  would  say  T  would  drown  myself 
for  the  love  of  a  Guinea-hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with  a  baboon. 

Rod.  What  should  1  do  ?  I  confesa  it  is  my  shame  to  be  so  fond ;  but  it  is  not 
in  my  rirtue  to  amend  it. 

Iaoo.  Virtue?  afigt  't  ia  in  ourselves  that  we  are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies 
are  onr  gardens ;  to  the  which  our  wills  are  gardeners  1  so  that  if  we  wilt 
plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssop,  and  weed  up  thyme  ;  supply  it  with 
one  gender  of  herbs,  or  distract  it  with  many ;  either  to  have  it  steril  vrith  idle- 
ness, or  manured  with  industry ;  why,  the  power  and  corrigible  authority  of 
this  lies  in  our  wills.  If  the  balance ''  of  our  lives  had  not  one  scale  of 
reason  to  poi£e  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood  and  hafleoeBS  of  onr  natures 
would  conduct  us  to  most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have  reason  to 
cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  stings,  our  unbitted  lusts;  whereof  I  take 
this,  that  you  call  love,  to  be  a  sect"  or  scion. 

Rod.  It  cannot  be. 

Iaoo.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blood,  and  a  permission  of  the  will.  Come,  he 
a  man:  Drovm  thyself?  drown  cats  and  blind  puppies.  I  have  professed 
me  thy  Mend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  thy  deserving  vrith  cables  of  per- 

■  The  qoBTto  noda — iave  a  qtuct  tft  to  Mt. 
^  Balance,  in  the  qnaito.  The  Iblio,  braitu. 
'  A  net.    WbM  We  now  call  in  bortlcultnre  a  caUbig, 


C.oi 


)Ogk 
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darable  toaglinees.  I  could  never  better  stead  thee  than  now.  Pat  money 
in  thy  purse ;  follow  thou  the  wars ;  defeat  thy  favour*  with  an  usurpei}' 
beard;  I  say,  put  money  in  thy  purse.  It  cannot  be  long  that  Desdemona 
should  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor, — put  money  in  thy  purse; — nor  he 
hie  to  her :  it  was  a  violent  commeocemeat  Id  her,  and  Uiou  eholt  see  an 
answerable  sequestration ; — put  bat  money  in  thy  purse. — These  Moors  are 
changeable  in  their  wills ; — fill  thy  parse  with  money :  the  food  that  to  him 
now  is  as  losdous  as  locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as  coloqaintida. 
She  mast  change  for  youth :  when  she  is  sated  with  his  body  she  will  find 
the  errors  of  her  choice.  Therefore  put  money  in  thy  purse. — If  thou  wilt 
seeds  damn  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate  way  than  drowning.  Moke  all  the 
money  thou  canst:  If  sanctimony  and  a  frail  vow,  betvrixt  an  erring^ 
barbuian  and  super-subtle  Venetian,  be  not  too  hard  for  my  wits  and  all 
the  tribe  of  hell,  thou  shall  enjoy  her;  therefore  make  money.  A  pox  of 
drowning  thyself !  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way :  seek  thou  rather  to  be  hanged 
in  compassing  thy  joy,  Hum  to  be  drowned  and  go  vrithout  her. 

Rod.  Wilt  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend  on  the  issue? 

Iaoo.  Thou  art  sure  of  me ; — Go,  make  money :  I  bave  told  thee  often,  and  I 
re-tell  thee  again  and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor :  my  caose  is  hearted ;  thine 
hath  no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  conjunctive  in  our  revenge  against  him :  if 
thou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  me  a  sport.  There 
are  many  events  in  the  womb  of  time  which  will  be  delivered.  Traverse ; 
go ;  provide  thy  money.    We  will  have  more  of  this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'  the  morning? 

Iaoo.  At  my  lodging. 

Ron.  I U  be  with  thee  betimes. 

Iaoo.  Goto;  farewell.    Bo  you  bear,  Eoderigo? 

[Ron.  What  say  you? 

Iaoo.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear?] 

Rod.  [I  am  changed.]     1 11  sell  all  my  land. 

Iaoo.  [Go  to;  fiirewell  I  put  money  enough  in  your  parse."]     [Exit  Rodebioo. 
Thus  do  1  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse: 
For  I  mine  own  gain'd  knowledge  should  profane. 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit.     I  hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
He  has  done  my  office :  I  know  not  if 't  be  true ; 
Bat  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio  's  a  proper  man :  Let  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will ; 


■  D^eat  thg  fmcar    cbMige  tby  c< 
>  Erriitg — lued  In  the  Mme  of  wawfertnjr. 

■  Tbe  pauagw  in  bracketa  uv  not  In  the  folio. 

r.tizec  by  Google 
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In  doable  knavery, — Hoir?  how? — I^et's  see: — 

After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear 

That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife : 

He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 

To  be  suspected ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 

The  &Ioor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 

That  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 

And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 

Asttssee  are. 

I  have 't; — it  is  engender'd : — Hell  and  night 

Must  bring  this  monstrons  birth  to  the  world's  U^t, 


[Anmal  at  VatUe.] 
"  Lead  to  the  Sagittuy  the  railed  tearoh.'' 


■"'VH' 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  l.—d  8ea-port  Town  in  Cyprus. 
Enter  Montano  and  Two  Gentlemen. 

MoH.  What  from  the  cape  can  jou  discern  at  sea? 
1  QsMT.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  bigh-vrougbt  flood ; 

I  cannot  'twizt  the  heaven*  and  the  main, 

Desciy  a  sail. 
MoH.  Methiuks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at  land ; 

A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements : 

If  it  hath  TuSian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 

What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 

Can  hold  the  mortise"?  what  shall  we  bear  of  this? 
3  OcNT.  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 

For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 

The  chidden*  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds; 

■  Htaem.  Ths  qoBTto  of  1623  r«ttd«  kavm,  uluoh  tliJoDt  adopt*,  becaiiw  be  ot^eoti  to  "  by* 
p«rt>oUc*l  tuiga>g«  in  the  moath  of  a  gentleman,  an*«erinj;  a  Mriaiu  qoeetioa.''  It  ia  well  wlisa 
KKiM  reawn  la  given  for  ipoUlog  poetry.  Wben  Shakapera  wrote  tliia  pasaafte,  and  when  he  made 
the  Clown  In  '  The  Winter's  Tale'  lay,  "  Between  the  lea  and  the  flrmameat  yon  cannot  thnut  a 
hodkin'i  point,"  the  poetry  of  the  image  naa  eqaally  preaerred,  though  the  expreuion  wai  modi- 
fled  by  the  cboraaten  of  the  epealura. 

*  Uoriita.    The  hole  of  One  )deoe  of  Umber  fitted  to  receive  the  tenon  of  another. 

•  CWiUea.  The  quarto,  ekidinff.  How  wealK  u  the  Mdiiis  billow  p^img  the  clouda)  bnt  the 
bOIow  diidiai  by  the  blait  Is  full  of  beauty. 
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The  wiod-Bhak'd  surge,  with  high  and  moDstrous  mane*. 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear, 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-fixed  pole : 
I  never  did  like  moleatation  view 
On  the  encbafed  flood. 
MoH.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Be  not  enshelter'd  and  embay 'd,  the;  are  drown 'd ; 
It  is  impoesiUe  to  bear  it  oat 

EnUr  a  Third  Gentlenun. 

3  Gent.  News,  lada^  I  our  wars  are  done : 

The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 

That  their  deeignment  halts :  A  noble  ship  of  Venice 

Hath  seen  a  grievous  wrack°  and  sufferance 

On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 
MoH.  How!  ia  this  true? 
3  Okmt.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 

A  Veronetsa:  Uichael  Cassio^', 

Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 

Is  come  OD  shore :  the  Moor  himself 's  at  sea. 

And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 
MoH.  I  am  glad  on 't ;  't  is  a  worthy  governor. 
3  Oknt.  But  this  same  Cassio, — though  he  speak  of  comfort, 

Touching  the  Turkish  loss, — ^yet  he  looks  sadly. 

And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe ;  for  they  were  parted 

Witii  foul  and  violent  tempest. 
MoN.  'Pray  heaven  he  be ; 

For  I  have  serv'd  bim,  and  the  man  commands 

■  Mama.  In  the  folio  this  word  is  ipalt  nvnte;  in  the  quarto,  nurgnu.  In  each  the  ipelUng  of 
main  iu  the  third  line  of  thia  icene  i>  the  iiiDe.  Bnt  what  ii  "  hig^  and  moDitioDi  kkmi  f  "  We 
DM  the  word  man,  ellipticeUj,  for  ths  malii  sea,  the  great  tea,  u  Shakipere  him  it  iu  the  pauage 
"  'twixt  the  lieaTen  and  the  meln."  The  moio  is  the  ocun.  SabitiCute  tltat  vord,  and  what  can 
we  make  of  Che  passage  before  n>?— "The  wlnd-shali'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous  ocaim.* 
But  adopt  the  word  moiH,  and  it  appears  to  as  that  we  have  a*  fine  an  imago  as  an;  in  Bhakspov. 
In  the  lag\  and  nuMitrotM  nuM  we  have  a  pititore  which  was  probabtr  suggested  by  the  Dofals 
paaiage  In  Job :  "  Hast  thou  given  the  horse  strength  ?  Bast  Cboa  clothed  hit  ntci  with  tfaim- 
der?*  The  horse  of  Job  Is  the  war-hone  "who  swalloweth  the  groond  with  fierceness  and 
rage;"  and  when  Shakspere  plotoied  to  himself  his  maiu  wildly  streaming,  ■  when  the  qniver 
rattleth  against  him,  the  glittering  spear  and  the  sbietd,"  he  saw  an  image  of  the  bay  of  "  Uie 
wiod-shak'd  surge,''  and  of  Its  vary  fMm ;  and  he  painted  It  "  with  high  and  mnutiotu  BaM." 

>  Ladi.    The  quarto,  lordi, 

•  Wrack.  Ur.  EonUr  ('  Disqniilllaii  on  the  Tempest')  h*«  with  great  |a«pTis^  snggealed  the 
leeloratlou  of  the  old  word  lerack  to  Shakspare's  text  instead  of  urtek.  IU  observes  that  we  still 
Dse  the  bmiliar  phrase  "  wrack  and  rain ;"  and  he  asks,  upon  the  prindf^  of  sobeCitating  wrsaiv 
what  we  are  to  do  with  this  oonplet  of  Lwrece . — 

"  0  this  diead  nt^,  wonldst  than  one  honr  aom«  back, 
I  ooold^event  this  storm,  and  Shan  thy  wraeif 

<  See  niustration  1,  Act  I.,  Scene  1. 
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Like  a  fall  soldier.    Let 's  to  the  sea-side, — ^hoa  I 
As  veil  to  see  the  vessel  that 's  come  in 
Ab  to  throw  out  our  ejes  for  brave  Othello ; 
Even  till  ne  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  blue. 
An  iodiatinct  regard. 

3  Oeht.  Come,  let's  do  so. 

For  ever^  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivant^. 

Enter  Cabbio. 
Gas.  Thanks,  jou  the  valiant  of  the  warlike  isle  *, 

That  BO  approve  the  Moor !     0,  let  the  heavens 

Give  him  defence  against  the  elements. 

For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea  I 
MoH.  Is  he  well  shipp'd? 
Gas.  His  bark  ie  stoutly  timber'd,  and  bis  pilot 

Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance ; 

Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 

Stand  in  bold  cure^. 

[WUhm.]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

EnUr  aitotJur  Gentleman. 
Oas.  What  noise? 

4  Gent.  The  town  is  emptf ;  on  the  brow  o'  the  sea 

Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry — a  soil. 
Gab.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 
a  Gent.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy :  [(7ufu  htard. 

Our  frienda,  at  least 
Gas.  I  pray  you,  sir,  go  toT&, 

And  give  ns  truth  who  t  is  that  is  arriv'd. 
9  Gsirr.  I  eball.  [EmU. 

Hon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  ia  your  general  wiv'd? 
Cas.  Most  fortunately:  he  hatii  acbiev'd  a  maid 

That  paragons  deaoription  and  wild  fiime ; 

One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 

And  in  the  essendal  vesture  of  creation 

Does  tire  the  ingener' — How  now  7  who  haa  put  in  ? 

■  The  reading  oC  ths  quarto  it — 

"  Thuiks  to  the  valiant  of  dui  mtrll^  iile.' 

'  Dr.  Johcion  proposed  to  alter  this  poMage,  H7mg  that  he  conid  not  nndentand  "  how  bopa 
can  be  surfeited  to  death,  that  it.  can  be  incr^ned  Ull  it  be  deetroyed."  As  "  hop«  deferred 
maketh  the  heart  ilck,'  so  hope  upon  hope,  without  realiaatioD,  la  a  surfeit  of  hope,  and  eitln- 
g<U«he*  hope.    Caulo  had  some  reasonable  facta  to  prevent  hia  hope  being  "  surfeited  to  death.' 

•  So  the  folio,  or  rather  wyCTi'mr.  The  qoarto  reads,  "  D<>e>  btar  all  eaxOtiKg.'  Johnscm  aayi 
that  the  reading  of  the  folio  is  the  best  reading,  and  tAat  lehich  tit  antier  nittiUMd  in  hU  rminU, 
The  text  of  the  folio  preeenta  no  difficulty  when  we  nudantaod  the  word  mgtKo:    The  word 


S«-mitr  Second  Oantleman. 

S  OEtiT.  T  ia  one  logo,  ancient  to  the  general. 
Cab.  He  has  had  most  fsTourable  and  happ;  speed : 

Tempests  tJiemselves,  h^h  seas,  and  howling  winds. 

The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands, 

Traiton  ensteep'd*  to  enclog  the  guiltless  keel. 

As  having  sense  of  beauty  do  omit 

Their  mortal"  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 

The  divine  Desdemona. 
MoN.  What  is  she? 

Cab.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's  captain. 

Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 

Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts, 

A  se'nnight's  speed. — Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 

And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath ; 

That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 

Make  love's  quick  pants  in  Desdemona's  arms". 

Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits, 

[And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort  I  ^]— 0,  behold. 

Enter  Despekona,  Ehilia,  Iaoo,  Roderioo,  and  Attendants. 

The  riches  of  the  ship  is*  come  on  shore! 

You  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees : 

Hail  to  thee,  lady !  and  the  grace  of  heaven. 

Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  band, 

Enwheel  thee  round  I 
Dkb.  I  thank  yon,  valiant  Gassio. 

What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  of  my  lord  ? 
Cas.  He  is  not  yet  arriv'd ;  nor  know  I  aught 

But  that  he  'a  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

an^HM  U  Ki  oiled  "  becaiue  cot  made  wlchant  great  efTort  (tngatii)  of  geains,  of  ingennlty,  of 
ooutrivBoce." — (RiohtrdsoQ.)  Tba  ingener,  thea,  u  the  ooDtriver  by  Ingaoaity — the  designer — and 
here  applied  to  a  poet  is  (tlmoat  literallj  the  Qreek  ll*<>i«4> — maier,  Daoiell  luea  the  word  m- 
gmiate  in  the  Nmw  of  to  eonfrtcE ;  Ben  Joasoa,  mgiae  for  luidentandmg. 

■  Entte^'d.     Steevem  here  complaiiia  of  the  codAuIod  of  Shakapere'i  met^dunJcal  exprea- 
siotu.    Bat  what  oonfiison  is  here  ?    Bocks  and  sands  are  icii«i(A  tit  tsatar,  as  the  criUa  might 
have  leanied  bom  Qtj'a  ballad ;  sod  what  i>  beneath  the  vatai  is  itccp'd  in  Uie  water.    The  iden- 
tioal  word  thns  applied  ia  in  Spenser  ('  Faei;  Queen,'  book  E.,  ohap.  2); — 
"  Now  'gan  the  golden  Phcebus  for  to  Heap 
His  fier7  &oe  in  biUowa  of  tlie  west." 

'  Jfortol— deadly. 

*  The  editors  have  for  onoe  adopted  an  improved  line  from  the  folio.    Tlie  qnarto  haa: — 

"  And  awifUy  come  to  Deademona'a  arma." 

*  The  trords  in  brackets  are  not  In  the  iUio. 

*  JUdut  ia  need  as  a  aingnlar  noun  in  the  S7th  Sonnet— 

"  And  for  Aal  rictst  where  ia  mj  deaervlng." 

CooTTtc— 
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Des.  O,  bat  I  fear — How  lost  you  compaDj  ? 
Cab.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 

Parted  our  felloirahip :  Bnthark!  a  Ball. 

[Cry  inthtn,  A  sail !  a  soil  I  Thtn  gum  heard. 
S  Gent.  They  give  their  greeting  to  die  citadel ; 

This  likewise  is  a  friend. 
Gab.  See  for  the  news.  [Exit  Gentleman. 

Good  ancient,  you  aro  welcome ; — Welcome,  mistress : —  [To  ^MTTIA 

Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago, 

That  I  extend  my  manners ;  't  is  my  breeding 

That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  courtesy.  [Kitrinff  %4r. 

Iaqo.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  much  of  her  lips 

As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me. 

Ton  'd  have  enoogh. 
Des.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

Iaqo.  In  faith,  too  much ; 

I  find  it  still  when  I  have  list*  to  sleep : 

Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant 

She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart, 

And  chides  with  thinking. 
ExiL.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

Iaoo.  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out  of  door ; 

Bells  in  your  parlours ;  wild  cats  in  your  kitchens ; 

Saints  in  your  injories ;  devils  being  offended ; 

Players  in  your  huswifery ;  and  huswives  in  your  beds ''. 
Dbs.  0.  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer! 
Iaoo.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Turk ; 

You  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 
Euii.  You  shall  not  write  my  praise. 
Iaoo.  No,  let  me  not. 

Des.  What  wouldst  write  of  me  if  thou  shouldst  praise  me  ? 
Iaoo.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to  't ; 

For  I  am  nothing  if  not  critical. 
Des.  Come  on,  assay : — There  'e  one  gone  to  the  harbour? 
Iaoo.  Ay,  madam. 
Deb.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  beguile 

The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise. 

Come,  how  wouldst  thou  praise  me? 
Iaoo.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 

Comes  from  my  pate  as  birdlime  does  from  frize,— • 

It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  But  my  muse  labours, 

*  Lilt,  In  the  qnaito;  lt<m  in  the  (olio. 

'  Thew  liiiM  ta«  printed  as  prose  in  the  folio,  Imt  are  arranged  as  we  give  them  In  the  quarto. 
The  wntiiiienta  are  an  amplification  of  aoma  proverbial  ilauden  which  were  oorrent  in  ^lak- 
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And  thna  eh«  is  deliTer'd*. 

If  she  be  Cur  and  wiae,— fairness,  and  \rit. 

The  one 's  for  use,  the  other  useth  it 
Deb.  Well  prsia'd  I    How  if  she  be  black  and  vitt;  ? 
Iaoo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 

She  11  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit. 
Dbs.  Worse  and  worse. 
EuL.  How,  if  fair  and  foolish  ? 
Iaoo.  She  never  7et  was  foolish  that  was  fair : 

For  even  her  folly  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 
Dbs.  These  are  old  fond  paradoxes,  to  make  fools  lai^  i'  the  alehooM.    What 

miserable  praise  hast  thon  for  her  that  'e  foul  and  foolish  ? 
Iaoo.  There  'e  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  thereunto. 

But  does  fou]  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 
Dss.  0  heavy  ignorance  1— thon  praisest  the  worst  best     Bat  what  praise 

couldst  thou  bestow  on  a  deserving  woman  indeed  7  one,  that,  in  the  antlwrity 

of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vonch  of  very  malioe  itself? 
I1.00.  She  that  was  ever  fur,  and  never  prond ; 

Had  tongne  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud ; 

Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 

Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said, — now  I  may; 

She  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revenge  being  n^b, 

Bade  her  wrong  stay  and  ber  displeasure  fly; 

She  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail. 

To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  taU"; 

She  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind. 

See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 

She  was  a  wight,  if  ever  such  wights'^  were, 
Dbs.  To  do  what  ? 

Iaoo.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  email  beer. 
Dbs.  O  most  lame  and  impotent  Gonclasionl — Do  not  leam  of  T^itw,  Emilia, 

though  he  be  thy  husband. — How  say  yon,  Caseio  ?  is  he  not  a  most  profanB 

and  liberal ''  counsellor  ? 
Gab.  He  speaks  home,  madam ;  yon  may  relish  him  more  in  the  soldier  than  in 

the  scholar. 
Iaoo,  [Ands.]  He  takes  her  by  the  palm :  Ay,  well  aud,  whisper :  with  as  little 

a  web  as  this  will  I  ensnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.    Ay,  amile  npon  her, 

do;  I  will  gyve  thee  in  thine  own  courtehip".    You  say  true;  'tis  bo, 

•  These  line*  &r«  ilao  printed  as  prou  iu  the  folio. 

'  "  To  ohuge  tin  cod'i  hesd  for  the  nlmon'i  tul"  fa  to  ezchuig*  On  mora  delScale  fiire  ftr  tfaa 
oomer.  In  the  honashold  boA  of  Queen  Elizalwth  it  la  directed  tb»t  "  the  maeUr  oooka  diaQ 
bave  to  &e  all  the  Mtlmoni'  Uila." 

•  WlgiO.    The  qatrto,  mghL  *  LUertl  ■  UeenHoM. 

•  The  iiuxiorvikt,  I  mil  eateJi  feu  mfoi^  own  omHaik*.  Ctmruk^  it  laid  tot  f-jSag  emte- 
iis«,wia'ffiahardIL'— 

"  ObseiVd  hla  coiriMp  to  the  commini  people." 
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indeed :  if  sacli  tricka  u  these  strip  70a  out  of  your  lieutenantry,  it  had 
been  better  70a  had  sot  kissed  jovx  tjiree  fingers  so  oft,  which  now  again 
70a  are  most  apt  to  phty  the  sir  in.  Very  good !  well  kissed,  and  excellent 
courtesy*!  'tis  so,  indeed.  Yet  again  your  fingers  to  your  lips?  would 
they  were  clyster-pipes  for  your  sake  l~[Trumpet.]  The  Moor,  I  know  his 
tmmpet. 

Cas.  T  is  truly  so. 

Dbb.  Let 's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 

Gas.  ho,  where  he  comes  I 

EnUr  Othello  and  Attendants. 
0th.  0  my  fiur  warrior'' ! 
Des.  My  desr  Othello  1 

OiH.  It  gives  me  vronder  great  as  my  couteut, 

To  see  you  here  before  me,    O  my  soul's  joy ! 

If  after  eveiy  tempest  come  such  calms, 

May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death ! 

And  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 

Olympns-bigh ;  and  duck  again  as  low 

As  hell 's  from  heaven !    If  it  were  now  to  die, 

T  were  mw  to  be  most  h^>py ;  for,  I  fear 

My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute. 

That  not  another  comlbrt  like  to  this 

Succeeds  in  unknown  &te. 
Des.  The  heavens  forbid 

But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase. 

Even  as  our  days  do  grow  I 
Oth.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  ! — 

I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content. 

It  stops  me  here  ;  it  is  loo  much  of  joy ; 

And  ^is,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be  [Kitting  h^. 

That  e'er  our  hearts  shdl  moke ! 
Iaoo.  0,  yon  are  well  tun'd  now ! 

•  Coarteis-  JobotOQ bu a Doteupoo  thi«;  "Spoken  when Cuaio kiues  bJi  huid,  and  Dgade- 
mmw  oourtrfw."  A  eotrlay,  oourUg,  eurUy,  was  snoientl/  DMd  Tor  BD7  conrteoas  mode  ot  de- 
DMaolmr,  and  not,  a>  Johnson  recfdvM  It,  u  excln^vety  a  remale  action.  The  readiog  of  tbo 
quarto  It-"  Wdll  kiw'd  1  on  eioolleot  axurtag." 

'  Tha  lenn  tcarrior  applied  to  a  lady  i»  eomewliat  atartling.  In  the  third  Act  Dead«mQiu  «ay» 
of  henelT,  "  Unhnndaome  mirnor  ttiat  I  am."  Steevene  aaje  that  it  iras  a  tenn  of  eDdeannent 
whjob  we  derive  from  tba  old  French  poeta,  and  that  Bonaard,  in  his  ranneta,  Treqaently  c^a.the 
ladiea  gittrrtira.  But  we  cannot  avoid  thinking  that  Othello  pUfftill;  salutea  hi*  wife  a*  a 
worrvir,  in  compliment  to  her  reaolntion  not  to 

"  ba  left  behind, 

A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war." 
When  DewlemoDa  rapeata  the  word  In  the  third  Act,  the  name  which  her  bnaband  haa  given  her 
nuf,  in  the  aame  manner,  be  floatiifg  la  her  memory.    We  have  no  parallel  nee  of  the  word  in 
Shaktpere. 

TEAaBDIKS. — VOL.   I.  V  -OiH,^ 
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Bat  I II  Bet  down  the  pegs*  that  make  this  music, 

Aa  honest  as  I  am.  [Jtide. 

Otb.  Come ;  let  na  to  tbe  castle. — 

NewB,  friends;  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are  drown'd. 

How  does  m^  old  Bcquaintance  of  this  isle  **? 

Hoaey,  70U  shall  be. well  desir'd  in  Cyprus, 

I  have  found  great  love  amongst  them.     O  mj  sweet, 

I  prattle  out  of  fashion,  and  I  dote 

In  tnius  own  comforts. — I  prithee,  good  lago. 

Go  to  the  baj,  and  disembark  my  ooffers : 

Briog  thou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 

He  is  a  good  one,  and  hia  worthiness 

Does  challei^  much  respect — Come,  Desdemona, 

Once  more  welt  met  at  Cyprus.  [Emwh  0th.,  Dss.,  and  Attend. 

lAob.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour.  Come  thither  °.  If  thou 
be'st  valiant,  (as  they  say,  base  men  being  in  love  have  then  a  nobilky  in 
their  naturee  more  than  is  native  to  them,)  list  me.  The  lieutenant  to-oight 
watches  on  the  court  of  guard : — First,  I  must  tell  thee  this — Desdemona 
is  directly  ia  love  with  him. 

Bod.  With  him !  why,  't  is  not  possible. 

Iago.  Laythyfinger — thus,  and  let  thy  son!  be  instructed.  Hark  me  with  irtiat 
riolence  she  first  loved  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging  tad  telling  her  fantastical 
lies :  And  will  she  love  him  still  for  prating  ?  Let  not  thy  discreet  heart 
think  it'.  Her  eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  delight  shall  she  have  to  look 
OQ  the  devil?  When  the  blood  is  made  dull  with  the  act  of  sport,  there 
should  be,  again  to  inflame  it  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh  appetite,  loveliness 
in  favour ;  sympathy  in  years,  manners,  and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor 
is  defective  in :  Now,  for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,  her  delicate 
tenderness  will  find  itself  abused,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  disrelish  and 
abhor  the  Moor ;  veiy  nature  will  instruct  her  in  it,  and  compel  her  to  some 
second  choice.  Now,  sir,  this  granted,  (as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and 
unforced  position,)  who  stands  so  eminent  in  the  degree  of  this  fortune  as 
Gassio  does  ; — a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further  conscionable  than  in  putting 
on  the  mere  form  of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for  the  better  compassing  of 
his  salt  and  most  hidden  loose  affection  ?  why,  none ;  why,  none :  A  slipper 
and  subtle  knave  * ;  a  finder  of  occasions :  that  has  on  eye  can  stomp  and 
counterfeit  advantages,  though  true  advantage  never  present  itself:  A  devil- 
ish knave !  besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young ;  and  hath  sll  those  re- 
■  Stt  dotn.   In  tone  mod«m  adiUon*  thi*  it  kt  dbw>,  whloh  b  «««taltilT  the  vamoiog  of  mi 

'•  The  qwirto  ot  tsas  rMid>— 

"  How  do,  our  old  acqiulntaniw  of  Ui«  iilef 
In  tlie  folk)  aequamianc*  is  uMd  In  the  liDgQlar  a>  a  uddb  of  molcinide. 

*  TUAtr.    Tha  quarto  read«  AalAor. 

*  Tfas  folio  ntAt,  TolortlUm  ttiUfor  prating,  let  nol,  &0. ' 

*  The  quarto  reads,  "  A  ntlU  $li]^itry  faun." 


bjCjOogle 


BOSHB  I.]  OTHELLO.  376 

quidtes  in  him  that  folly  and  green  minds  look  after :  A  pestilent  complete 
knave;  and  the  noDiaa  hatb  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;  she  ia  full  of  most  blesa'd  condition. 

Iago.  Bless 'd  fig's  end !  the  wine  she  drinks  is  made  of  grapes :  if  she  had 
been  bless'd,  she  would  never  have  loved  the  Moor :  Blesa'd  pndding!  Didst 
thou  not  see  her  paddle  with  the  palm  of  his  hand  ?  didst  not  mark  ths.t  ? 

Bod.  Yes,  that  I  did ;  but  that  was  but  courtesy. 

Iago.  Lechery,  by  this  hand  ;  an  index  and  obscure  prologne  to  the  history  <^ 
lust  and  foul  thoaghts.  They  met  so  near  with  their  lips  that  their  breaths 
embraced  together.  Villainoua  thoughts,  Bodeiigol  When  these  muM- 
alities  eo  marshal  the  way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  master  and  main  oiereise, 
the  incorporate  conclusion :  Pish !— But,  sir,  be  jou  ruled  by  me :  I  have 
brought  you  from  Venice.  Watch  you  to-night ;  forthe  command,  I II  lay 't 
upon  you ;  Cassio  knows  you  not ; — I  'U  not  be  far  from  you :  Do  you  find 
some  occasion  to  anger  Cassio,  either  by  speaking  too  load,  or  tainting  his 
discipline,  or  from  what  other  course  you  please,  which  the  time  shall  more 
favourably  minister. 

Bod.  Well. 

Iaoo.  Sir,  he  'e  rash,  and  very  sudden  in  choler ;  and,  haply ',  may  strike  at  you. 
Provoke  bim  that  he  may :  for  even  out  of  that  will  I  cause  these  of  Cyprus 
to  mutiny ;  whose  qualification  shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again,  but  bj 
the  displanting  of  Cassio.  So  shall  you  have  a  shorter  journey  to  your  de- 
sires, by  the  means  I  shall  then  have  to  prefer  them ;  and  the  impediment 
most  profitably  removed,  without  the  which  there  were  no  expectation  of  our 
prosperi^. 

Bos.  I  will  do  this,  if  you  can  bring  it  to  any  opportunity  ''. 

Iioo.  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the  citadel.  I  most  fetch  hia 
necessaries  ashore.    Farewell. 

Bov.  Adieu.  [Exit. 

Iaoo.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it ; 
That  she  loves  him,  't  is  apt,  and  of  great  credit : 
The  Moor— hovrbeit  that  I  endure  him  not — 
Is  of  a  constant,  lovjng,  noble  nature ; 
And,  I  dare  think,  be  11  prove  to  Desdemona 
A  most  dear  husband.    Now  I  do  love  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  peradventure, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin,} 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge, 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  scat :  the  thought  whereof 

■  We  find  in  the  qnuto,  "  Hapl;  wilh  hit  tnauAeon  may  itrike  it  700." 
*  The  quBTto  wkI»,  "  If  /  c«i  bring  it  to  any  opportunity."    Bat  Boderigo  !■  not  OM  of  tboM 
wbo  reliM  upon  himuir;  and  the  reading  of  the  folio,  "  If  jkhi  can  bring  it  to  any  oppOTtani^," 
b  fkr  mora  Dhu«ct«riitic     Iago  repli«>  to  thii  eipresekm  of  relianoa  npon  blm,  "I  wamnt 
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Doth,  like  &  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards ; 

And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  eoul. 

Till  I  am  even'd*  with  him,  wife  for  wife; 

Or,  foiling  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 

At  least  into  a  jealousy  bo  strong 

That  judgment  cannot  cnre.     Which  thing  to  do, — 

If  this  poor  trash  of  Yenice,  whom  I  trace  *" 

For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  putting  on, 

1 11  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 

Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  right '  garb,— 

For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 

Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me, 

For  making  him  egr^ously  an  ass. 

And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 

Even  to  madness.     T  is  here,  but  yet  confus'd  ; 

Knavery's  plain  face  is  never  seen  till  ue'd.  '  [Exit. 


SCENE  11.—^  Street. 

Enter  a  Herald,  wUh  a  proclamation ;  People  JoUowing,  ' 

Hbr.  It  is  Othello's  pleasure,  our  noble  and  valiant  general,  tiiat,  upon  certain 
tidings  now  arrived,  importiog  the  mere '  perdition  of  the  Turkish  fleet, 
every  man  put  himself  into  triumph  :  some  to  dance,  some  to  make  bonfires, 
each  man  to  what  sport  and  revels  bis  addiction  leads  him ;  for,  besides  these 
beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebratioa  of  his  nuptial* :  So  much  was  his 
pleasure  should  be  proclaimed.  All  offices  are  open;  and  there  is  full 
liberty  of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of  five  till  the  bell  have  told 
eleven.  Bless  the  isle  of  Cfpnis,  and  our  noble  genera],  Othello !     {ExetaU. 


SCENE  III.— ^  HaU  in  the  OatOe. 
EnMr  Othello,  Debdeuoha,  Cassio,  and  Attendants. 

0th.  Good  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to-night: 
Let  'a  teach  ourselves  that  honourable  stop, 

>  Evtn'iL    The  qnu-to,  Men. 
t  The  leadiDg  of  ttae  quarto  U, — 

"  If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I  enith 
For  bis  qitick  hunting." 
Cnuh  is  (videntlf  a  oon-nplion,  and  Ib  properly  r^ected. 

•  Right.    Ths  qnuto,  rant. 
'  *«rB— entare. 

*  jVifiliaL    The  qnnrto,  m^lialt.    The  modern  editors  in  adopdng  nupffoif  have  departed  & 
the  nsoal  phraM  of  Shakspere;  as  in  'Maoh  Ado  about  Nothing,'"  This  looks  not  like  a  nnptii 
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Not  to  oQt-sport  discretion. 
Cas.  lagD  bath  direction  irhat  to  do ; 

But,  notwithstanding,  with  my  pereonal  eye 

Will  I  look  to  't. 
0th.  lago  is  most  honest. 

Michael,  good  night:  To-morrow,  with  your  earliest*. 

Let  me  have  speech  with  yon. — Gome,  my  dear  love. 

The  purchase  made,  the  fruits  axe  to  ensue  ;  [To  Desdeuona. 

That  profit 's  yet  to  come  'tween  me  and  you. — 

Good  night.  [Exmmt  OTaBiJ.0,  Desdeuona,  and  Atteudaat. 

Enter  Iaoo. 

Cas.  Welcome,  I^o:  We  must  to  the  iratcb. 

Iaoo.  Not  this  hour,  lieatenant ;  't  is  not  yet  ten  o'  th'  clock :  Our  general 
cast  us  thus  early  for  the  love  of  his  Desdemona,  whom  let  us  not  there- 
fore bUme:  he  bath  not  yet  made  wanton  the  night  with  her;  and  she  is 
sport  for  Jove. 

Gas.  She  's  a  meet  exquisite  lady. 

Iaoo.  And,  1 11  warrant  her,  fall  of  game. 

Gas.  Indeed,  she  ia  a  most  fresh  and  delicate  creature. 

Iaqo.  Whqt  an  eye  she  has !  methiuks  it  sounds  a  parley  to  provocation. 

Gas.  An  inviting  eye ;  and  yet  methinka  right  modest. 

Iaoo.  And  when  ehe  speaks  is  it  not  an  alarum  to  love  ? 

Gab.  She  ia,  indeed,  perfection. 

Iago.  Well,  happiness  to  their  aheeta !  Gome,  lieutenant,  I  have  a  stoop  of 
wine :  and  here  without  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would  fain  have 
a  measure  to  the  health  of  black  Othello. 

Cab.  Not  to-liight,  good  Iago;  I  have  very  poor  and  unhappy  brains  for 
drinking :  I  could  welt  wish  courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  of 
enterlainmenL 

Iaqo.  0,  they  are  our  friends ;  but  one  cup ;  1 11  drink  for  you. 

Gas.  T  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-night,  and  that  was  craftily  qualified  too, — 
and.  behold,  what  innovatJon  it  makes  here :  I  em  unfortunate  iu  the  in- 
firmity, and  dare  not  task  my  weakneas  with  any  more, 

Iaoo.  What,  man !  't  ia  a  night  of  revels ;  the  gallants  desire  it. 

Cas.  Where  are  they  ? 

Iaso.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  you  call  them  in. 

Cab.  1 11  do  't ;  but  it  dislikes  me.  lExit  Cassio. 

Iaqo.  If  I  can  &steu  but  one  cup  upon  him. 

With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  to-night  already. 

He  U  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence 

Aa  my  young  miatresa'  dog.    Now,  my  sick  fool,  Bodetigo, 

8t  modern  editioDB 
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Whom  love  has  tum'd  almost  the  wrong  side  out*. 

To  Desdemona  hath  to-night -carous'd 

Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he  'b  to  watch : 

Three  lads"  of  Cyprus,— noble  swelling  spirits. 

That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance, 

The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle. — 

Have  I  to-night  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups, 

And  they  watch  too.     Now,  'mongst  this  Sock  of  drunkards. 

Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 

That  may  offend  the  isle : — But  here  they  come : 

If  consequence  do  hut  approve  my  dream, 

Ky  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

Re-tnUr  Cabsio,  with  him  Hontano,  and  Gentlemen. 
Oas.  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  roase  already. 
MoK.  Good  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint,  as  I  am  a  soldier. 
Iaoo.  Some  wine,  boa  I 

And  let  mo  the  canakin  dink,  clink,  [iSVn^f. 

And  let  me  the  can&kin  ''1'"^ : 

A  soldier  '■  a  man  ;  0  man'i  life  's  but  a  span' ; 
Why  then  let  a  Kildier  drink. 
Some  wine,  boys  !  [Win«  brought  in. 

Cas.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  song. 

Iago.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where,  indeed,  they  are  most  potent  in  potting  : 
your  Dane,  your  German,  and  your  ewag-bellied  Hollander, — Drink,  hoa! — 
are  nothing  to  your  English. 
Cas.  Is  your  Englishman  so  exquisite''  in  his  drinking  7 

Iaoo.  Why,  he  drinks  you.  with  facility,  your  Dane  dead  drunk ;  he  sweats  not 
to  overthrow  your  Almain ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit,  ere  the  next 
pottle  can  be  filled. 
Cab.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 
Mow.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant;  and  I II  do  you  justice. 
Iaoo.  0  sweet  England  1 

King  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer*. 

His  breeches  cost  him  but  a  crown ; 
He  held  them  sixpence  all  too  dear. 

With  that  he  call'd  the  tailor  lown. 
He  was  a  wight  of  high  renown, 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  degree : 
T  is  pride  that  pulli  the  country  down, 
Then  take  thine  anld  cloak  about  thee  *. 

■  OM.    The  quarto,  oalieariL 

<  Tbs  qnatto  rodi,  "  A  l^e  'tbuta  ipm 

•  TIis  qoerto,^ 

"  Titn  take  tUw  suld  cloak  ationt  thee." 
Tlie  folio,  Aud  take  %. 
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Some  win«,  boa ! 
Cab.  Whj  Hds  is  &  mare  exquisite  song  than  the  other. 
Iaqo.  Will  you  hear  't  agais  ? 
Cab,  No  ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  bis  place  that  does  tb«e  things. — 

Well, — Heaven  's  above  all ;  and  there  be  sools  must  be  ured,  and  there  be 

souls  must  not  be  saved  ■. 
Iaoo.  It 's  true,  good  lieutenant. 
Cas.  For  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the  general,  nor  any  man  of  quali^, — 

I  hope  to  be  saved. 
Iaoo.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 
Cas.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me ;  the  lieutenant  ia  to  he  saved  before 

the  ancient.    Let 's  have  no  more  of  this :  let 's  to  our  afiairs. — Foi^ive  us 

our  sins ! — Gentlemen,  let 's  look  to  our  business.  Do  not  thiuk,  gentlemen, 

I  am  drank; — this  is  my  ancient; — this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  my 

left : — I  am  not  drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough,  and  I  speak  well 

enough. 
Aix.  Excellent  well. 

Cab.  Why,  very  well  then :  you  must  not  think  then  that  I  am  drunk.      [Exit. 
MoH.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let  'e  set  the  vatcb. 
Iaqo.  You  see  this  fellow  that  is  gone  before ; — 

He  is  a  soldier  fit  to  stand  by  Ctesar 

And  give  direction :  and  do  but  see  his  vice ; 

T  is  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox, 

The  one  as  long  as  the  other :  't  ia  pity  of  him. 

I  fear,  the  trast  Othello  puts  him  in, 

On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 

Will  shake  this  island. 
MoH.  But  is  he  often  thus  ? 

Iaoo.  T  is  evermore  his  prologue  to  his  sleep : 

He  11  watch  the  horologe  a  double  »et^, 

If  drink  rock  not  hie  cradle. 
Mom.  It  were  well 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 

Perhaps  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 

Frizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Caseio, 

And  looks  not  on  his  evils.     Is  not  this  true  7 

Enter  Rodebioo. 

Iaoo.  How  now,  Roderigo  ?  [Andt. 

I  pmy  you,  after  the  lieutenant;  go.  [Ejot  Rohebioo. 

Hon.  And  't  is  great  {nty,  that  the  noble  Moor 

■  Tbe  quarto  omlta  "  And  there  b«  >anl«  mnrt  not  be  t&ved." 

'  Shakipere  bsre  adopti  tfa«  Engli^  diTidon  of  time,  in  nhlch  the  daj  ia  dlvidsd  into  two  por- 
tiont  of  twelve  lioiin  each,  "  tie  douik  nt"  of  the  horologe. 
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Sboald  hazard  such  a  place,  as  his  own  second. 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmitj  : 
It  were  an  honest  action,  to  say  so 
To  the  Moor. 
Iaqo.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island : 

I  do  lore  Cassb  well,  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil.    But  hark !  what  noise  ■? 

EnUr  Gaobio,  punuing  Rodzrioo. 

Cas.  You  rogue !  jon  rascal  I 

MoN.  What 's  the  matter,  lieutenant '! 

Cas.  a  knave ! — teach  me  toj  duly  ! 

I II  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggeu  bottle '. 
Rod.  Beat  me ! 

Cas.  Dostrthou  prate,  rogue?  [Striking  Rod. 

MoH.  Nay,  good  lieutenant;       [Staying  kim. 

I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  your  hand. 
Cab.  Let  mo  go,  sir. 

Or  1 11  knock  yoti  o'er  the  mazzard. 
MoN.  Came,  come,  you  're  drunk. 

Cas.  Drunk !  [ThegJigiU. 

Iaoo.  Away,  I  say!  go  out,  and  cry — a  mutiny.      [A$i<U  to  Rod.,  who  goet  out. 

Nay,  good  lieutenant, — alas,  gentlemen,— 

Help,  hoa ! — Lieutenant, — sir  Montano ', — 

Help,  masters ! — Here  's  a  goodly  Watch,  indeed  t  [BeU  ringt. 

Who 's  that  nhicfa  rings  the  bell  ? — Diablo,  hoa ! 

The  town  will  rise  :  Fie,  fie,  Ueutenant !  hold  ; 

You  II  be  asham'd  for  ever  ■•. 

Enter  Otbbixo,  and  Attendants. 

0th.  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 

MoH.  I  bleed  etill ;  I  am  hurt  to  the  death. — He  dies  • — 

•  We  hara  Sad  in  the  quArtD,  ^Ip,  htlp,  vithia  /  lU  a  «tage  direcUan. 

'  Twiggan  bottle.    The  quarto  r«di  mclur  bottle,  vhkh  give*  the  expUnation. 

'  Sir  Montano.  So  both  the  old  editiooi,  doE  only  here,  but  in  ■  aabtequeot  line.  In  all 
modern  texta  it  ii  given  as  Sir  t  JUoHUmo  I  logo  Is  preUadlng  to  Mparata  the  lienteuant  and 
MontBDO,  but  he  ia  not  fiuniliai  with  Uontano,  the  ex-governor,  and  he  givea  him  a  title  of 
contte«y. 

'  The  quarto,  "  Toa  kSI  b»  tkatn'dfor  ewr' — a  very  different  meaning. 

*  Bt  dia.  Theee  wordi  are  not  round  in  the  quarto,  the  line  there  being  eked  out  with  tamAI 
Malone  •uppoaes  that  they  vers  abaDrdl;  ineerted  ae  a  stage  direction.  BtfainU  i>  found  aa  a 
atage  direction  in  the  quarto  of  1680.  In  the  folio  ve  have  "  he  diea"  aa  a  part  of  the  apeeoh  of 
Montano.  It  i>  evident  that,  although  Hontano  baciea  himself  hurt  to  the  death,  lie  t>  MOl 
ready  to  attack  Caaaio,  aa  hia  worda  expreu,  ht  dia  I  If  he  were  to  /aini  whan  he  aaya,  "  1  am 
hurt  to  the  death,"  why  should  lago  aay 

"  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant— air  Honlaoo— gentlemeiH- 
Rave  you  forgot,"  &c. 

"  r.tizec  by  Google 
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Oth.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 

Iaqo.  Hold,  hoal     LientenAnt, — sirMontano, — geatlemOD,— 

Have  jott  forgot  all  sense  of  place  •  and  duty  ? 

Hold  I  thfi  general  speaks  to  you ;  holdT  for  shame  I 
Oth.  Why,  how  now,  boa !  ftom  whence  ariseth  this  ? 

Are  we  tuni'd  Tarks,  and  to  ourselves  do  that 

Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites  ? 

For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 

He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  hia  own  rage. 

Holds  his  soul  light ;  he  dies  upon  his  motion. 

Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  frights  the  isle 

From  her  propriety.— What  is  the  matter,  masters?^ 

Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 

Speak,  who  began  this?  on  thy  love  I  charge  thee. 
Iaoo.  I  do  not  know; — friends  all  but  now,  even  now, 

Tn  quarter,  and  in  terma  like  bride  and  groom 

Devesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now, 

(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 

Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast 

In  opposi^on  bloody.     I  cannot  speak 

Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds ; 

And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 

Those  legs  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it  1 
Oth.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  yon  are  thus  forgot? 
Cas.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak. 
Oth.  Worthy  Montano,  you  were  wont  to  be  civil ; 

The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 

The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 

In  months  of  wisest  censure :  What 's  the  matter 

That  you  unlace  your  reputation  thus. 

And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 

Of  a  night-brawler?  give  me  answer  to  it. 
MoN.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger ; 

Year  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you — 

While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offends  me, — 

Of  all  that  I  do  know  :  nor  know  I  aught 

By  me  that 's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 

Unless  self-charity  be  sometimes  a  vice, 

And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin 

When  violence  assails  us. 
Oth.  Now,  by  heaven, 

Ify  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 

And  paasbn,  having  my  best  judgment  collied  ", 

*  The  qurto  and  folio  both  read  "  place  of  raue,' — oleul;  an  envr. 
'  Collied — blackened — diicolonred.    The  qnarto  read*  eooltd,  evidently  a 
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Assays  to  lead  the  way :  If  I  once  stir, 

Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  beet  of  you 

Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.     Qive  me  to  knov 

How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  tAl  it  on ; 

And  he  that  is  approv'd  in  this  offence, 

Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  binh. 

Shall  loose  me  ■. — What  1  in  a  town  of  war, 

Tet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 

To  manage  private  and  domestic  qaairel. 

In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety'*! 

T  is  monstrous. — lago,  who  began  't  ? 
Mon.  If  partially  affin'd,  or  leagu'd  in  office, 

Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth. 

Thou  art  no  soldier. 
Iaoo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  diie  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth. 

Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio  ; 

Tet,  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 

Shall  nothing  wroi%  him. — This  it  is,  general. 

Montane  and  myself  being  in  speech, 

There  comes  a  fellow  crying  out  for  help ; 

And  Gassio  following  him  with  det«rmin'd  swcffd. 

To  execute  upon  him :  Sir,  this  gentleman 

Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  liis  pause ; 

Myself  the  ciying  fellow  did  pursue. 

Lest,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  fell  out,) 

The  town  might  fall  in  fright:  he,  swift  of  foot. 

Outran  my  purpose  ;  and  I  retum'd  then  rather 

For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  fell  of  swords, 

And  Gassio  high  in  oath ;  which,  till  to-night, 

I  ne'er  might  say  before :  When  1  came  back, 

(For  this  was  brief,)  I  found  them  close  together. 

At  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were 

When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 

More  of  this  matter  cannot  I  report  :— 

But  men  are  men :  the  best  sometimes  foiget : — 

Though  Gassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  bim, — 

As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  them  best, — 

•  Zoom  me.  So  both  the  orlglniJ  editlans.  In  the  modem  edltiom  It  Ii  Invulablf  priiit«d, 
latenei  th«  aune  word,  oertunly,  but  differgatly  applied.  By  the  mDjAojaaiit  «t  hti  we  dMtn^ 
the  rocce  of  "  Though  ha  had  twwn'd  with  me." 

'  UMloae  nadt, — 

1 1n  night,  and  on  the  court  qf  guard  and  ssTetj." 
Steerene  and  he  bare  a  gre&t  ooatroven;  about  It ;  Malone  oontending  tint  court  a/  gtunL  \a  a 
propw  (aohnEcal  expreasion. 
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Yet  etirely  Cassio,  I  believe,  receiv'd 
From  him  that  fled  some  etruige  indignitj. 
Which  patience  mold  not  pass. 
Oth.  I  know,  iRga, 

Ihj  bone8t;  and  lore  doth  mince  this  matter, 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio  : — Cassio,  I  love  thee; 
Bat  never  more  be  officer  of  mine. 

Enter  Debdsuoki,  aUmded. 

Look,  if  my  gentle  love  he  not  rais'd  up ; — 

1 11  make  thee  an  example. 
DsB.  What  ia  the  matter,  dear? 
Otb.  All  'b  well,  Bvreeting. 

Come  ttwaj  to  bed.     Sir,  for  jour  hurls, 

MTself  will  be  j-our  surgeon :  Lead  him  off.       [To  MoKTAtto,  te^  u  Ud  off. 

lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town  ; 

And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted. 

Come,  Desdemona:  'tis  the  soldiers'  life 

To  have  their  balmy  sIumherB  wak'd  with  strife. 

[Exeara  oU  but  liao  and  Camio. 
Iago.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 
Gas.  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 
Iaoo.  Many,  heaven  forbid  I 
Gab.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation!    C,  I  have  lost  my  repatationl     I 

have  lost  the  immortal  part  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial. — My 

reputation,  Iago,  my  reputation. 
Lloo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man  I  had  thought  you  bod  received  some  bodily 

wound;  there  is  more  sense*  iu  that  than  io  reputation.    Bepntation  is  an 

idle  and  most  false  imposition;  oft  got  without  merit,  and  lost  without 

deserving:  You  have  lost  no  reputation  at  all,  unless  you  repute  yourself 

such  a  loser.    What,  man!  there  are  ways  to  recover  the  general  again: 

You  are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood,  a  punishment  more  in  policy  than  in 

malice;    even  so   as   one  would   beat   his  ofiencelesa  dog  to  afbight  an 

imperious  lion :  sue  to  him  again,  and  he  is  yours. 
Gas.  I  will  rather  sue  to  he  despised,  than  to  deceive  so  good  a  commander  with 

so  slight,  BO  drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  officer.    Drunk?  and  apeak 

parrot?  and  squabble?  swa^er?  swear?  and  discourse  fustian  with  one'a 

own  shadow''? — O  thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast  no  name  to  be 

known  by,  let  us  call  thee  devil ! 
Iago.  What  was  he  that  you  followed  with  your  sword?    What  tuul  be  done 

to  you  ? 
Cas.  I  know  not. 
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Iaoo.  Is  't  posaible  ? 

Cas.  I  remember  a  mass  of  things,  bat  nothing  distinctl;;  a  quarrel,  but 
nothing  vherefbre.— 0  that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths  to 
steel  away  their  brains  I  that  we  should,  with  joy,  pleaaance,  revel,  and 
applause*,  transform  ouraetrea  into  beasts  1 

Iaoo.  Why,  but  you  are  now  well  enough :  How  came  you  thus  recovered  ? 

Cas.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil  druukenness,  to  give  place  to  the  devil  wrath : 
one  unperfectneas  shows  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly  despise  myself. 

Iaoo.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  a  moraler:  As  the  time,  the  place,  and  the 
condition  of  this  country  stands,  I  could  heartily  wish  this  had  not  befallen ; 
but,  since  it  ia  as  it  ia,  mend  it  for  your  own  good. 

Gas.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  again ;  he  shdl  tell  me  I  am  a  drunkard ! 
Had  I  as  many  mouths  as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them  all.  To 
be  now  a  sendblo  man,  by  and  by  a  fool,  and  presently  a  beaat!  0 
Strange ! — Every  inordinate  cup  ia  unbless'd,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

Iaoo.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  fiamiliar  creature,  if  it  be  well  used; 
exclaim  no  more  against  it.  And,  good  lieutenant,  I  think  you  think  I  love 
you. 

Cas.  I  have  well  approved  it,  air. — I  drunk ! 

Iaoo.  Yon,  or  any  man  living,  may  be  drunk  at  a  time,  man.  1 11  t«ll  yon  what 
you  shall  do.  Our  general's  wife  is  now  the  general : — I  may  say  so  in  this 
respect,  for  that  he  hath  devoted  and  given  up  himself  to  the  contemplation, 
mark,  and  denotement''  of  her  parte  and  graces:— confess  yourself  freely  to 
her:  importune  her  help  to  put  you  in  your  place  again  :  she  is  of  so  free, 
so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposition,  she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  good- 
ness not  to  do  more  than  she  is  requested:  This  broken  Joint',  between 
yon  and  her  husband,  entreat  her  to  splinter;  and,  my  fortunes  against  any 
lay  worth  namiug,  this  crack  of  your  love  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  was 
before. 

Cas.  Ton  advise  me  well. 

Iaoo.  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love  and  honest  kindness. 

Cas.  I  think  it  ^ely;  and,  betimes  in  the  morning,  I  will  beseech  the  virtwius 
Desdemona  to  undertake  for  me:  I  am  desperate  of  my  fortunes  if  they 
chack  me. 

Iaoo.  You  are  in  the  right.     Good  night,  lieutenant;  I  must  to  the  watch. 

Cas.  Good  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit  Cassio. 

Iaoo.  And  what 's  he  then  that  says  I  play  the  villain? 
When  this  advice  is  free,  I  give,  and  honest, 
Probal'  to  thinking,  and  indeed  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again  ?     For  't  is  moat  easy 
The  inclining  Desdemona  to  aubdne 

'  Ths  quarto  reada,  joj/,  revtl,  pleaturt,  and  applavte. 

*  Dtiu>temtnt  waa  subatituled  by  Theobald  for  decatemtnt  of  the  folio. 

*  Broken  j'ont    The  qoai  to,  troit. 

'  Pnbat — probable— .on  abbrevintian  not  foand  ia  an;  other  nricer,  we  beliovu. 
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In  any  honest  suit;  she  'a  fram'd  ae  fruitful 

As  the  free  elements.     And  then  for  ber 

To  win  the  Moor, — nere  't  to  renounce  his  haptism. 

All  Beals  and  ajmbols  of  redeemed  ain, — 

Bia  Bonl  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love, 

That  ehe  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list. 

Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 

With  his  weak  function.     How  am  I  then  a  villain. 

To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel  couraa, 

Directly  to  his  good?    Divinity  of  hell  I 

When  devils  will  the  blackest  sins  put  on, 

They  do  suggest  at  first  with  heavenly  shows. 

As  I  do  now ;  For  whiles  thie  honeat  fool 

Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortune. 

And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 

1 11  poor  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, — 

That  she  repeals  him  for  her  body's  Inst ; 

And  by  how  much  she  strifes  to  do  him  good, 

She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Moor. 

So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch ; 

And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net 

I'hflt  shall  enmesh  them  all.     How  now,  Roderigo  ? 

Enter  Roderioo. 

Rot>.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like  a  honnd  that  hunts,  but  one  that 
fills  up  the  cry.  My  money  is  almost  spent;  I  have  been  to-night  exceed- 
ingly well  cudgelled ;  and,  1  think,  the  issue  will  be  I  shall  have  so  moch 
experience  for  my  pains :  and  go,  with  po  money  at  all,  and  a  little  mora 
wit,  return  to  Venice. 

I400.  How  poor  are  they  that  have  not  patience ! 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  but  by  degrees? 
Thou  know'st,  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witchcraft; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does 't  not  go  well?  Cassio  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thoQ,  by  that  small  hurt,  hast  cashier'd  Casdo : 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  sun, 
Yet  fruits  that  blossom  first  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content  thyself  a  while. — In  troth,  'tis  momii^; 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  the  hours  seem  short 
Retire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted : 
Away,  I  say,  thou  shalt  know  more  hereafter: 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.  [Kai'f  Hod.]  Two  things  are  to  be  done, — 
My  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress, 
I  It  set  her  on ; 
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Myself,  the  vhile,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart. 

And  bring  him  jump  vhen  he  maj  Cassio  find 

Soliciting  his  wife : — Ay,  that  'b  the  way ; 

Dull  not  device  by  coldJieBe  and  delay.  [Exit. 


"CniTTTt^^ 


[rmetiati  RtBiaiiu  at  Fanagiula-i 

ACT    III. 

SCENE  l.—B«/or«  tkf  CattU. 
EnUr  CAsaio,  and  tome  Musicians. 

Cu.  Masten,  play  here,  I  will  conteat  your  pains, 

Sometliiiig  that  'b  brief;  and  bid,  Oood-morrow,  general.  [3futte. 

Enfr  Clown. 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  your  tnstrumenta  been  in  Naples,  that  tlu^  ipeak 

i'  tb'  nose  thus  ? 
1  Mos.  How,  sir,  bow  ? 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  wind  instrumenti*  7 
1  MuB.  Ay,  many,  ar»  they,  sir. 
Cua.  0,  thereby  bangs  a  toil. 
1  MuB.  Wherflby  bangs  a  tale,  sir  ? 

*  The  qniTto  raada,  "  eaU'd  wind  ii 
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Gut.  Many,  sir,  hj  maaj  &  wind  instrument  tluit  I  know.  But,  masters,  b«re  's 
money  for  yon:  and  the  general  so  likes  your  music  tliat  he  desires  you,  for 
love's  sake*,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 

1  Idus.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not. 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be  heard,  to  't  again :  but,  as  ibey 
say,  to  hear  music  the  general  does  not  greatly  care. 

1  Mob.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  for  1 11  away:  Go;  vanish  into  air''; 
away.  [Emunt  Uusicians. 

Cas.  Dost  thon  hear,  my  honest  Criend  ? 

Ci>o.  No,  I  hear  not  your  honest  friend ;  I  hear  you. 

Cab.  Prithee,  keep  up  thy  qoillets.  There 's  a  poor  piece  of  gold  for  thee:  if 
the  gendewoman  that  attends  the  general's  wife  be  edrring,  tell  ber,  there  'a 
one  Casaio  entreats  ber  a  little  favour  of  speech :  Wilt  thon  do  this? 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sir ;  if  she  will  stir  bitber  I  sball  seem  to  notify  unto  ber. 

lExit. 
Enter  Iaoo. 

Cas.  [Do,  good  my  fHend.*] — In  fiappy  time,  lago. 
Iaoo.  You  have  not  been  a-bed  then  ? 
Cab.  Why,  no ;  the  day  bad  broko 

Before  we  parted.     I  have  made  bold,  lago. 

To  send  in  to  yonr  wife :  My  suit  to  ber 

Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 

Procure  me  some  access. 
Iaoo.  1 11  send  ber  to  you  presently; 

And  1 11  dovise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 

Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 

May  be  more  free.  [EinL 

0a8.  I  humbly  thank  you  for 't.    I  never  knew 

A  Florendne  more  kind  and  honest'. 

Enttr  EtnuA. 

Ehil.  Good  morrow,  good  lieutenant :  I  am  sorry 
For  yom-  diepleaeure ;  but  all  will  snre  be  well. 
The  general  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it. 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly :  The  Moor  replies. 
That  be  yon  hurt  is  of  great  Esme  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom. 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you :  bat  be  protests  he  loves  yon ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  bis  likings, 

■  For  IiWi  take.    The  qouto  has  the  jKattier  phraae,  iff  aU  lovt». 
Tbfl  qiurto,  vtudth  away. 

*  Tfa«  words  la  brockets  are  not  found  in  the  folio. 

*  See  DlnatntioD  to  Act  L,  Saene  I. 
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[To  take  the  Bafest  occasion  by  the  front*,] 

To  bring  you  in  again. 
Cab.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 

If  yon  think  fit,  or  that  it  m&j  be  done, — 

Oive  me  advantage  of  some  brief  disoourae 

With  Deedemona  alone. 
EmL.  Pray  you,  come  in; 

I  will  bestow  you  where  you  aball  have  time 

To  speak  your  bosom  freely. 
OiB.  I  am  much  bound  to  yon.  {^Exeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Room  in  the  CattU. 
Enter  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Gentlemen. 

OtB.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot; 

And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  senate  "^ 

That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works, — 

Bepair  there  to  me. 
lioo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  1 11  do  't 
OiH.  This  fortification,  gentlemen,  shall  we  see  *t? 
OztiT.  We  11  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [Ejimnt. 


SCENE  lU.—Bafore  tha  CattU. 
Enter  Debdbuoha,  Cassio,  and  Euilia. 

Deb.  Be  tkon  aasur'd,  good  Cassio,  I  will  do 

All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 
EuL.  Good  madam,  do;  I  warrant"  it  grieves  my  husband. 

As  if  the  cause'  were  his. 
Deb.  0,  that  'a  an  honest  fellow. — Do  not  doubt,  Cassio, 

Bat  I  will  have  my  lord  and  fou  again 

As  friendly  as  you  were. 
Cab.  Bounteous  madam. 

Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 

He  'e  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant. 
Dbs.  I  know  't, — I  thank  you' :  Yon  do  love  my  lord : 

Yon  have  known  him  long ;  and  be  you  well  assur'd 

He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  farther  off 

■  The  wcsds  ia  bncketa  are  not  Gmnd  !□  the  folio. 

'  The  qotrto,  ttaU.  '  The  qnuto,  katM.  '  Tha  qoarto,  c- 

•  The  quarto,  01  iir,I  Aani  you. 

TaAOESIES. — VOL.  I. 
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Than  in  a  politic  distaDC«. 
Cab.  Ay,  bat,  lady. 

That  policy  may  either  last  so  loog, 

Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  Traterish  diet, 

Of  breed  itself  bo  out  of  circumstauce. 

That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supplied. 

My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  serrice. 
Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 

I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assure  thee. 

If  I  do  TOW  a  friendship  1 11  peifonn  it 

To  the  last  article :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 

1 11  watoh  him  tame*,  and  talk  bim  out  of 

His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  shrift; 

1 11  intermingle  every  thing  he  does 

With  Gassio's  suit :  Therefore  be  merry,  Oueio, 

For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die 

Than  give  tby  cause  away. 

Enttr  Othello  and  Iago  at  a  diitanet. 
EwL.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

Cas.  Madam,  I II  take  my  leave. 
Deb.  Why,  stay. 

And  hear  me  speak. 
Cas.  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  ill  at  ease. 

Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 
Des.  Well ;  do  jour  discretion.  {Ent  Cassio. 

Iaoo.  Bat  lUkenotthat. 
0th.  What  dost  thou  say  ? 

Iaoo.  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  if — I  know  not  what. 
0th.  Was  not  that  Cassio  parted  from  my  wife? 
Iaoo.  Cassio,  my  lord?     No,  sure,  I  cannot  think  it, 

That  he  would  steal  away  bo  guilty-like, 

Seeing  your  coming. 
0th.  I  do  believe  't  was  he. 

Des.  How  now,  my  lord? 

I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 

A  man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 
0th.  Who  is 't  you  mean? 
Des.  Why,  your  lieutenant,  Cassio.    Good  my  lord. 

If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you. 

His  present  reconciliation  take; 

■  Hawki  were  tamed  by  being  kept  f^m  ileep.    Thni  Id  Cartwriglit'a  '  Ladf  Emnt' — 
"  We  "D  keep  yon, 
Aj  tbe;  do  hawki,  watching,  until  yon  iMve 
Your  wildnow." 
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For,  if  fae  be  not  one  that  trulj'  loves  you. 
That  errs  in  igDonuic«  and  not  in  cunning, 
I  have  no  judgment  in  an  honest  lace: 

I  prithee  call  him  back. 
0th.  Went  be  hence  now  f 

T>BB.  Ay,  sooth ;  bo  humbled. 

That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me. 

To  suffer  with  him*.  Good  lore,  call  him  back. 
Otb.  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemona'';  some  other  time. 
Dbb.  But  shall 't  be  ehortl;? 

OxB.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 

Du.  Shall 't  be  to-night  at  sapper? 
0th.  No,  not  to-night. 

Bes.  To-morrow  dinner  then? 
0th.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home  ; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 
Des.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night;  on  Tuesday  mom; 

Od  Tuesday  noon,  or  night;  on°  Wednesday  mom ; — 

I  prithee  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 

Exceed  three  days;  in  faith  he 's  penitent; 

And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, 

(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wais  must  make  example 

Out  of  their  best,)  is  not  almost  a  fault 

To  incur  a  private  check :  When  shall  he  come? 

Tell  me,  Otliello.    I  wonder  in  my  soul, 

What  you  would  ask  me  that  I  should  deny, 

Or  stand  so  mammering^  on.    What !  Michael  Cassio, 

That  came  a  wooing  wiUi  you ;  and  so  many  a  time*, 

When  I  have  spoke  of  you  disprsisii^ly. 

Hath  ta'en  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 

To  bring  him  in !  Trost  me,  I  could  do  much, — 
Otb.  Prithee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when  he  will ; 

I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 
Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon ; 

T  is  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves. 

Or  feed  on  nonrishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  worm ; 

Or  sue  to  you  to  do  a  peculiar  profit 

*  The  ijiutrto,  luifer  vHh  him. 

*  5iD«e(  Deidemima.  In  flva  foaaga  of  this  play,  in  the  folio  edition,  Desdemonk  i>  called 
DadauiB.    The  abbrevution  mi^t  not  be  a  capridona  one,  but  an  epithet  of  tendemeBe. 

*  Tha  repetition  of  the  void  on,  inK«ad  of  or,  is  the  reading  of  the  folio.  It  is  mnch  mora  em- 
phatic 

*  JfomiMriiiff.  The  quarto,  tnWlertBj.  The  word — hiring  the  meaning  of  nupttue — doubt — Is 
continually  used  b;  one  old  writers,  as  in  Lyly's  '  Euphues'— "  Neither  stand  in  a  mammeriiig 
whetlMT  It  be  best  to  depart  or  not." 

*  StMvnu  struck  out  lO  In  the  «otir*e  of  hi*  hood- winked  prnniag. 
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To  your  own  person :  Nay,  when  I  have  a  snit 

Wberein  I  mean  to  toach  your  love  indeed. 

It  shall  be  full  of  poize  and  difScult  weigbt*. 

And  fearful  to  be  granted. 
Ora.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 

Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  t^, 

To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 
Dkb.  Shall  I  deny  you?  no:  Farewell,  my  lord. 
Oth.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona ;  1 11  come  to  thee  straight. 
Des.  Emilia,  come : — Be  as  your  fancies  toach  yon ; 

Whate'er  yon  be,  I  am  obedient.  [Emi,  mth  Eulia. 

Oth.  Excellent  wretch''!  FerdilJon  catch  my  soal 

But  I  do  love  thee !  and  when  I  love  thee  not 

Chaos  is  come  again. 
Iaoo.  My  noble  lord, — 

Oth.  What  dost  thon  say,  lago  ? 

Iaoo.  Did  Michael  Gassio,  when  you  woo'd  my  lady. 

Enow  of  your  love  ? 
Oth.  He  did,  from  first  to  last ;  Why  dost  thon  ask  ? 
Iaoo.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thought; 

No  further  harm. 
Oth.  Why  of  thy  tbonght,  lago  ? 

Iaoo.  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted  with  her. 
Oth.  O,  yes ;  and  went  between  ua  very  oft. 
Iaoo.  Indeed? 
Ois.  Indeed?  ay,  indeed:— Oiscem'sttlion  augbt  in  that? 

Is  he  not  honest? 
Iaqo.  Honest,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Honest'?  Ay,  honest. 

Iaoo.  My  lord,  for  aught  I  know. 
Oth.  What  doet  thou  think? 
Iaoo.  Think,  my  lord? 

Otr.  Think,  my  lord?    By  heaven,  be  echoes  m«' 


■  Th*  qnuto  reads,— 

"  It  ahsll  be  full  of  poiw  vid  difficulty." 
Thu l>  Adopted  withont any  mentioa  of  QtBTeadiBg  di^ailt  aeight;  and  tbea  the  editors  tell  ni 
tbatjwtn  i»  weight.    Now,  In  the  aenee  before  u>,  pwae  la  balance,  uid  DesdemoiiA  meaai  to  aaj 
that,  when  the  really  prerera  a  loit  that  shall  task  (he  love  of  Othello,  it  ihall  be  one  difficult  to 
determine,  and,  when  delennined,  hard  to  be  undertaken. 

*  Wrtleh.  The  play -bonie  copies,  in  their  nicely-critical  phraseolc^,  give  tu  wnieA  fnstaftd  of 
lereteh.  Johnson  properly  eiplalna  artlcli  as  expreuing  "  the  ntmoM  d^ree  of  amiablanesa, 
joined  with  an  idea,  whleh  perhaps  all  tenderness  inolndes,  of  feeUenest,  softness,  and  want  of 
protection.'' 

*  This  re-echo  of  lego's  echo  is  r^eoted  by  Steevens,  because  tt  vkJates  the  meanire. 

*  "£^  AsmMB  ht  tckoti  ew"  i*  the  Teoding  of  the  first  quarto.  The  folio  has,  "  Ainl  Aim 
tchout  me."    The  qnarto  of  ISSO,  "  W^  dort  timn  scio  me/" 
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As  if  there  vere  some  monster  in  his  thought 

Too  hideous  to  be  shown. — Thou  dost  mean  something : 

I  heard  thee  say  even  now, — Thou  lik'dst  not  tliat. 

When  Cassio  left  mj  wife :  What  didst  not  like? 

And,  when  I  told  thes  he  was  of  mj  counasl 

In  mj  whole  comae  of  wooing,  thou  ciy'dat.  Indeed  ? 

And  didst  contract  and  purse  thj  brow  together. 

As  if  then  then  hadst  abut  np  in  thy  brain 

Some  horrible  conceit :  If  thou  dost  love  me 

Show  me  thy  thought. 

Iaoo.  My  lord,  yon  know  I  love  you. 

0th.  I  think  thou  doat ; 

And,  for  I  know  thou'rt  full  of  love  and  honesty. 
And  weigh'st  thy  words  before  thou  giv'st  them  breath. 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more : 
For  such  things  in  a  false  disloyal  knave 
Are  tricks  of  custom ;  but  in  a  man  th&t  'b  just, 
They're  close  delations*,  working  from  the  heart. 
That  passion  cannot  rule. 

Iaoo.  For  Michael  Cassio, — 

J  dare  be  sworn  I  think  that  he  is  honest. 

0th.  I  think  so  too. 

Iaoo.  Men  shonld  be  what  they  seem ; 

Or,  those  that  be  not  'would  they  might  seem  none ! 
>  0th.  Certain,  men  shonld  b«  what  they  seem. 

Iaoo.  Why  then,  I  think  Cassio's  an  honest  man. 

0th.  Nay,  yet  there 's  more  in  tbb : 

I  prithee  speak  to  me,  as  to  thy  thinkiDgs, 

As  thou  doat  ruminate;  and  give  thy  worst  of  thoughts 

The  worst  of  words. 

Iaoo.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me ; 

Though  I  am  bound  to  eveiy  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  axe  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts?     Why,  say,  they  are  vile  and  false, — 
As  where 's  that  palace  whereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not? — who  has  that  breast  so  pure. 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets  and  law-days,  and  in  sessions'*  sit 


>  Ddaliont.    The  qiuuto,  d 
tweanae  they  accept  it  dcher  m  tha  ei 

ingeokmB  raggralion,  that  the  dilaliont  of  tbe  folio  wu  dtialiOTit — secret  a 
WoCton  niei  delatitmt  in  the  same  mue. 

*  The  quarto,  khkm.    The  reading  of  the  Ibllo,  teuiont,  hu  >  paiallel  in  that  ezqniut*  g 
tlieSOtliSoDiiet^- 

"  WhcD  to  the  Huiom  of  sweet  silent  tlioDght 
!V  of  thing!  paat.* 
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With  meditations  lawful  ? 
6th.  Thou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend,  lago, 

If  thou  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mak'st  hia  ear 

A  stranger  to  thy  thoughta. 
Iaoo.  I  do  beseech  you, 

Though  I,  percfa&nce,  am  vicions  in  my  guesa, 

(As  I  confess  it  ia  my  nature's  plague 

To  spy  into  ahnses,  and  of  my  jealousy 

Shape 'faults  that  are  not,)  that  your  wisdom 

From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conceits 

"Would  take  no  notice* ;  nor  build  yourself  a  trouble 

Out  of  his  scattering  and  ansure  observance : 

It  were  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  good. 

Nor  for  my  manhood,  honesty,  and  wisdom. 

To  let  you  know  my  thoughts. 
0th.  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Iaoo.  Good  name  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord, 

Is  the  tmmediftte  jewel  of  their  souls ;     ^^ 
^jmosteals my  purse  steaTstoaklJtjs'domething,  nothing ; 
..--^  T  was  mine,  't  is  his,  and  baa  been  slave  to  thousands; 

But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name, 

^bs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him, 

AnS  makes  me  poor  indeed. 
0th.  1 11  know  thy  thoughts". 
Iaoo.  Tou  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your  hand ; 

Nor  shall  not,  whilst 't  is  in  my  custody, 
0th-  Ha!  . 

Iaoo.         0,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy;  \ 

It  is  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock      \ 

The  meat  it  feeds  on' :  Thai  ^kold  lives  in  blisa 

■  The  modem  editors  take  the  reading  of  the  quarto: — 

"  I  do  beseech  yon. 

Though  I,  perchance,  am  viciom  in  my  gnesi, 

Aa,  I  confess,  it  is  my  qatnre'a  plague 

To  spy  into  abuses ;  and  oj%  my  jealoaay 

Shapes  faults  that  are  not, — /  enfi^oC  jnni,  fJ«n, 

From  one  that  so  imperfectly  ctt^eeU, 

Tat  'd  take  no  notice." 
They  thea  enter  into  a  long  discassjon  about  abruptness,  and  obaenrity,  and  regnlatlon  at  On 
pointing,  without  taking  the  slighteat  notice  of  the  perfectly  clear  reading  of  the  folio,  wfaioh  we 
give  without  the  alteration  of  ft  point  or  letter. 

*  The  Bret  quarto,  "Bf  Beavm,  1 11  know  thy  thoughts." 

*  This  psBsage  has  alwayB  bean  a  atombling-block.    Hanmer  reads,  and  Maloae  and  Collier 
adopt  (be  reading, — 

"  It  ia  the  green-ey'd  mooster  which  doth  tnake 
The  meat  it  feeds  on." 
The  oommentalOTs  give  oi  Sre  pagea  for  and  against  aoek,  leaving  the  matter  ezaotly  whar«  thej 

; — enns 


« in  doubt,  J 
T  a  goat,  rY 
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Who,  certfun  of  his  fiite,  lores  not  bis  nronger : 

Bat.  0,  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'er. 

Who  dotes,  yet  doubts ;  eaapects,  jet  strongly*  loves ! 
Oth.   O  misery ! 
Iaoo.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 

Bat  riches,  fi□eless^  is  as  poor  as  winter. 

To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor : 

Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 

From  jealousy ! 
Oth.  Why!  why  is  this? 

Think'st  thou,  I  'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 

To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 

With  fresh  suspicions?    No:  to  be  once  in  doubt,  J 

Is  once  to  be  reaolT'd :  Exchange  me  for  a 

When  I  shall  turn  the  Dhsmess  ot  my  soul 

To  such  eisufflicate'  and  blow'd  surmises. 

Matching  thy  inference.     T  is  not  to  make  me  jealous. 

To  say  my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  wel),  loves  company. 

Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances'*; 

Where  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 

Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  1  draw 

The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 

For  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 

1 11  see  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove ; 

And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 

found  it  Sfoeie  is  th«  reading  botb  of  tbe  flnt  quarto  and  the  Tolio.  The  qnuto  of  1630  hu 
"  a  graen-ej'd  moDster."  One  of  the  diScnlCies  would  be  got  over  b;  adapting  tba  iodeflnlta 
•rtiola;  for  then  we  shoold  not  be  called  upon  to  agree  with  Steevens  that  a  tiger  wee  mouit,  dot 
with  JenneDi  that  it  waa  certafnlj  a  crocodile.  A  greeD-ej'd  monater  leaves  lu  the  licence  of 
Imagining  that  the  poet  had  eome  ciim«ni  in  his  mind,  to  which  he  applied  the  epithet,  green- 
ey'd.  It  hae  been  mggeeted  thut  Shakspere  meant  to  >ay,  that  tbe  meat  mocked  the  monater, 
Instead  of  tiie  monater  mocking  the  meat.  (Eiplanationa,  &c;  Edinburgh,  1811.)  But  the  in- 
verted conatmotion  which  this  implies  was  quits  uncalled  for,  and  ia  not  In  Shakapere'a  manner. 
Ve  have  little  doubt  that  mock  It  the  true  wordj  and  that  it  may  be  explained,  which  doth  play 
whh, — half  reoedve,  half  r^ect, — tbe  meat  it  feeds  on — as  the  oat  (green-eyed)  playing  with  the 
mouse.    Farmer  snggeated  that  it  was  nsed  for  nuinimoci,  which  appeam  not  unlikely. 

•  Stronglg  is  the  rading  of  the  qnvto.  The  folio  has  taund^,  wMch  ta  probably  a  misprint 
lixc /imdlg. 

'  Fmelai — endleaa. 

'  Extafiicale.  Todd,  in  hla  edition  of  '  Johnaon'a  Dictionary,'  aaya,  that  exiuffllcate  may  be 
tnoed  to  the  low  Latin  amtgiart,  to  spit  down  upon,  an  ancient  form  of  eiorcialng,  and  figura- 
tively to  spit  out  in  abhorrence  or  contempt.  Extaffikate  may  thus  signify  eootemptibla.  Rich- 
aidion,  in  hU  admirable  Dictionary,  somewhst  distent!  from  this;  considering  the  word  "  not 
improbably  a  miqirint  for  extttglott.,  i.  e.,  ^fflale  oi  tffiaUd,  puffed  out,  and,  conseqcenlly,  exagger- 
ated, extravagant, — to  which  bloa'd  is  added,  not  so  mucli  for  the  sake  of  a  second  epithet,  with 
a  new  meaning,  as  to  give  emphasis  to  the  Brst." 

'  OvKet.  The  qnaru  adds,  utll—t  weak  addition,  as  we  think.  Mr.  Collier  says,  "  Southern's 
«r  waa  ao  sensible  of  the  deficiency,  that  he  added  tbe  word  in  manoscript  in  hia  ooir  of  the 
folio,  1686." 
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Away  at  OQce  with  love,  or  jsalooaj'. 
Iaoo.  I  am  glad  of  this ;  for  now  I  shall  hare  reason 

To  ebon  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  yoti 

With  franker  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound, 

Receive  it  from  me : — I  speak  not  yet  of  proof. 

Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Cassio ; 

Wear  your  eyes*  thus, — not  jealous,  nor  secure  ; 

I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 

Out  of  self-bonnty,  be  abua'd ;  look  to 't : 

I  know  our  country  .disposition  well ; 

In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  see  the  pranks 

They  dare  not  ehow  their  husbands ;  their  best  conscience 

Is  not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown  **. 
'  0th.  Dost  thou  say  so  ? 
Iaoo.  She  did  deceive  her  &ther,  marrying  you ; 

And  when  she  seem'd  to  shake  and  fear  your  looks, 

She  lov'd  them  most. 
\Oth.  And  an  she  did.  , 

LOO.  Why,  go  to,  then ; 

She  that  so  yonng  could  (pve  out  such  a  seeming, 

To  seel  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak, 

He  thought 't  was  witchcraft : — But  I  am  much  to  blame ; 

I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon, 

For  too  much  loving  you. 
OtH.  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

Iaoo.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 
0th.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot 
Iaoo.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 

I  hope  you  will  consider  what  is  spoke 

Comes  from  my  lore: — But,  I  do  see  you  are  mov'd: — 

I  am  to  pray  yon  not  to  strain  my  speech 

To  grosser  issues,  nor  to  larger  reach. 

Than  to  suspicion. 
0th.  I  will  not. 
Iaoo.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord. 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  success* 

Which  my  thoughts  aim'd  nof.    Cassio  's  mj  worthy  friend  :- 

My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mov'd. 
Otb.  No,  not  much  mov'd  :— 

I  do  not  think  but  Desdemona  's  honest 
Iaoo.  Long  live  she  so  I  and  long  live  you  to  think  so  I 

•  Egtt.    Tba  qoAito,  qw. 

'  So  tb«  quarto  of  16SS.    The  folio  hu  Uase '{ And  lagi '(. 

'  SuccttM — BOOCMdoD — ooDaequenoe. 

'  The  qoATto,  At  mjr  tioiighlt  aim  <m(  at. 
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0th.  And  jet,  how  luture  erring  from  itself, —  ~] 

Iago.  Aj,  there 's  the  point : — Ab, — to  be  bold  with  yon, — ' 

Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matehes 

Of  her  own  dime,  complezion,  and  degree ; — 

Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  thinge  nature  teads : 

Fob !  one  may  smell  in  each  a  will  most  rank, 

Fonl  disproportions,  thoaghta  unnatural, — 

But,  pardon  me :  I  do  not  in  position 

Distinctly  speak  of  her :  though  I  may  fear, 

Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment, 

Uay  fall  to  match  yon  with  her  countiy  forms. 

And,  hf^ily,  repent. 
0th.  Farewell,  &rewell : 

If  more  then  dost  perceive  let  me  know  more ; 

Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  Iago. 
Iaoo.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  [^om;. 

0th.  Why  did  1  marry  ? — This  honest  creature,  doubtless. 

Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 
Iaoo.  My  lord,  I  would  I  might  entreat  your  honour 

To  scan  this  thing  no  farther;  leave  it  to  time : 

Although  't  is  fit  that  Cassio  have  his  place, 

(For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability,) 

Yet,  if  you  please  to  hold  him  off  awhile, 

Tou  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  hie  means : 

Note,  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment 

With  any  strong  or  vehement  importunity ; 

Mnch  will  be  seen  in  that.    In  the  meao  time.'N 

Let  me  be  thought  too  bnsy  in  my  fears,  \ 

(As  worthy  cause  I  have  to  fear  I  am,)  I 

And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 
Otb.  Fear  not  my  government  J 

Iago.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  '  [Etnt. 

And  knows  all  qualities*,  with  a  learned  spirit. 
Of  human  dealings :  If  I  do  prove  her  haggard. 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I  'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune ''.     Haply,  for  I  am  black, 

•  Qualititt.    So  tha  qoulo.     Tbe  foUo,  qumtitia. 

'  The  JmBgM  in  thli  ssDtaace  ire  derived  from  Tilconry.  Some  doubti  exlit  wliethsr  U«  kag- 
fnrrf  wu  an  nDraclaiinad  havk ;  bat  there  li  no  donbt  that  the  old  a^jeotiTe  haggard  meaui  wild. 
The  jtua  are  the  footatrapi  ot  a  hairk.  The  remainder  of  the  pana^  ma;  be  UliiMrated  b;  a 
qootation  from  Drjden  (_Aniuu  MirdtHu)! — 

"  Have  yoD  not  wen,  -when  iMMJtd  fkom  the  fiat, 
Some  falcon  etoopa  at  what  her  eye  deeifn'd. 
And,  with  her  eogemeu,  tbe  ijimnT'  mies'd. 
Straight  liM  at  check,  and  ollpa  It  Am  Ha  wiiiit" 
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And  havfl  not  those  soft  parts  of  couverBation 

That  chamberere  hare  t  Or,  for  I  am  declin'd 

Into  the  Tale  of  years ; — yet  that  'b  not  much ; — 

She 's  gone ;  I  am  abas'd ;  and  my  relief 

Most  be  to  loathe  her.    O  cnne  of  i 

That  we  can  call  these  delicate  a 

And  not  their  appetites !    I  had  nther  be  a  toad. 

And  live  upon  the  yaponr  of  a  dungeon. 

Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love. 

For  other's  usea.    Tet  't  is  the  pUgue  of  great  ones ; 

PrerogatiT'd  are  they  less  than  the  base ; 

T  b  destiny  nnshnnnable,  like  death ; 

Eren  then  this  forked  plague  is  &ted  to  ua, 

When  we  do  quicken.     Look,  where  she  comes  ■  : 

EnUr  Dkbdehoka  and  EifiUA. 

If  she  be  &lse,  0,  then  heaven  mocks  itself*' ' — 

I  '11  not  believe  't. 
Des.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  ? 

YouT>dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 

By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence. 
Otr.  I  am  to  blame. 
Des.  Why  do  yon  speak  so  ^ntly  '  ? 

Are  you  not  well  ? 
0th.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 
Des.  Why,  that 's  with  watching;  't  will  away  again  : 

Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  hour 

It  will  be  well. 
0th,  Your  napkin  "i  is  too  little ; 

[He  pjtU  the  handkerckitf  from  him,  and  it  dropt. 

Let  it  alone.    Come,  111  go  in  with  you. 
Des.  I  am  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  well.  {Exeunt  0th.  and  Des. 

Ehil.  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin ; 

This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 

My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 


*  The  qnMto,  D 
^  Thit  ia  th«  reading  of  the  qouto.    Tbe  rolio  read*,— 

"  If  she  be  Talae,  heaven  mock'd  IteelTt" 
B7  tha  reading  of  the  folio  we  may  nDderetaod  that,  if  Desdemona  be  falae, — be  not  what  >he  ap- 
peals to  be, — heaven  at  her  oreatJOD,  initead  of  giving  an  image  of  iteelf,  mocked  Itaelf, — gaw  > 
lalM  imige.    The  reading  of  the  qnarto  is  more  forcible  and  oataral. 

*  The  qnartOf  Why  it  your  tpeech  to  Joint  t 

*  NapHit  and  hmdterehitf  were  e7D0D;mon>.  The  eipreHion  wa*  oaed  aa  reoentl/  as  the  dat« 
of  the  Scotch  proceediDg*  in  the  Dooglaa  canu,  in  which  we  find  a  lady  deooiibed  aa  ooiutaatly 
dreiaed  in  a  hoop,  with  a  large  napkin  on  her  breaet.  (Wamei'i  '  Flan  of  a  Oloenry  to  Shak- 
*p«are,'  1768.)    A  pooket-bondkercfaief  ii  still  a  pochtt-napkii  in  Scotland. 
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Woo'd  me  to  steal  it :  but  she  bo  Iotcb  the  token, 

(For  he  conjur'd  her  she  should  ever  keep  it,) 

That  she  reserves  it  eTermore  about  her, 

To  kiss  and  talk  to.    1 11  have  tha  work  ta'en  out  *, 

And  give  "t  lago. 

What  he  will  do  with  it  heaven  knows,  not  I. 

I  nothing,  but  to  please  his  fautas;. 

Enttr  Iago.  , 

Iaoo.  How  now  I  what  do  you  here  alone  ?  ■^ 

EiQL.  Do  not  jon  chide ;  I  have  a  thing  for  jou. 
Iaoo.  A  thing  for  me? — it  is  a  common  thing— 
Ekil.  Ha! 

Iaoo.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 
Em.  0,  is  that  all  ?    What  will  you  give  me  now 

For  that  same  handkerchief  ? 
Iaoo.  What  handkerchief? 

Ehil.  What  handkerchief  ? 

Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdemona ; 

That  which  so  oFlen  you  did  bid  me  steaL 
Iaoo.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her  ? 
ExjL.  No ;  but  she  let  it  drop  bj  n^igence : 

And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  took  t  up. 

Look,  here  it  is. 
Iaoo.  A  good  wench ;  give  it  me. 

ExiL.  What  will  you  do  with 't,  that  you  have  been  so  earnest 

To  have  me  filch  it? 
Iaoo.  Why,  what 'b  that  to  you  ?  [Snatching  it. 

EioL.  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import, 

Give 't  me  again :  Poor  ladj  1  she  11  run  mad 

When  she  shall  lack  it 
Iaoo.  Be  not  acknown  on  't  ^ ;  I  have  use  for  it. 

Go,  leave  me.  [Exit  Gmtlia. 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 

And  let  him  find  it :  Trifles,  Ught  as  (dr. 

Are  to  the  jealous  confirmations  strong 

As  proofe  of  holy  writ    This  may  do  something. 

The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison : 

Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons, 

>  Emilia  doei  act  propou  to  obllEente  tbe  work,  bnt  U>  copg  tie  wori,  and  to  restore  the  ori- 
ginal Ui  DvsdsmoDS.  logo's  abrnpt  addreu  rrigbUna  her  (hun  her  purpou.  That  M'm  okC  meaiu 
oopled,  we  find  In  the  HibaeqaeDt  loene,  when  Casaio  lafs  to  Biauca,  TaJct  mt  lift  voii  tmt  .  .  . 
J  ^d  hoBt  it  cajned. 

*  The  qauto  i^adi — St  nol  gnu  hunm  of  'I.  The  more  poettcsl  word,  ii«iiiMm,  i*  naad  In  a 
•imilar  manner  in  the '  Life  of  ArioMo,'  antgoined  to  Sir  John  Harrington'!  '  Tranilatloii,'  1607 : — 
"  Smub  Uij  he  mw  manfed  lo  her  pdri!;,  but  dorM  not  be  aoknown  of  It." 
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Whicb,  at  the  first,  &re  ecarce  found  to  distaat^: 

Bat,  nith  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 

Burn  like  the  minea  of  sulphur. — I  did  aaj  so* — 

Look,  where  he  comes  1    Not  poppy,  nor  nuudragora  ^ 

Nor  all  the  drowaj  ayrupB  of  the  world, 

Shall  ever  mediciue  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 

Which  thoa  ow'dat  yesterdaj. 

Enter  Othello. 

0th.  Ha  I  ha !  false  to  me  7 

Iaoo.  Why,  how  now,  general  ?  no  more  of  that. 
Otb.  Avaontl  begonel  thou  hast  set  me  on  the  rack : 

I  ewear,  t  is  better  to  be  much  abue'd. 

Than  but  to  know 't  a  little. 
Iaoo.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

0th.  What  sense  had  I  of'  her  stolen  hours  of  lust? 

I  saw 't  not,  thought  it  not,  it  barm'd  not  me : 

I  slept  the  nest  night  well,  fed  well ',  was  free  and  taeny ; 

I  found  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lipa : 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen. 

Let  him  not  know 't,  and  he  's  not  robb'd  at  all. 
Iaoo.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 
0th.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp. 

Pioneers  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body. 

So  I  had  nothing  known :  O  now,  for  erer. 

Farewell  the  tranquil  mind  I  farewell  content ! 

Farewell  the  plumed  troops*,  and  the  big  wars. 

That  make  ambition  yirtne  1    0,  &iewel1 '. 

Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  tramp, 

The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing  fife ', 

The  royal  banner ;  and  all  quality. 

Pride,  pomp,  and  circumBtance  of  glorious  war ! 

And  0  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rode  throats 

The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamonrs  counterfeit, 

*  I  did  tag  to.  TheH  vordi  tn  elmply  lued  in  the  common  «eD«e— /  takt  to—lveariglit. 
Iigo  hai  beoD  duoribisg  the  effsct  of  "duigsrons  coactlti;"  and  when  ha  nea  OtheUo  tpprtMch- 
IngiVith  a  perturbed  demeanooT,  he  gicUlml  triumphuitlj,  "Idtdtoj/ia — IckA  where  he  oomai.* 
In  the  otd  co{des,  md  in  the  modem  bIw,  tha  lUge  direction— £nln-  OAtBo—a  placed  before  toot 
ttUn  kt  coma;  we  bsTe  removed  it  to  the  clou  of  lagoV  apeech. 

'  Sfandragora.  The  nuuidrake  wu  Died  bj  the  ancient*  aa  a  powecflil  opiate.  So  b)  '  Antonr 
and  Cleopolia,'  Act  L,  Scene  b:~ 

"  Give  me  to  drink  moHdragora, 

That  I  might  deep  out  this  great  gap  of  time 
My  Antcny  ia  away." 
■  Of,  the  quarto;  n,  the  fbUo. 
'  Fed  mU.    The  qoarto  haa  not  theaa  word*,  and  they  an  not  fonnd  io  Dwdtra  edition*. 

*  Troopt.    The  quarto,  Iroop. 
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Farewell  I  Othello's  occupation  's  gone  I 
Iaoo.  Ib  t  poeeible,  mj  lord  f 
0th.  Yiilflin,  be  sure  thou  prove  mj  love  a  vhore ; 

Be  sure  of  it;  give  me  the  ocular  proof;  [Taking  him  by  tJts  throat. 

Or,  bj  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul. 

Thou  hadst  been  bett«r  have  been  bom  a  d<^ 

Thau  answer  m;  w&k'd  wrath. 
Iaoo.  Ib  *t  come  to  this  ? 

Otb.  Make  me  see 't;  or,  at  the  leaat,  eo  prove  it, 

Th&t  the  probation  bear  no  hii^e,  nor  loop, 

To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or  woe  upon  tbj  life  I 
Iaoo.  My  noble  lord,— 
0th.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  tortore  me, 

Never  pray  mora :  abandon  all  remorse ; 

On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate  : 

Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz'd, 

For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 

Greater  than  that. 
Iaoo>  O  grace  I  0  heaven  forgive  *  me ! 

Are  jon  a  man  ?  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense  ? — 

God  be  wi'  ;on ;  take  mine  o£Bce. — 0  wretched  fool, 

That  lov'st "  to  make  thine  honesl^  a  vice  !— 

0  monstrous  world  I    Take  note,  take  note,  0  world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest  ia  not  safe. 

1  thank  yon  for  this  profit;  and,  from  hence, 

1 11  love  no  friend,  sith  love  breeds  such  offence. 
Oth.  Nay,  stay : — Thou  sbouldst  be  honest 
Iaqd.  I  should  be  wise ;  for  hones^  'e  a  fool. 

And  loses  that  it  works  for. 
Oth.  '  By  the  world, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not ; 

I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not ; 

1 11  have  some  proof :  My  name ',  that  was  as  fresh 

■  Forgita.    The  qaarto,  d^end. 

*  Lot'tt.  Tbe  quarto,  Ut'tl,  which  the  modem  edlton  adopt.  Bnrely  Uie  hud  that  Iraet  to  oanj 
hU  hoiiet^  BO  fin  that  it  becomes  a.  rice  is  vhst  lago  means  when  he  ulUi  himself  a  fioL 

*  Thii  floe  speech  oT  Othello  is  not  in  the  qnvto  of  I6!2. 

*  My  namm.  The  quuio  of  16S0,  "  her  name."  We  cling  to  "  my  nKme."  It  ia  OtheHo'i  in- 
tenae  feeling  of  Jumemr  that  makea  his  wife's  supposed  ftult  so  terrifia  to  him.  It  is  not  that  Da- 
demoaa't  name  is  begrimed  and  black,  bat  that  hit  em  namt  is  degraded.  This  one  thought, 
here  for  the  first  time  exhibited,  pervades  all  tbe  rest  of  tbe  plaj.  The  thought  that  his  own 
name  is  now  tarnished  drives  him  at  opce  into  a  phreiuf .  He  has  said,  "  /  'U  han  »omt  proof;' 
bnt  the  moment  that  the  idea  of  dlghonouT  oomes  aoroM  his  seasItlTe  nature,  he  bnnts  into  an- 
oontroUed  fluy : — 

"  If  there  he  cords,  or  knives, 

PcdioQ,  or  Bre,  or  suOiMXting  streMiu, 
I'Unottadmit' 
1      UzecbyGOOgk 
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As  Dian'B  visage,  is  now  b^rim'd  and  black 

As  mine  own  fece. — If  tliere  be  cords,  or  knives. 

Poison,  or  fite,  or  sofibcatit^;  streams, 

1 11  not  endure  it. — Would  I  were  satisfied ! 
Iaoo.  I  see,  sir,  ^u  are  eaten  up  with  passion : 

I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  tn  you. 

You  would  be  satisfied  ? 
0th,    .  Would?  nay,  and  I  will. 

Iago.  And  may :  But  how  ?  how  satisfied,  my  lord  ? 

Would  you  the  supervision  '  ?  grossly  gope  on  ? 

Behold  her  topp'd  ? 
0th.  Death  and  damnation !  0 1 

Iaoo.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  I  think. 

To  bring  tbem  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  then. 

If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster, 

More  than  their  ovm  I    What  then  ?  how  then  ? 

What  shall  I  say  ?    Where  's  satisfaction  7 

It  is  impossible  you  should  see  this,  ' 

Were  tbey  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkeys. 

As  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 

As  ignorance  made  drunk.     But  yet,  I  say. 

If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances. 

Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth, 

Will  ^ve  you  Batisifaction,  you  might  *>  have  't. 
0th.  Give  roe  a  living  reason  she  's  disloyal. 
Iaoo.  I  do  not  like  the  office : 

But,  sith  I  am  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  hi, 

Prick'd  to  't  by  foolish  honesty  aud  love, 

I  will  go  on.     I  lay  with  Gassio  lately ; 

And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 

I  could  not  sleep. 

There  ore  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 

That  in  their  sleeps  will' mutter  their  affiiirs ; 

One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 

In  sleep  I  heard  him  say, — Sweet  Desdemona, 

Let  US  be  vary,  let  us  hide  our  loves  I 

And  then,  sir,  would  he  gripe  and  wring  my  hand, 

C>7,-—  O  sweet  creature  1  then  kiss  me  hard. 

As  if  be  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots. 

That  grew  upon  my  lips ;  lay  bis  leg  o'er  my  thigh. 

And  sigh,  and  kiss ;  and  then  cry, — Cursed  fate 

That  gave  thee  to  the  Moor! 
Oth.  0  monstrous  !  monstrous  1 
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Iaoo.  Naj,  this  vaa  but  his  dream. 

OiH.  But  this  denoted  a  foregone  onnclnaion ; 

T  is  a  shrend  doubt,  thoogh  it  be  but  a  dream. 
Iaoo.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofe, 

lliat  do  demonstrate  thinly. 
0th.  1 11  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

Iaoo.  Naj,  but  be  wise ;  yet  we  see  nothing  dona ; 

She  may  be  honest  jet    Tell  me  but  this, — 

Have  jou  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 

Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  jour  wife's  band  ? 
0th.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  't  was  mj  first  gift 
Iaoo.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  a  handkerchief 

(I  am  sure  it  was  jour  wife's)  did  I  to^laj 

See  Cassio  wipe  hia  beard  with. 
0th.  If  it  be  that, — 

Iaoo.  If  it  be  that  or  an j,  if  't  was  ■  hero. 

It  speaks  against  her,  with  the  other  proofs. 
0th.  0,  that  the  elavo  had  fortj  thousand  lives; 

One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  mj  revenge  I 

Now  do  I  see  't  is  true. — Look  here,  I^o ; 

All  mj  fond  love  thus  do  I  blow  to  heaven  : 

T  is  gone. — 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  from  the  hollow  hell » ! 

Tield  up,  O  love,  thj  crown,  and  hearted  throne. 

To  tjraimous  hate  1  awell,  bosom,  with  thj  fraught. 

For  't  ia  of  aspioks'  tongues  I 
Iaoo.  Yet,  be  content 

0th.  0,  blood,  blood,  blood  I 
lioo.  Patience,  I  saj ;  jour  mind  maj  change*. 

^  If't  mu  itrt.    This  ii  tbe  reading  or  the  teoond  folio.    Tlie  quarto  and  the  Ant  folio  have 
it  mu  ten, — clearly  an  error.    Ualone  corrected  it  to  Ikal  tmu  htri. 

*  Fnm  At  hoUou  ML    The  oommenUlon  were  aware  that  this  wm  the  reading  irf  the  tblio, 
7«t  tfaej  adopted  lig  Aolfov  e^  from  the  quarto.    Wvbnrton  sa^  that  koUmir,  aa  applied  to  eM, 
wa*  "  a  poor  onmnuimg  epithet ;'  and  he  thereTore  gtvei  na  iA'  tmialloiifd  ctli.    JobiUDn,  StM- 
Teni,  and  Maloue  rgected  the  ma^inlficent  reading  of  tht  koUao  heU.    Capeli  is  the  onlj  ooe  who 
haa  tlie  taite  to  adopt  it.    If  tbe  reading,  fivm  Aa  hoUoio  itU,  had  failed  to  impreia  the  com- 
menMon  I17  Iti  power,  the  Imltatioas  of  it  by  unton  ought  to  have  tendered  it  sa«r«d : — 
"  He  call'd  >o  tood  thkt  all  the  AoOno  deep 
Of  htU  resoonded." 
And 

But  let  HI  only  nurk  the  oppoaition  of  the  two  linei : — 

"  Ail  my  fond  love  tbna  do  /  blow  to  Ara«». 
Ariae,  black  vengeanoe,  from  the  hollow  ktlL" 
'  Tlie  t«adioc  of  the  qnarto  ia— 

"  Iaoo.  Prng,  be  content. 
Otb.  0,  blood,  lago,  blood  t 

Iaoo.  Patienoe,  I  tty;  your inind,j>erilajw,inB7  change.' 
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0th,  Never,  lago.    'Like  to  the  Pontick  sea, 

Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  conrse 

Ne'er  keeps'*  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  doe  on 

To  the  Propontick  and  the  Hellespont ; 

Even  BO  mj  bloodj  thonghts,  with  violent  pace. 

Shall  ne'er  look  baok,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love, 

Till  that  a  capable  and  vide  revenge 

Svrallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yond'  marble  heaven. 

In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [EtuA. 

1  here  engage  my  words. 
Iaoo.  Do  not  rise  yet. —  [£nMb. 

Witneas,  yon  ever-bntning  lights  above  t 

Ton  elements  that  clip  ns  round  about  I 

Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 

The  execution  of  his  vrit,  hands,  heart, 

To  wrang'd  Othello's  service!  let  him  command, 

And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse. 

What  bloody  business  ever ' — 
Otb.  I  greet  thy  love. 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounteooa. 

And  vrill  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to  't : 

Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 

That  Oassio  's  not  alive. 
Iaoo.  My  friend  is  dead :  't  is  done,  at  your  request : 

But  let  her  live- 
Otb.  Damn  her,  lewd  minz  I  O,  damn  her  I  damn  her ! 

Come,  go  vritb  me  apart ;  I  will  withdnw. 

To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 

For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 
Iaoo.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [E^emnt. 

'  The  glorimu  passage  Ihnn  "  Liit  to  tit  Foaiick  laa"  to  "  iteoBoie  tJUn  ap,"  Is  not  taaai  in 
Uie  quarto.  Fops  would  also  omit  it,  "  as  an  nnnatnml  aicnnion.''  Steerena  rapports  the  pn>- 
poaed  reaction  in  his  characCeristio  manner: — "  Everj'  rosder  will,  I  dare  ia,j,  atdde  bj  Mr.  Pope's 
oensars  on  this  passage.  When  ShalLq>eare  jrw  acquaiated  with  luoh  paiticulari  or  knowl«dge, 
In  madt  a  di^lag  af  bUm  at  loon  at  epportmiilg  offend,  Hs  Tonnd  this  in  the  second  Boole  and 
87th  ohapler  of  FliCT's  '  Natural  Hisloc?,' as  translated  by  Philemon  Holland,  1601:— '  And  the 
sea  Pontns  evermore  floweth  and  rooaetb  out  into  Propontis,  bnt  the  sea  nerar  retirelh  baok 
agidD  within  Pontoa.'" 

'  Fttii,  in  the  quarto  of  1680,  whioh  reading  is  that  of  Pope.    The  folio  has  ht^. 

•  The  qnarto,  "  What  blootfy  teoi-k  toamr.'  In  both  teita  it  is  qoite  clear  that  Othello  intermpla 
the  conclnuon  of  lago's  apeech.  At  the  moment  when  he  has  uid  Uiat  obedience  to  Othello  shall 
stand  in  the  pUce  of  remorse  (meioy) — "  What  bloody  business  ever"  (Othello  may  oommand), 
OtheDo  jumping  at  hit  meaning,  at  once  sets  him  upon  the  murder  of  Casslo. 
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SCENE  lY.— The  game. 
Enter  Dbsdehoiu,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 
Dbb.  Do  yon  know,  BUTsb,  where  lientonaDt  Caasio  lies  ? 
Clo.  I  dare  not  a&j  he  liee  any  where. 
De8.  Why,  man? 

Clo.  He  is  a  soldier ;  and  for  me  to  say  a  soldier  lies,  't  is  stabbiag. 
Des.  Ooto't    Where  lodges  he? 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges  ia  to  tell  you  where  I  lie. 
Deb.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  ? 
Cu>.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me  to  devise  a  lodging,  and  say  be 

lies  here,  or  he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in  mine  own  Ibroat. 
Dbs.  Can  yon  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified  by  report  ? 
Clo.  I  will  catechise  the  world  for  him  ;  that  b,  make  questions,  and  by  them 

anawer. 
Dis.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither;  tell  him  I  have  moved  my  lord  on  hie 

behalf,  and  hope  all  will  be  well, 
Clo.  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of  man's  wit;  and  tberelbrd  I  will 

attempt  the  doing  it.  lEmit. 

Des.  Where  should  I  lose  the  handkerchief,  Emilia  ? 
EwL.  I  know  not,  madam. 
Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  hare  tost  my  purse 

Full  of  cmzadoes'*.    And,  but  my  noble  Moor 

Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 

As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enou^ 

To  put  him  to  ill  thinking. 
Eim.  Is  he  not  jealous  ? 

Des.  Who,  he?    I  think  the  sun,  where  he  was  bom. 

Drew  all  such  humours  fivm  him. 
EiuL.  Look  whers  be  comes. 

Des.  I  will  not  leave  him  now.  till  Cassio 

Be  call'd  to  him. — How  is  t  with  you,  my  lord? 

Etoer  Otoeixo. 
Otb.  Well,  my  good  lady  ■,—lA$itU.']  0,  hardness  to  disaemble  t — 

How  do  you,  Desdemona  ? 
Dbs.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Ore.  Give  me  your  hand :  Thie  hand  is  moist,  my  lady.  ' 
Des.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  uor  known  no  sorrow. 
Oth.  This  argues  fruitfulness,  and  liberal  heart; 

Hot,  hot,  and  moist :   This  hand  of  yours  requires 

A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer,  y 

Much  castigatJon,  exeiciee  devout; 

For  here  's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here, 

TiUQEniES.— -TOL.   I.  '   '^''''  ^      '    O    O 
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That  oommonly  rebels.    T  is  a  good  band, 

A  frauk  one. 
Dss.  You  may,  indaed,  saj  so  ; 

For  'twas  that  band  that  gave  &vb.j  m;  heart. 
OiE.  A  liberal  hand :  The  hearts  of  old  gave  bands  : 

ButooT  new  heraldry  is — hands,  not  hearts  ". 
Dk8.  I  cannot  apeak  of  this.     Come  now,  your  promise. 
Oth.  What  promise,  chuok  ? 
Dbs.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  with  joa. 
OtH.  I  have  a  salt  and  sorry^  rheum  offends  me ; 

Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 
Dbs.  Here,  my  lord. 

Ot&.  That  which  I  gave  you. 
Dbs.  I  have  it  not  abont  me. 

Ora.  Not? 

Dbs.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  is  a  fitnlt : 

That  handkerchief'* 

Did  an  Egypliaa  to  my  mother  give ; 

She  was  a  charmer,  and  could  almost  read 

The  thoogbts  of  people :  she  told  her,  while  she  kept  it. 

T  would  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 

Entirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  lost  it, 

Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 

Shonld  hold  her  loathly  ^  and  his  spirits  should  hunt 

After  new  fancies :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 

And  bid  me,  when  my  &te  would  have  me  wive. 

To  give  it  her.    I  did  so :  and  take  heed  on 't. 

Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 

To  lose 't  or  give 't  away,  were  auch  perdition 

As  nothing  else  could  match. 
Deb.  Is  't  possible  ? 

Oth.  T  is  true :  There 's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 

A  sibyl,  that  bad  number'd  in  the  world 

The  sun  to  course '  two  hundred  compasses. 

In  her  prophetic  fury  sew'd  the  work : 

The  worms  wdre  hallow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 

And  it  was  dy'd  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful 

Conserv'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 
Des.  Indeed !  is 't  true  ? 

OiB.  Uoet  veritable ;  therefore  look  to 't  well. 
Dss.  Then  'would  to  heaven  that  I  had  never  seen  it. 

■  Sorry.    Tha  quarto,  nlleit, 

*  LoalUy.    So  the  qnuto.    The  folio,  hoAid. 

*  Cowrt*.    The  qoarto,  mii£s. 
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Oth.  Ha!  wherefore? 

Dzs.  Whj  do  fou  speak  so  startiDgly  and  rash  ? 

Oth.  Is 't  lost?  is 't  gone?  apeak,  is 'tout  of  the  vrey  7 

Db8.  Bless  us  I 

Oth.  Say  yon  ? 

DzB.  It  is  not  lost :  But  what  and  if  it  were  ? 

Oth.  How? 

Dsfl.  I  say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Oth.  Fetch 't,  let  me  see  it. 

Dei.  Why,  bo  I  can,  sir,  but  I  will  not  now ; 

This  is  a  trick,  to  put  me  from  my  suit ; 

Pray  you,  let  Gassio  be  receiv'd  again. 
Oth.  Fetch  me  the  handkerchief :  my  mind  misgives. 
Dbs.  Come,  come ; 

Yoa  11  never  meet  a  more  sufficient  man. 
Oth.  The  handkerchief. — 

Dbb.  [I  prayi  talk  me  of  Cossio. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief, —  ■ } 
De8.  a  man  that,  all  his  time, 

Hath  founded  his  good  fortunes  on  your  love, 

Shar'd  dangers  with  yon  ;— 
Oth.  The  handkerchief, — 

Drb.  In  sooth,  you  are  to  blame. 

Oth.  Awayt  [SMt  Otbxllo. 

Ewi.  Is  not  tliis  man  jealous  ? 

Drb.  I  ne'er  saw  this  befors. 

Sure,  there 's  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief ; 

I  am  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 
Elm.  T  is  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  man : 

They  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food ; 

They  eat  us  hungerly,  and  when  they  are  full 

They  belch  us.     Look  you  1  Cassio,  and  my  husband. 

Enter  Iaoo  and  Cassio. 

lieo.  There  is  no  other  way ;  't  is  she  most  do 't ; 

And,  lo,  the  happiness  1  go,  and  importune  ber. 
Dbs.  How  now,  good  Oassio  ?  what 's  Uie  news  with  you  ? 
Cu.  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech  you. 

That,  by  your  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 

Exist,  and  be  a  member  of  his  love. 

Whom  I,  with  all  the  office  ^  of  my  heart, 

Entirely  honour ;  I  would  not  be  delay'd : 

If  my  oEEsnce  be  of  such  mortal  kind, 

>  Ttw  Hum  in  biMlMti  we  In  llie  quarto  0DI7.  *  Offiee.    Tb*  quarto,  dUy. 
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That  nor  my  *  service  past,  nor  present  sorroire. 

Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  futnritj. 

Can  ransom  me  into  bis  love  again. 

But  to  know  so  must  be  mj  benefit ; 

So  sball  I  clotbe  me  in  a  forc'd  content. 

And  shut ''  myself  up  in  some  other  course. 

To  fortune's  alms. 
Dkb.  Alas  I  thrice^eutle  Caeaio, 

Mj  advocation  ia  not  now  in  tune ; 

M;  lord  is  not  mj  lord ;  Dor  should  I  know  him. 

Were  he  in  &vonr,  as  in  humour,  alter'd. 

So  help  me  every  spirit  sanctified. 

As  I  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  best. 

And  stood  within  the  blank  of  his  displeasure. 

For  my  free  speech  I  You  most  a  nhile  be  patient : 

Wbat  I  can  do  I  will ;  and  more  I  will. 

Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  suffice  you. 
Iaoo.  Is  my  lord  angry  ? 
ElOL.  He  went  hence  but  now. 

And,  certaioly,  in  strange  unquietness. 
Iaoo.  Can  he  be  angry  ?  I  have  seen  the  cannon. 

When  it  hath  blown  bis  ranks  into  the  air ; 

And,  like  the  devil,  from  bis  very  arm 

Puff'd  bis  own  brother ; — And  can  he  be  angiy? 

Something  of  moment,  then  :  I  will  go  meet  him  ; 

There  'a  nultter  in  't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 
Dxs.  I  prithee,  do  so. — Something,  sore,  of  state,  [EwU  Taoo. 

Either  from  Venice ;  or  some  unhatch'd  practioe 

Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, 

Hath  paddled  his  clear  spirit :  and,  in  such  cases. 

Men's  natures  wrangle  vrith  inferior  things. 

Though  great  ones  are  their  object.     T  is  even  so ; 

For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  indues 

Our  other  healthful  members  ev'a  to  a  sense' 

Of  pain  :  Nay,  we  must  think  men  are  not  gods ; 

Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observaney 

As  fits  the  bridal. — Beabrew  me  much,  Emilia, 

I  was  (uDbandsome  warrior  as  I  am  ^) 

Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 

But  now  I  find  I  had  suboru'd  the  witness, 

And  he 's  indicted  falsely. 
EwL.  Fray  heaven  it  be  state  matters,  as  yon  think; 

And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 

•  Nor  my.     The  quarto,  neiliir.  '  SkuL    The  quarto,  fiooL 

•  A  lene.    The  quuto,  Ihat  nm**.  *  Sea  note  on  Aot  IL,  Seena  1. 
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CoDcersing  jon. 
Deb.  Alas,  the  day!  I  never  gave  him  cauae. 
Eiac.  But  jealoos  souls  vill  not  be  answer'd  so ; 

They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 

But  jealous  for  they  're  jealous :  It  is  a  monster, 

Begot  upou  itself,  bom  on  itself. 
Des.  Heaven  keep  the  monster  from  Othello's  mind ! 
Ekil.  Lodj,  amen. 
Des.  I  will  go  seek  him. — Cosaio,  walk  hereabout : 

If  I  do  find  him  fit,  1 11  move  your  suit. 

And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 
Gab.  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship.  [Eiceimt  Dbsdekoka  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Bianca. 
BiAN.  Save  you,  friend  Gassio  I 

Cas.  What  make  you  from  home  ? 

How  is  it  with  yon,  my  moat  fair  Bianca  ? 
Indeed,  sweet  love,  I  was  coming  to  your  house. 
Bum.  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodging.  Gassio. 

What !  keep  a  week  away  ?  seven  days  and  nights  ? 
Eigfat  score  eight  hours  ?  and  lovers'  absent  hours, 
'  More  tedious  than  the  dial  eight  score  times  ? 

0  vreaiy  reckoning  I 

Cas.  Pardon  me,  Bianca ; 

1  bare  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  .been  press 'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  ■  time, 

Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca, 

{Gioinff  her  DESDEifOKA't  handkerchi^. 

Take  me  this  work  outK 
BiAH.  O,  Gassio,  whence  came  this  ? 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 

To  the  felt  absence  now  t  feel  a  coase. 

Ts  't  come  to  this  ?    Well,  well. 
Gab.  Go  to,  woman ! 

Throw  your  vUe  gneases  in  the  devil's  teeth. 

From  whence  you  have  them.    You  are  jealous  now 

Tliat  this  Is  from.some  mistress,  some  remembrance : 

No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 
BiAN.  Why,  whose  is  it? 

Gas.  I  know  not,  neither ' :  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 

I  like  the  work  well :  ere  it  be  demanded, 

(As  like  enon^  it  will,)  I  'd  have  it  copied : 

Take  it,  and  do 't ;  and  iMve  me  for  this  time. 

■  Contianale.    The  qnarto,  convenient.    Contintute  time,  la  time  aalDternipted. 
*  Sea  note  on  Scene  S  of  tbi*  Act.  NtMer.    Tbe  qoarto,  tiaett. 
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Bux.  LmtojouI  vberefore? 

Cu.  I  do  attend  ben  on  the  geoend ; 

And  Uiink  it  do  addition,  nor  my  visb. 

To  bave  bim  see  me  woman 'd. 
BiAH.  Why.  I  pray  yon  ? 

Cab.  Not  tbat  I  love  you  not. 
BiAK.  But  tbat  you  Ao  not  love  xdv, 

I  pny  yon,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little  ; 

And  say,  if  I  eball  see  you  booh  at  night. 
Cab.  T  is  but  a  little  nay  that  I  can  bring  you. 

For  I  attend  hers :  but  1 11  see  you  soon. 
BiAN.  T  is  TOiy  good :  I  must  be  circumstanc'd  ■.  [Exatnt. 

>  /  giiMf  it  cimuntiatie'd.    I  niust  field  to  cicoomMuieM. 


IVatetkn  Gtrnr^] 
F*nwai  the  pinmed  troop*." 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Be/ore  the  Cattle. 
Enter  Othbux)  and  Iago. 
Iaoo.  Will  yon  think  so  ?  , 

0th.  Think  so,  Iago? 

Uoo.  What, 

To  kiss  in  private  ? 
0th.  An  unautborts'd  kiss  ? 

luo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed. 

An  honr,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm  ? 
0th.  Naked  in  bed,  Iago,  and  not  mean  harm? 

It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  devil ; 

They  that  mean  virtnoasly,  and  yet  do  so. 

The  devil  their  virtue  tempts,  and  they  tempt  heaven. 

n„t,zecby(^OOgle 
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Iago.  If  they  do  nothing,  't  is  b  venial  slip : 

But  if  I  give  mj  wife  a.  handkerchief, — 
0th.  What  then? 
Iaoo.  Why  then,  't  is  hen,  my  lord ;  and,  being  here. 

She  may,  I  think,  bestow  't  on  any  man. 
Otb.  She  is  protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 

May  she  give  that  ? 
Iaoo.  Her  honour  is  an  essence  that  'a  not  seen ; 

They  have  it  very  oft  that  have  it  not : 

But,  for  the  handkerchief,— 
OiH.  By  heaven.  I  would  most  gladly  have  forgot  it : — 

Thou  said'st,— 0,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory. 

As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infectious  *  bouse, 

Boding  to  all. — he  had  my  handkerchief. 
Iaoo.  Ay,  what  of  that  ? 

0th.  That 's  not  so  good,  now. 

Iaoo.  What,  if  I  had  said  I  had  seen  him  do  you  vrong  T 

Or  heard  him  say,  (as  knaves  be  such  abroad. 

Who,  baring  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 

Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress, 

Convinced  or  supplied  tbem,  cannot  choose 

But  they  must  blab,) — 
0th.  Hath  he  said  any  thing? 

Iaoo.  He  hath,  my  lord  ;  but  be  you  well  assur'd, 

No  more  than  he  11  unswear. 
0th.  What  hath  he  said  ? 

Iago.  Why,  that  he  did, — I  know  not  what  he  did. 
0th.  What?  what? 
I  AGO.  Lie — 
0th.  With  her? 

Iaoo.  With  her ; — on  her ; — what  you  will. 

0th.  Liewitliher!  lie  on  her! — We  say,  lie  on  her,  when  they  belie  her:  Lie 

with  her!    that's  fulsome. — Handkerchief, — confessions, — handkerchief. — 

To  confess,  and  be  hanged  for  his  labour..— First,  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to 

confess : — I  tremble  at  it.    Nature  would  not  invest  herself  in  such  shadow- 

ing  passion,  without  some  instruction ''.  Itis  not  words  that  shake  me  thus : 

>  Iufxtioia,    The  qnfirto,  ii^eeUd. 

^  Imtmction,  Warbnrton  vonld  read,  iaduction,  JohDWD  thna  eiplaloi  tnitrvotion  i — "  There 
hat  always  prevailed  in  tbe  world  an  ofunioD,  that  when  an;  great  calami^  happene  at  a  dis- 
tance, Dotioe  ie  given  of  it  to  the  anfferer  bj  wnne  dqjectton  or  perturbation  of  mind,  of  vhich  he 
disooven  no  external  caoea.  Thla  ie  accribed  to  that  general  commDDication  of  uie  pait  of  the 
nnlveree  with  another,  which  li  called  tytapuhj  and  antipathy ;  or  to  the  Mcret  monition,  m- 
(fmctfiHt,  and  inflaence  of  a  mperior  Being,  which  eaperintends  the  order  of  nature  and  of  life. 
Othello  saya,  '  Nature  ooidd  not  inreet  herself  In  sacb  shadowing  passion  withont  uufmcltiio.' 
■  It  is  not  words  that  shake  me  tfans.'  This  passion,  which  spreads  its  cloads  over  me,  is  the  ef- 
ftct  of  some  ageno]r  more  than  the  operation  of  wcoils;  It  ia  one  of  those  notioee  whkh  men  have 
of  unseen  oalammes." 
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— Fbh ! — Noses,  ears,  and  lips : — Is 't  poseib1«  ? — ConfesB  1 — Handkerchief! 
— O  devQ !  [Fails,  in  a  trance  *. 

Iaqo.  Work  on. 

My  medicine,  work !    Thus  credoloas  fools  ue  cavght ; 
And  man;  worth;  and  chaste  dames,  even  thus, 
AU  guiltless  meet  reproadi. — What,  ho !  my  lord  I 

EtOer  Cassio. 

My  lord,  I  say !  Othello!— How  now,  Cassio? 
Cab.  What  is  the  matter? 
Ta90.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy ; 

This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  had  one  yesterday. 
Gas.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 
Iaoo.  [No,  forbear :  *] 

The  lethargy  must  haTe  his  quiet  course : 

If  not,  he  foams  at  month ;  and,  by  and  by, 

Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  be  stirs : 

Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 

He  will  recover  straight :  when  be  is  gone, 

I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  you. —  [Exit  Cab. 

How  ie  it,  general  ?  have  yon  not  hurt  your  head  ? 
0th.  DoBt  thou  mock  me  ? 
Iaoo.  I  mock  you  ?  no,  by  beavea  : 

"Would  jou  would  bear  your  fortune « like  a  man. 
OtH.  A  homed  man 's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 
Iaoo.  There 's  many  a  beast  then  in  a  populous  city, 

And  many  a  civil  monster. 
0th.  Did  he  confess  it  ? 
Iaoo.  Good  sir,  be  a  man ; 

Think,  every  bearded  fellov*  that 's  but  yok'd 

Hay  draw  with  you :  there 's  millions  now  alive 

That  nightly  lie  in  those  nnproper  beds, 

Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar ;  your  case  is  better. 

0,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 

To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  conch. 

And  to  suppose  her  chaste !    No,  let  me  know ; 

And,  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  what  she  shall  be. 
Otr.  0,  thou  art  wise ;  't  is  certain. 
Iaoo.  Stand  yon  awhile  apart ; 

■  Tbe  tUge  direction  of  the  folio  ii,  JiilU  im  a  trance.  We  h*Te  illerad  the  pnnotiutioD  to  «%- 
pnw,  what  no  doubt  iru  meuit,  that  Othello  actnallf  fulls.  The  direotion  of  the  flm  quarto  It, 
fc  /oOm  dixni.  lago's  itatement  to  Cuaio,  mg  loni  Juu  fo^Un  into  tm  ^^eptg,  i(  not  meaot  for  a 
fidMhood. 

'  The  word*  In  bnuskele  are  not  In  the  Iblio. 

•  Fnrtmt.    The  qnarto,  fortioKt. 
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Confine  ^araelf  bat  in  a  patient  list  *. 

Wliilet  you  were  here,  o'erwhelmed  '■  with  yonr  grief. 

(A  passion  most  nnauiting  "  ench  a  man,) 

Gassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away. 

And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  your  ecstasy ; 
■     Bade  him  anon  retaro,  and  here  speak  with  me ; 

The  which  he  promis'd.    Do  but  encave  yourself, 

And  mai^  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns. 

That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  face ; 

For  I  wilt  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew, — 

Where,  how,  how  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 

He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  your  wife  ; 

I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience  ; 

Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen. 

And  nothing  of  a  man. 
0th.  Dost  thou  hear,  lago  ? 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience ; 

But  (dost  thou  bear?)  most  bloody. 
Iaoo.  That 's  not  amiss ; 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.    Will  you  withdraw  ?  [Othello  mthdratn. 

Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 

A  housewife,  that  by  eelling  her  desires 

Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  is  a  creature 

That  dotes  on  Cassio, — as  't  is  the  strumpet's  plague. 

To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguil'd  by  one ; — 

He,  when  he  heus  of  her,  cannot  refrain 

From  the  excess  of  laughter : — Here  he  comes  r — 

Re-enter  Cassio. 

As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad ; 

And  his  unbookish  jealousy  must  construe^ 

Poor  Cassio 'b  scailes,  gestures,  and  light  behavioar. 

Quite  in  the  wrong. — How  do  you  now,  lientenant? 
C*s.  The  worser,  that  you  give  me  the  addition, 

Whose  want  even  kills  me. 
Iaqo.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  you  are  sure  an 't. 

Mow,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianca's  power*,  [iSp«afttnjr  lower. 

>  LM.    itmrntf,  (arrisr,— (uin'H«Qi7  V-i'AotV.,  SceDe2:— "I>nrKat«,;oau]dIcaiuu)t  Iw 
confin'd  within  the  iretik  lut  of  a  couDt[7'>  fuhloD.' 

*  O'n-Blcbud    Th«  qnvto,  srs-wAtfe  mad.    Tliii  is  <ma  evidenM,  amongit  nuuif ,  that  both  the 
l4rat>  were  printed  horn  a  moniucript. 

*  Umuitint.    So  tbe  quarto.    The  folio,  retuUnig. 

*  Cmutnit.    There  Is  an  obvlona  usociatlon  bet<re«n  the  epithet  wdxnhuk  and  contlrue.    The 
folio,  howeTer,  reads  conitrvt.    The  qnarto  lias  emuttr, 

'  Power,  In  the  qnartoi  the  folio,  domtr. 
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How  qoickl;  ahonld  yon  speed  ? 
Ca».  Alas,  poor  outjff  1 

Oth.  Look,  how  bo  laagha  alre&dj!  [Atide. 

Iaoo.  I  nerer  knew  woman  love  man  so. 
Cab.  Ataa,  poor  n^e  I    I  think  indeed  ebe  lovea  me 

Oth.  Now  he  deoiee  it  fiuntl^,  and  laughs  it  out.  {Aiidt. 

Iaoo.  Do  jou  hear,  Caasio  ? 
Oth.  Now  he  importanes  him 

To  tell  it  o'er :  Go  to ;  well  said,  weU  said.  {Atidg. 

Iaoo.  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  shall  man;  ber : 

Do  you  intend  it  ? 
Gab.  Ha,  ba,  ba ! 

Oth.  Do  yoa  triampb,  Boman  7  do  yon  triompb  ?  ^Aiidt. 

Cab.  Imsn;! — wfaat?  acnBtomer?    Prithee  bear  some  charity  to  my  wit ;  do 

not  think  it  so  nnwbolesome.    Ha,  ha,  bal 
Oth.  So,  bo,  so,  so  :  They  laugh  that  win.  [Atidt. 

Iaoo.  Why,  the  cry  goes,  that  yoa  many  her. 
Gas.  Prithee,  say  trne. 
Iaoo.  I  am  a  very  villain  else. 

Oth.  Have  yon  scored  me  ?    WeU.  [AtitU. 

Gab.  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  ont :  she  is  persuaded  I  will  many  ber, 

out  of  ber  own  love  and  flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 
Oth.  lago  beckons  me ;  now  he  begins  the  story.  [AntU. 

Cab.  She  was  here  eren  now ;  she  haunts  me  in  erery  place.    I  was,  the  other 

day,  talking  on  tbe  sea-bank  with  cerbua  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes  the 

bcuible,  and  falls  me  thus*  aboot  my  neck ; — 
Ore,  Crying.  0  deer  Gassio  I  as  it  were :  bis  gesture  imports  it.  [Atidt. 

Cab.  So  bangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ;  so  shakes "  and  pulls  me :  ha, 

ha,  ba! — 
Oth.  Now  he  tells  bow  she  plucked  him  to  my  chamber :  0,  I  see  that  nose  of 

yours,  but  not  that  Aog  I  shall  throw  it  to.  [AMth. 

Cab.  Well,  I  most  leave  ber  company. 
Iaoo.  Before  me  t  look,  where  she  comes. 

Enter  Biasca. 

Gas.  T  is  such  another  fitchew  I  marry,  a  perfumed  one. — What  do  you  mean 
by  this  haunting  of  me  ? 

BtAH.  Let  the  denl  and  bis  dam  haunt  you  I  What  did  you  mean  l^  that  same 
handkerchief  you  gave  me  even  now  ?  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it.  I  most 
take  out  the  work  <= !— A  likely  piece  of  work  that  you  should  find  it  in  your 
ohamber,  and  know  uot  wbo  left  it  there  ?  This  Is  some  minx's  token, 
and  I  must  take  out  the  work !  There, — give  it  jour  hobby  horse :  Where- 
Boever  yoa  had  it  1 11  take  out  no  work  on 't. 


-e-inj^ 


816  OTHELLO.  [aOT  IT. 

Cab.  How  how,  mj  sweet  Bianca  ?  how  now,  how  now? 

0th.  Bjr  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handkerchief  I  [Atida. 

Bus.  It  3rou  11  come  to  sapper  to-night  yon  may ;  if  ;oa  will  not,  oome  when 

yon  are  next  prepared  for.  [Emit. 

Iaoo.  After  her,  after  her.  . 

Cab.  I  muHt;  she  11  rail  in  the  streeta  elae. 
Iago.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 
Gab.  Tee,  I  intend  so. 

Iaso.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  see  you ;  for  I  would  TOry  fidn  speak  with  yon. 
Ca8.  Prithee,  come :  Will  you  ? 

Iaoo.  Go  to ;  say  no  more.  [_EkU  Oabsio. 

Oth.  How  shall  I  morther  him,  Iago  ? 
Iaoo.  Did  yon  perceive  how  be  landed  at  his  vice  7 
OiH.  0.  Iago  I 

Iaoo.  And  did  yon  see  the  handkerchief? 
Oth.  Was  that  mine  ? 
Iaoo.  Yours,  by  this  hand ;  and  to  see  how  he  prizes  the  foolish  woman,  your 

wife!  she  gave  it  him,  and  he  hath  giren  it  his  whore. 
Oth.  I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing : — A  fine  woman  I  a  fair  woman  I  s 

Bweet  woman  I 
Iado.  Nay,  yon  mnat  forget  that. 
Oth.  Ay,  let  hor  rot,  and  parish,  and  be  damned  to-ni^t ;  for  she  shall  not 

live :  No,  my  heart  is  turned  to  atone ;  I  etrike  it,  and  it  hnrts  my  lumd. 

O,  the  world  hath  not  a  sweeter  crestnre :  ehe  might  lie  by  an  emperor's 

side,  and  command  him  tasks. 
Iaoo.  Nay,  that 's  not  your  way. 
Oth.  Hang  her!  I  do  bat  say  what  she  is:— So  delicato  with  her' needle!— Ad 

admirable  musician !    0,  she  will  sing  the  gavagenees  out  of  a  bear ! — Of  so 

high  and  plenteous  wit  and  iavention  1 
Iaoo.  She 's  the  worse  for  all  this. 

Oth.  O,  a  thousand  thousand  times : — And  then,  of  so  gentle  a  condition ! 
Iaoo.  Ay,  too  gentle. 
Oth.  Nay,  that  'e  certain :  But  yet  the  pity  of  it,  Iago ! — 0,  Iago,  the  "pitj  of  it, 

Iago! 
Iaoo.  If  yoa  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give  her  patent  to  ofiend ;  for,  if  it 

touch  not  you  it  comes  near  nobody. 
Oth.  I  will  chop  her  into  messes : — Cuckold  me  I 
Iaoo.  0,  't  is  foal  in  her. 
Oth.  With  mine  officer ! 
Iaoo.  That  'e  fouler. 
Oth.  Get  me  some  poison,  Iago ;  this  night : — ^I 11  not  expostulate  with  her, 

lest  her  body  and  beauty  nnprovide  my  mind  again :— this  night,  I(^. 
Iaoo.  Do  it  not  with  poison ;  strangle  her  in  her  bed,  even  the  bed  she  hath 

contaminated. 
Oth.  Good,  good :  the  justice  of  it  {deases ;  very  good. 
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Ikoo.  And,  for  CoBsio, — let  me  be  his  undertaker : 

Yon  shall  hear  more  bj  midnight.  [A  trwnptt  wUhin. 

0th.  Excellent  good. — What  trumpet  is  that  same  ? 
Iago.  Something  from  Venice,  eure.    T  ia  Lodovioo, 

Come  from  the  duke ;  end,  see,  jour  wife  ia  witli  him  ■. 

Enter  Lodotico,  DEaDZKOiu,  ami  Attendants. 
LoD.  'Save  yon,  worthy  general ! 
Oth.  With  all  my  heart,  ai. 

Loo.  The  duke  and  senatorB  of  Venice  greet  you.  [<?tMt  kim  a  packet. 

Oth.  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  pleasnree.        \Ppent  the  packet  and  reaie. 
Des.  And  what  'a  the  news,  good  cousin  Lodovioo  ? 
I^so.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you,  aignior ; 

Welcome  to  Cyprus. 
LoD.  I  thank  you :  how  does  lieutenant  Casdo? 
Iaoo.  lives,  sir. 
Des.  CousiD,  there 's  iallen  between  him  and  my  lord 

An  unkind  breach :  but  you  shall  moke  all  veil. 
Oth.  Are  you  sure  of  that? 
Deb.  My  lord? 

Oth.  This  Ikil  you  not  to  do,  bb  yon  will —  \Seadi. 

LoD.  Qe  did  not  call :  he 's  busy  in  the  paper. 

Is  their  division  'twiit  my  lord''  and  Cassio? 
Des.  a  moat  unhappy  one ;  I  would  do  mach 

To  atone  them,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Caesio. 
Otb.  Fire  and  brimstone ! 
Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  Are  you  wise  ? 

Bbb.  What,  ia  he  angry  ? 
LoD.  'May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home, 

Deputing  Cassio  in  his  government 
Des.  Trust  me,  I  am  glad  OD  % 
Oth.  Indeed? 

Deb.  My  lord? 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  msd. 
Deb.  Why,  awset  Othello  ? 

Oth.  Detil!  {StrHang  her. 

Deb.  I  have  not  deserv'd  this. 

LoD.  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  helieT'd  in  Venice, 

■  So  tlu  quarto.    The  folio  rMuli  thn*; 

"  I  warrant,  aometMng  from  Venice. 

'T  ia  Lodovioo,  thi*,c(inieB  from  thaduks; 

8m,  7oar  iriA  '*  with  him." 
'  ifg  lord.    The  qnarto,  %  lord. 
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Though  I  shoold  sirear  I  uw  't :  T  is  very  nuich ; 

Ifake  her  amends,  she  weeps. 
0th.  O  devil,  devil ! 

If  that  the  eaxth  could  teem  with  woman'e  tetn. 

Each  drop  ahe  falla  ■  would  prove  a  orocodile : — 

Out  of  my  dgbt ! 
De8.  I  will  not  Btay  to  offend  you.  [Going. 

LoD.  Truly,  an  obedient  lady : — 

I  do  beseech  yonr  lordship,  call  her  back. 
0th.  Mistress— 
Des.  Uj  lord  ? 

0th.  What  would  you  with  her,  sir? 

liOD.  Who,  I,  my  lord? 

Ay ;  you  did  wish  that  I  would  make  faer  turn : 

Sir,  ahe  can  tuni,  and  turn,  and  yet  go  on. 

And  turn  again ;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep ; 

And  she  'a  obedient,  as  you  say.^-obedient, — 

Very  obedient:— Proceed  you  in  your  tears. — 

Ooncemii^  this,  air, — 0  well-painted  passion ! 

I  am  commanded  home : — Qet  you  away ; 

1 11  send  for  you  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate, 

And  will  letnrn  to  Venice; — Hence,  avannt]  [Exit  Dbsdehoka. 

Oasaio  shall  have  my  place.    And, — sir,  to-night, 

I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 
~~~->You  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus. — Ooats  and  monkeys  1  [Exit. 

LoD.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  full  senate 

Call  all-in-all  sufficient? — Is  this  the  nature'' 

Whom  paasion  could  not  shake  ?  whoae  solid  virtue 

The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 

Could  neither  graze,  nor  pierce  7 
Iaoo.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

LoD.  Are  his  wits  safe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 
Iaoo.  He  is  tihat  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  my  censure. 

What  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  he  is  not, — 

I  would  to  heaven,  he  were, 
LoD.  What,  strike  bis  wife  I 

Iaoo.  Taith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  Yet  'would  I  knew 

That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst. 
Z<ov.  Is  it  his  use? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood. 

And  new-create  his  iault  ? 
Iaoo.  Alas,  alas  I 

It  is  not  honeety  in  me,  to  speak 

What  I  have  aeen  and  known.    Ton  shall  observe  him ; 

■ /'allt.  Died  u  B  TBTb  active.  '  Tha  qnuto— /(  Uw  ti«  noUt  MlvM. 
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And  his  own  eoones  will  denote  him  so. 
That  I  m&7  mve  my  speech :  Do  but  go  afUir, 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 
Loo.  I  am  son;  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  him.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  11.—^  Ba<m  in  tkt  CtutU. 
Enter  Othello  and  EiuuA. 

0th.  You  hare  seen  nothing  then? 
EioL.  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
0th.  Yes,  jon  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  together. 
Ehil.  Bat  then  I  saw  no  harm ;  and  then  I  heard 

Each  syllable  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 
0th.  What,  did  they  nefer  whisper? 
Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Otb.  Nor  send  you  out  o"  the  way? 
Eim.  Nerer. 

Oth.  To  fetch  her  &n,  her  gloTes,  her  mask,  nor  nothing  ? 
JEIhil.  Never,  my  lord. 
Oth.  That's  strai^. 

Ekil.  I  durat,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest, 

Lay  down  my  soul  at  slake :  i/  you  think  other, 

Bemove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 

If  any  wretch  have  put  this  in  your  head. 

Let  heaten  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse  I 

For  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 

There  *s  no  nuin  happy ;  the  purest  of  their  wives* 

Is  foul  as  slander. 
Oth,  Bid  her  come  hither ; — go. —  [£anl  Emil. 

She  says  enough ;  — yet  she  's  a  simple  bawd 

That  cannot  say  as  much.     This  is  a  subtle  whore, 

A  closet-lock-and-key  of  villsinous  secrets  : 

And  yet  she  11  kneel,  and  pray ;  I  have  seen  her  do 't. 

B»-enttT  Ekilia,  wiA  Dssszhoka. 

Dbs.  My  lord,  what  is  your  will  ? 

Oth.  Fray  you,  chuck,  come  hither. 

Des,  What  is  your  pleasure  ? 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 

LooJc  in  my  face. 
Dbs.  What  horrible  fancy 's  this  ? 

■  TtMqnuta— ^ilcrMo; 

C.oogic 


Otb.  Some  of  jour  fvDCtion,  miatreM ;  [To  Euilu. 

Leave  procreants  alone,  and  alint  the  Atxa ; 

Congb,  or  cry  hem,  if  any  body  come: 

Your  mystery,  your  myeteiy ; — nay,  despatch.  [^Exk  Emi. 

Deb.  Upon  my  knee  what  doth  yonr  speech  import? 

I  understand  a  fury  in  your  words, 

[But  not  the  words.*] 
OiH.  Why,  what  art  thou  ? 
Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  yonr  true  and  loyal  wife. 
0th.  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself ; 

Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  themseWes 

Should  fear  to  seize  thee :  therefore  be  double-damn'd, 

Swear — thou  art  honest. 
Des.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

0th.  Heaven  truly  knows  that  thou  art  false  as  hell. 
Deb.  To  whom,  my  lord?  with  whom?    How  cm  I  false? 
Otb.  Ah,  Desdemonal — away!  away!  away! 
Des.  Alas,  the  heavy  day! — Why  do  you  weep? 

Am  I  the  motive"  of  these  tears,  my  lord? 

If,  haply,  you  my  bther  do  snspeot 

An  instrument  of  this  your  calling  back. 

Lay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  you  have  lost  him, 

I  have  lost  him  too. 
0th.  Had  it  pleas'd  hsavsn 

To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  he  rain'd 

All  kinds  of  sores,  and  shames,  on  my  bare  head ; 

Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  veiy  lips ; 

Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 

I  should  have  found  in  some  place'  of  my  soul 

A  drop  of  padence :  but,  alas  I  to  make  me 

The  fixed  figure  of  the  time,  for  eoom 

To  point  his  slow  and  moving  finger  at^, 

■  The  pftiaige  in  bracketa  a  not  in  the  folio. 

'  ifofwa.    The  quarto,  occnnda. 

•  PlaM.    The  quarto,  ^ort 

'  ThefoUobw, 

*■  The  fixed  flgare  for  the  lime  of  BCOm." 
Thgqi]aitoreadB,aj^e({,^7iir<,iiiBtead  ti  Ae  jb»i  j^irt,  uid  (mmwBiji,  instead  of  and  monng. 
Bowe  altered  tint  to  iaad,  llie  commentators  aay  that  Othello  takea  his  idea  from  a  elook. 
Steerans  thus  paraphrases  the  text  of  the  qnarto; — "  To  make  me  a  fixed  figure  on  the  dial  of 
the  world,  for  the  hoor  of  >oom  to  point  and  make  a  full  stop  at;"  and  tlien  he  adds,  "  lo  the 
docks  of  the  last  age  thwe  was,  I  think,  in  the  middle  of  the  dial-[Jats  a  Ggura  of  time,  which,  I 
believe,  was  in  odi  poet's  thougUs  when  he  wrote  the  passage  in  the  text."  By  lie  jhtd  JIgm 
we  nadentaod,  literally,  a  Lving  man  exposed  to  pnblio  shame.  Bf  lie  tima  ire  reoeive  Iha  same 
Idea u hi  'Hamlet:'— 

"  For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  aooms  of  tmtf 
If,  then,  we  adopt  Hr.  Hunter's  emendation  of  transpodng/or  and  qf,  we  have  a  dear  meaa- 

~  Cookie 


»■>' 


^ 


Yet  coald  I  bear  tbat  too;  veil,  Tery  well : 

But  there,  wbere  I  have  gamer'd  up  my  heart ; 

"Where  either  I  miiBt  live,  or  bear  no  life ; 

The  foantain  from  the  vhich  mj  current  rune, 

Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  thence ! 

Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  foul  toads 

To  knot  and  gender  in  !  turn  thy  complexion  there. 

Patience,  thou  young  and  nise-lipp'd  cherubin  1 

Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell*  1 
Dks.  I  hope  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 
Oth.  O,  ay ;  as  summer  fiies  are  in  the  sharoHga.     ^ 

That  quicken  even  with  bio  win  j^.  I O  thou  weed.  \ 
Tffho  art  so  lovely  {air,  and  smell'st  so  sweet, 
(JQiat  the  sense  aches  at  thee, — 'would  thou  hadst  ne'er  been  born!  _ 
Dbs.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed? 
Oth.  Was  this  (air  paper,  this  most  goodly  book. 

Made  to  write  whore  upon?  What  committed? 

Committed  ? — 0  thou  public  commoner  I 

I  should  make  veiy  forges  of  my  cheeks, 

That  would  to  cindera  bnm  up  modes^. 

Did  I  bat  spe^  thy  deeds.— What  committed? 

Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks ; 

The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets, 

Ts  hush'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 

And  will  not  hear  it :  What  committed  ? 

Impudent  etmmpet  *> ! 
Dbs.  By  heaven,  yon  do  me  wrong. 
Oth.  Are  not  you  a  strumpet? 
Dbs.  No,  as  I  am  a  Christian ; 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord, 

From  any  other  foul  unlawful  tonch. 

Be  not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  am  none. 
Oth.  What,  not  a  whore  ? 
Des.  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

Oth.  Is  't  possible  ? 
Dbs.  0,  heaven  forgive  as ! 
Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy,  then ; 

I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 

That  married  with  Othello. — You,  mistress. 


isg.  The  tbnejiigtr  is  tlie  pauniff  Soger,  pointing  at  the  fixed  flgnro;  bnt,  whOs  It  pointa,  It 
movti  in  nmdcery.  Shakipeie  wu  probably  thinking  of  the  Digito  Menttrai  of  Iha  ftnolaati,  Mid 
It  may  be,  ileo,  of  the  finger  geitloaluioni  of  llie  Italiane. 

>  In  all  the  old  cofdea — /  itrt  look  grim  as  IkelL    Ag  i*  often  printed  /. 

'  The  quurtoomiu  the  third,  foarth,fiftb,  and  listh  line*  of  Otbdlo'i  ipeedi,  addliig,  altw  the 
lut  qneation,  "  Impudent  etnunpet  I" 

TIUOKDIES. — VOL.  1. 
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That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Pet«r, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell;  Tout  job!  ay,yoo! 

Be-mUrEmuA. 

We  have  done  our  course ;  there  'e  monej  for  joai  pains ; 

I  pny  jou  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counsel.  ££«tt. 

ExtL.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentleman  conceive  ? — 

How  do  you,  madam?  how  do  yon,  my  good  lady  ? 
Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  what 's  the  matter  with  my  lard  ? 
De8.  With  who? 

Ehil.  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam. 

Deb.  Who  is  thy  lord  ? 

EifiL.  He  that  is  youra,  sweet  lady  ■. 

Des.  I  have  none :  Do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia  ; 

I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  have  I  none. 

But  what  should  go  by  water.    Prithee,  to-night 

Lay  on  my  bod  my  wedding  sheets, — remember;^ 

And  call  thy  husband  hither. 
EmL.  Here  'a  a  change,  indeed  I  {EwU. 

Des.  T  is  meet  I  should  be  us'd  so,  very  meet 

How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 

The  small'st  opinion  on  my  least  misuse'*? 

lU-mttr  Ehilu,  with  Iaqo. 

Ixao.  What  is  year  pleasure,  madam  ?    How  is 't  with  you  ? 
Dss.  I  caanot  telL    Those  that  do  teach  young  babes. 

Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks  : 

He  might  have  chid  me  bo  ;  for,  in  good  fiuth, 

I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 
Iaoo.  What  is  the  matter,  lady  ? 

Ekil.  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  her. 

Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  upon  her. 

That  true  hearts  cannot  bear  it. 
Dzs.  Am  I  that  name,  lago? 
Iiao.  What  name,  fair  lady  ? 

Des.  Such  as  she  said  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 
EinL.  He  call'd  her  whore  ;  a.  beggar,  in  his  drink, 

Oould  not  have  laid  such  torms  upon  his  catlet. 
Iaoo.  Why  did  he  so  ? 

Deb.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure  I  am  none  such. 
Iaoo.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  Alas  the  day ! 
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EuL.  Has  she  forsook  so  raanj  noble  mfttohes, 

Her  &ther,  &nd  her  countr;,  and  her  firiends, 

To  be  called  whore  ?  would  it  not  make  one'weep  ? 
Dkb.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 
Iaoo.  Beriuew  him  for 't  I 

How  comes  this  trick  upon  him  ? 
Dm.  N«y,  heaven  doth  know. 

Smo^  I  will  be  hai^'d,  if  some  eternal  fillain. 

Some  busy  and  insinaating  rogue, 

Some  co^ng,  cozening  slaTe,  te  get  some  ofGoe, 

Have  not  devis'd  this  slander  ^  I  will  be  hang'd  else. 
Iaoo.  Fie,  th«re  ia  no  such  man ;  it  b  impossible. 
Dbs.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him ! 
Ekil.  a  halter  pardon  him  1  and  hell  goaw  his  bones ! 

Why  should  be  call  her  wbore  ?  who  keeps  her  company  ? 

What  place  ?  what  time  ?  what  form  ?  what  likelihood  7 

The  Moor 's  abns'd  by  some  moat  villainous  knave. 

Some  base  notArious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow : — 

O,  heaven,  that  such  companions  thou  'dst  unfold ; 

And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip. 

To  lash  the  laa^  '  naked  through  the  world, 

Even  from  the  east  to  the  west  t 
.Iaoo.  Speak  within  door. 

EiciL.  O,  fie  vipou  them ''  t  some  such  squire  he  was 

That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side  without. 

And  made  yon  to  suspect  me  with  the  Ifoor. 
Ikoo.  Yon  are  a  fool ;  go  to. 
Dbb.  Alas,  lago. 

What  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  again  ? 

Good  friend,  go  to  him ;  for,  by  this  light  of  heaven, 

I  know  not  how  I  lost  him '.    Here  I  kneel ; 

If  e'er  my  will  did  trespass  'gainst  bis  love. 

Either  in  discourse  of  thought '',  or  actual  deed ; 

Or  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense, 

Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 

Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 

And  ever  will,— though  he  do  shake  me  off 

To  beggarly  divorcement. — love  him  dearly. 

Comfort  fbrswear  me !    Unkindness  may  do  much ; 

And  his  nnkindiiees  may  defeat  my  life. 

But  never  taint  my  love.    I  cannot  say,  whore ; 

•  Xatealt.     The  quarto,  mteaL  '■  Thtm.     The  qnftrto.  Aw. 

•  The  following  linea  to  the  end  of  the  ■peach  *re  not  fonod  in  the  quarto. 

'  Ditamrte  of  AouglU.    In  *  Hamlet'  we  have  diieimrte  qf  muon.    Sir  John  Divlet  bu  tie  d 
caurtmf  Aemgit,    F(^  changed  the  text  before  as  to  ditcourit,  or  tioughL 
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Jt  does  abhor  me,  now  I  ape&k  the  word ; 

To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  eani. 

Not  the  world's  mass  of  Tanilj  could  make  me. 
Iaoo.  I  pray  70a,  be  content ;  't  is  but  his  hnmonr ; 

The  business  of  the  stat«  does  him  offence, 

[And  he  does  chide  with  you. '] 
De8.  If  't  were  no  other ! 
Iaoo.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant.  [TrwitpM. 

Hark,  bow  these  iostmments  summon  to  supper ! 

The  mesaeogeTB  of  Venice  stay  the  meat  **. 

Go  in,  and  weep  not :  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Eunml  Dbbdemona  and  EmuA. 

ElOtT  RODEBJOO. 

How  now,  Boderigo  ? 

Rod.  I  do  not  find  th&t  thon  deal'st  justly  with  me. 

Iaoo.  What  in  the  contrary  ? 

Rod.  Every  day  thou  dafts "  me  with  some  deyice,  lago ;  and  rather,  u  it  aeenu 
to  me  now,  keep'st  from  me  all  convenienoy,  than  suppUest  me  with  the 
least  advantage  of  hope.  I  will,  indeed,  no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  X 
yet  persuaded  to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have  foolishly  suffered. 

Iaoo.  Will  you  hear  me,  Boderigo  ? 

Rod.  I  have  heard  too  much ;  and  your  words  and  peiformanoes  are  no  kin 
together. 

Iaoo.  Ton  charge  me  most  ni^ustly. 

Rod.  With  non^t  but  truth.  I  have  wasted  myself  ont  of  my  means.  The 
jewels  you  have  had  from  me  lo  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half  have 
corrupted  a  Tolarist :  You  have  told  me  she  hath  received  them,  and  returned 
me  expectationB  and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acquaintance  * :  bnt  I 
find  none. 

Iaoo.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  welL 

Rod.  Very  well  1  go  to  I  I  cannot  go  to,  man :  nor  t  is  not  veiy  welL  Nay,  I 
think  *,  it  is  scurvy ;  and  begin  to  find  myself  fobbed  in  it. 

Iaoo.  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  tell  you,  't  is  not  very  well.  I  will  make  myself  known  to  Desdemona: 
If  she  will  return  me  my  jewels  I  will  give  over  my  snit,  and  repent  my 
unlawful  solicitation ;  if  not,  assure  yourself  I  will  seek  satisfitction  of  jon. 

•  The  line  In  bnckeM  ii  not  Id  the  folio. 
'  The  quarto  read*— 

"  And  the  great  meweDgen  of  Vsnloe  ttaj." 
StMvsni  mllt  the  rMdtng  ot  the  Tolio  poor;  bnt  iti  preolilon  and  famlUiiltj  nuke  It  mora  dra- 
matJD  tad  ohanctoiitla. 

'  Dqftt.    The  Frinoe  ot  Wilei,  In  '  Henry  IV.,'  Ig  defarfbed  ai  ona  "  that  A^  the  world  aiide." 
Tlie  quarto  reodt  doj'tt.    The  worda  an  Che  uma. 

'  Aojyauilaim.    The  quarto  reada  aequiltaHet. 

•  NafilOtimk.    The  qoarto  reada,  iy  fMt  i<wf  /  (^.  * 
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Iaoo.  Yoa  hare  said  now. 

Bod.  A7,  and  said  nothing  bat  what  I  protest  intmidnient  of  doing. 

Iago.  Why,  now  I  see  there 's  mettle  in  thee ;  and  even,  from  this  instant,  do 
build  on  thee  a  better  opiDton  than  ever  before.  Oire  me  thy  hand,  Bode- 
rigo :  Thou  hast  taken  agunst  me  a  most  just  exception  1  bat  yet,  I  protest, 
I  have  dealt  most  directly  in  thy  afibir. 

Rod.  It  hath  not  appeared. 

Iaoo.  I  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared;  and  your  suspicion  is  not  without 
wit  and  judgment.  But,  Boderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  in  thee  indeed,  which 
I  have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  than  ever, — I  mean,  purpose,  courage, 
and  valour, — this  night  show  it :  if  thou  the  next  night  following  eqjoy  not 
Desdemona,  take  me  from  this  world  with  treachery,  and  devise  engines  for 
my  life. 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  it?  is  it  within  reason  and  compass  ? 

Iaoo.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come  from  Venice,  to  depute  Cossio  in 
Othello's  place. 

Bod.  Is  that  true  ?  why  then  Othello  and  Desdemona  return  again  to  Venice. 

IiGo.  O,  no :  he  goes  into  Mauritania,  and  taketh  away  with  him  the  &ir  Des- 
demona, unless  his  abode  be  lingered  here  by  some  accident ;  wherein  none 
can  be  so  determinate  as  the  removing  of  Gassio. 

Bod.  How  do  you  mean  removing  him  ? 

Iaoo.  Why,  by  making  him  nncapable  of  Othello's  place ;  knocking  out  his 
brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  to  do  ? 

Iaoo.  Ay ;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and  a  right  He  aupa  to-night  with 
a  barlatry,  and  thither  will  I  go  to  him ; — he  knows  not  yet  of  his  honour- 
able fortune :  if  you  will  watch  his  going  thence  (which  I  will  fashion  to 
&11  out  between  tvrelve  and  one),  yon  may  take  him  at  your  pleasure ;  I  will 
be  near  (o  second  your  attempt,  and  he  shall  fidl  between  ns.  Come,  stand 
not  amazed  at  it,  but  go  altnig  with  me ;  I  will  show  you  anch  a  necessity  in 
hia  death,  that  yon  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now 
high  snpper-time,  and  the  n^ht  grows  to  waste :  about  it. 

BoD.  I  will  hear  farther  reason  for  this. 

Iaoo.  And  yon  shall  be  satisfied.  [£iMiinl. 


SCENE  III.— Jnot&M-  Room  m  ths  CaitU. 
EnUr  Otrblu),  Lodotico,  Desdehona,  Eiolia,  and  Attendants. 


LoD.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no  further. 

Oth.  0,  pardon  me ;  't  wiU  do  me  good  to  walk. 

LoD.  Madam,  good  night ;  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

Deb.  Tour  honour  is  most  welcome. 

Oth.  Will  you  walk,  sir  ? 
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0  Deademona, — 
Des.  M7  lord  ? 

Om.  Get  TOn  to  bed  on  the  instant ;  I  will  be  returned  forthwith : 

jour  Attendant  there;  look  it  be  done. 
Des.  I  will,  my  lord.  [EKetmt  Oibbllo,  Lodovioo,  and  Attendants. 

Ehil.  How  goes  it  now  ?  he  looks  gentler  than  he  did. 
Des.  He  sajs  he  will  return  incontinent ; 

And  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 

And  bade  me  to  dismiss  jou. 
EuiL.  DiamisB  me  t 

Des.  It  was  his  bidding  1  therefore,  good  Emilia, 

Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu ; 

We  must  not  now  displease  him. 
EuiL.  Ay,  would  yon  had  never  aeen  him ! 
Deb.  So  would  not  I ;  my  lore  doth  so  approve  him. 

That  even  hia  stubbornness,  his  checks,  his  frowns, — 

Prithee,  unpin  me,— have  grace  and  Jkvour  in  them*. 
Ehic.  I  have  laid  those  sheets  yon  bade  me  on  the  bed. 
Des.  All 's  one  -. — Good  iather  I  how  footiah  are  our  minda  I— 

If  I  do  die  before  thee,  prithee,  shroud  me 

In  one  of  those  same  eheeta. 
EuiL.  Come,  come,  yon  talk. 

Des.  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd  Barbara; 

Sbe  was  in  love ;  and  he  she  lov'd  prov'd  mad. 

And  did  forsake  her;  ^e  had  a  song  of  "  willow,"" 

An  old  thing  't  was,  but  it  expreee'd  her  fortune, 

And  she  died  singing  it:  That  song,  to-night, 

Will  not  go  from  my  mlud^  ;  I  have  much  to  do. 

But  to  go  hang  my  head  all  at  one  side. 

And  sing  it,  like  poor  Barbara.    Prithee,  despatch. 
Emil.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  ni^tgown  7 
Des.  No,  nnpin  me  here.— 

This  Lodovico  is  a  proper  man. 
EwL.  A  very  handsome  man. 
Des.  He  speaks  well. 

Emil.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice  would  have  walked  barefoot  to  Palestme,  for  a 

touch  of  his  nether  lip. 

I. 
DK8.  The  poor  aenl  lat  ughiag'  by  a  ayoamore  tree, 

Sing  all  a  green  willow ; 
Her  hand  on  her  boiom,  her  head  on  her  ktiM, 
Sing  willow,  willow,  willow : 
■  la  Aem,    The  quarto  read*,  "  Han  grace  and  fkvonr  wt  tint.'    The  fbllo  omfU  ia  tint. 
'  All  that  Tollowi,  to  the  end  of  the  eong,  ii  not  fnmd  in  the  qnaMo  of  1622. 
*  Sigking.    The  ordinaiy  Teadlog  ia  ligliins,  whlob  Is  enpixirted  by  the  oopj  of  the  old  ballad 
given  in  Peri^'i '  Reliqoea.'    The  folio  hoi  tinging,  bat  the  qnarto  of  1680,  ngUng. 
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The  fresh  slreami  nn  b;  her,  ukd  munnur'd  her  nofuu ; 

Sng  willow,  &c. 
Her  salt  tean  fell  from  her,  and  softeu'd  the  eloaes. 
La;  b7  theee : 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow ; 
Prithee,  hie  thee :  he  'U  come  uion.  — 

Sing  all  &  green  willow  miut  be  mjr  garlanil. 
11. 
Let  nobody  blame  him,  hit  scorn  I  approve, — 
Nay,  that  'b  not  next. — Hark  I  who  is  't  that  knocks  ? 
EmUj.  It  'b  the  wind. 

De8.  I  otll'd  m;  love,  false  love ;  but  what  said  be  then  ? 

Sing  willow,  &c 
If  I  court  mo  women  jou  *U  couch  with  mo  men. 
So,  get  thee  gone ;  good  night.    Mine  eyes  do  it«h  ; 
I>oth  that  bode  weeping? 
EwL.  T  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

Deb.  I  hare  heard  it  said  so. — O,  these  men,  theae  meal — 
Doat  thou  in  conscience  think, — tell  me,  Emilia, — 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  their  husbands 
In  such  groes  kind*? 
Emil.  There  be  some  such,  no  ([uestion. 

Des.  Wouldst  thou  do  snch  a  deed  for  all  the  world? 
Ekil.  Why,  would  not  yon? 

Des.  No,  by  this  heavenly  light ! 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  (his  heavenly  light ; 

I  might  do  't  as  well  i'  the  dark. 
Des.  Wouldat  thou  do  snch  a  deed  for  all  the  world  ? 
EuiL.  The  world  's  a  huge  thing;  Tis  a  great  price  for  a  small  vice. 
Dbb.  In  troth,  I  think  thou  wouldat  not. 

EuL.  In  troth,  I  think  I  should ;  and  undo  't,  when  I  had  done.     Many,  I 
would  not  do  snch  a  thing  for  a  joint-ring  " ;  nor  for  measures  of  lawn ;  nor 
for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  nor  any  pet^  exhibition  :  but,  for  all  the 
whole  world,— Why,  who  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold,  to  make 
him  a  monarch  ?    I  should  venture  pnrgatoiy  for 't. 
Des.  fieshrew  me,  if  I  would  do  euch  a  wrong  for  the  whole  world. 
Emu.  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'  the  world ;  and,  having  the  world  for 
your  labour,  't  is  a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  you  m^ht  quickly  make  it 
right 
Dbs.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 

Emil.  Yes,  a  dozen ;  and  as  msny  to  the  vantage,  as  would  store  the  world  they 
played  for. 

'  Tbli  ipMoIi  of  DMdemona,  and  Emilia'*  aniwer,  are  not  foimd  in  the  qostta 

—  .    ,     C.oogI 
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*Bat,  I  do  think  it  is  their  husbands'  baits 
If  wives  do  MI:  Saj,  that  they  slack  their  duties. 
And  pour  our  Ireaenrea  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies. 
Throwing  restnint  upon  us  ;  or,  say,  they  strike  us. 
Or  scant  onr  former  having  in  despite ; 
Whj,  we  have  galls ;  and,  though  we  have  some  grace, 
Tet  have  we  some  revenge.    Let  husbands  know 
Their  wives  have  sense  like  Ihem :  they  see,  and  smell. 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour. 
As  husbands  have.    What  is  it  that  they  do, 
Whan  tliey  change  ns  for  others  ?     Is  it  sport  ? 
I  think  it  is  :  And  doth  affection  breed  it? 
I  thiuk  it  doth :  Is  't  frailty  that  thus  errs  ? 
It  is  BO  too:    And  have  not  we  affections? 
Desires  for  sport  ?  and  frailty,  as  men  have  ? 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  else,  let  them  know, 
The  ills  we  do  their  ills  instruct  us  so. 
Bbs.  Good  night,  good  night:  Heaven  me  such  uses''  send. 

Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad;  hut,  by  bad,  mend!  |  Exnatr, 

■  The  rainiJnder  of  EmiUa'i  ipeecb,  oammenDiDg  at  thia  lino,  b  mating  Id  tbo  quarto. 
*  Ut*.    The  quarto,  ataga. 


by  Google 


{GaitralVieviofFamagutta.    From  Lt  Brm—' Voyage  m  OrieiH:\ 

ACT   V. 

SCENE  I.— A  Street. 
Enter  Iaoo  and  Roderioo. 

Iaoo.  Here,  stand  behind  this  bulk*;  Btrught  \ril)  he  come : 

Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home  ; 

Quick,  quick;  fear  nothing ;  1 11  bo  at  thy  elbow  ; 

It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  ua ;  thiak  on  that. 

And  fix  most  fins  thy  resolution. 
Rod.  Be  near  at  band ;  I  may  miscarry  in  't. 
Iaoo.  Hero,  at  thy  hand ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy  stand  *•. 

[Betiret  to  a  UttU  dittance. 
BoD.  I  have  ho  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 

And  yet  he  hath  given  me  satisfying  reasons : — 

T  ia  hut  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  aword  ;  be  dies.  {Qoei  to  hit  stand. 

Iaoo.  I  have  mbb'd  this  young  quat°  almost  to  the  sense. 

And  he  grovs  angry.     Now  whether  he  kill  Casaio, 

Or  Casaio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other. 

Every  way  makes  my  gain^ :  Live  Roderigo, 

He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large 

•  BtiH.    So  tho  qnarto;  the  folio  baa  iart. 
^  Tahi  %  ttand.    Tbe  qnaito,  lata  thy  tteord. 

'  Qaat.    The  qnuto  reads  goat,    JohnaoD  ucplAiiu  that  a  quat.  In  the  midland  conntiel,  it  a 
ptniph,  irbiob  hj  mblnng  ia  made  to  amart,  or  ia  rabtied  to  mum. 
'  Gain,  in  the  folio.     The  qnartoa,  gamt. 


Of  gold,  and  jevels,  that  I  bobb'd-from  him, 

As  gifta  to  Desdemona; 

It  must  not  be ;  if  Caasio  do  remain. 

He  hath  a  daily  baaa^  in  his  life 

That  makes  ma  ogly ;  and,  beddea,  the  }/Loqi 

Maj  unfold  me  to  him;  tlun  stand  I  in  maoh  peril : 

No,  ha  must  dia  :^Biit  w,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Oassio. 

Bod.  IkiKnrliif9rit,*tiahe:— Tiaaia,tboadiML 

[Butku/rmK  lui  pmt,  and  makn  a  patt  at  Cabsio. 
Cas.  That  thnist  had  been  mina  enemy  indeed, 
Bnt  that  my  coat  is  bettar  than  thon  know'st* ; 

I  irill  make  proof  of  thine**.  [Dram,  and  teoutuU  Bodk&ioo. 

Bod.  0, 1  am  slain  I  [Iaoo  rutlui/Tom  hi*  poMt, 

eitt$  Cassio  bahind  in  the  leg,  and  exit. 

Cab.  I  ammaim'dforerert-^Help,  boa!  mnttheil  mnrtherl  [FalU. 

Enter  Othxllo,  at  a  dittanee. 

Oth.  The  Toioe  of  Cassio : — lago  keeps  his  word. 

Bod.  0,  villain  that  I  am ! 

0th.  T  is  even  so. 

Cab.  O.help!  faoal  light!  aaurgeonl 

Ots.  T  is  be ; — O  brave  lago,  honest,  and  just. 

That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  Mend's  wrong  I 

Thon  teacbeet  me : — Minion,  jour  dear  lies  dead. 

And  your  nublest  &te  faies°: — Stnunpet,  I  come: 

Forth  of  my  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes,  ar«  blotted ; 

Thy  bed,  Inst-etain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blood  be  spotted.  [Exit, 

Enttr  LoDOnco  and  Goatiado,  at  a  dittance. 

Oas.  What,  hoa!  no  watch?  no  passage''?  marther!  morther! 

Ora.  T  is  some  mischance ;  the  voice*  is  veiy  direfdl. 

Cas.  0,  help ! 

LoD.  Hark ! 

BoD.  0  wretched  villain ! 

LoD.  Twoorthree  groan;— 'tis  heavy  n^hf. 

*  Tlum  bmt'tL    The  qiurto,  Ouu  dtmlfiL 

'  M*lona«KplAiiu that C*ado'»ap0eohiinpUM that iMWOMKBDaieeratannmi.    ThtMofwas, 
OD  the  ooDtrary,  the  buff' jcrim. 

*  Yoar  mibUu'd /aU  Ilia.    The  quarto,  (n'<«' /«'■  A*a  ^foos. 
<  No  patage.    No  one  pauiiiK. 

*  Tk*  void*.    Th*  qusto,  At  crj. 

'  The  quarto  raadi,  and  to  in  tha  modem  edltiona,  "two  or  thrae  grtaai    it  ia  %  htsry  ni^t.'' 
Lodovico  do«*  uM  moralr  nj  that  Ihara  an  tvo  or  thna  gnana  from  Ml*  tnao,  bat  Ottt  two 


Tbeoe  may  be  connteifeita ; '  let  'b  think 't  ansafe 
To  come  in  to  the  ciy  irithoDt  mora  help. 
Bod.  Mobodf  come?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

Snt«r  Iaoo. 
LoD.  Hark  I 

Gra.  Here  'h  one  comes  in  his  ahirt,  irith  light  and  weaponB. 
Iaoo.  Who  'a  there  ?  whose  noise  is  this  that  cries  on  mnrther  ? 
LoD,  We  do  not  know. 

Iaoo.  Do  you  not  hear  a  ory  ? 

Gas.  Here,  hera ;  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me. 
Iaoo.  What 'a  the  matter  ? 

Gra.  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 
LoD.  The  same,  indeed;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 
Iaoo.  WLat  ara  yon  here  that  ciy  so  grievoosly  ? 
Cas.  logo  ?  0, 1  am  epoil'd,  nndone  by  villains  t 

Give  me  some  help. 
Iaoo.  O  me,  lieutenant  I  what  viUains  have  done  this  ? 
Cab.  I  think  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 

And  cannot  make  away. 
Iaoo.  0  treacherous  villuna ! — 

What  are  yoa  there?  coma  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  LoDOTioo  and  Gaatuho. 
Rod.  O,  help  me  here  I 
Gas.  That  'a  one  of  them. 
Iaoo.  0  murtberons  slave  I  0  villain  t 

[Iaoo  Jtaii  Rodebioo. 
Rod.  O  damn'd  lago !  0  inhuman  dog  ■  t — 
Iaoo.  Kill  men  i'  the  dark !— Where  be  these  bloody  thieves  ? — 

How  silent  is  this  town !  Hoa  I  murther  I  murtber  I 

What  may  you  be  ?  aie  you  of  good  or  evil  ? 
LoD.  As  you  shall  prove  us,  pnise  os. 
Iaoo.  Signior  Ziodovico  ? 

tfOD.  He,  sir. 

Iaoo.  I  cry  yoa  vaanj ;  Here  'b  Cassio  burt  by  villains. 
Qua.  Gwaio? 

Iaoo.  How  is 't,  brother? 

Cas.  My  1^  is  cut  in  two. 
Iaoo.  Scarry,  heaven  forbid  I 

Light,  gentlemen ;  1 11  bind  it  with  my  sbirt. 

n  OirM  men  groan ;  and  he  iddi,  "  these  m>7  be  connterlUu."    'T  it  tansy  ntght,  \t,'%i»  dtA 
ajsht 

II  to  atand  In  th«  [dftcs  oT  th«  nnuJ  Mags  dErectfon,  Ha. 
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Enter  Bunoa. 


Bun.  Wliat  is  the  matter,  hoa  ?  who  is 't  that  cried  7 

Iaoo.  Who  is 't  that  cried  ? 

BiAN,  0  m;  dear  Cassio !  mj  sweet  Cassio ! 

0  Casaio !  Caaaio  I  Cassio  1 
Iaoo.  0  notable  stmiDpet  I. — Cassio,  may  yea  sospect 

Who  the;  should  he  that  have  thus  mangled  yon? 
Gas.  No. 

Gra.  I  am  B0TT7  to  find  you  thus ;  I  hare  been  to  seek  you. 
Iaoo.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So. — 0,  for  a  chair. 

To  bear  him  easily  hence  I 
BiAK.  Alas,  he  taints : — 0  Cassio !  Cassio  I  Cassio ! 
Iaoo.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 

To  be  a  party  in  this  injury. — 

Patience  avhile,  good  Cassio. — Come,  come ; 

Lend  me  a  light. — Enow  we  tliia  iace,  or  no  ? 

Alas,  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countryman, 

Boderigo  ?  no : — Yea,  sure ;  yes,  't  is  Boder^. 
Gba.  What,  of  Venice  ? 
Iaoo.  Even  he,  sir ;  did  yon  know  him  ? 
G&A.  Enow  him  7  aj. 

Iaoo.  Signior  Gntiano  7  I  cry  yonr  gentle  pardon ; 

These  bloody  accidents  mnst  excuse  my  manners. 

That  BO  neglected  yon. 
Gba.  I  am  glad  to  see  yon. 

L^oo.  How  do  you,  Cassio? — O,  a  chair,  a  chair! 
Gha.  Boderigo  I 
Iago.  He,  he,  't  is  he : — 0,  that 's  well  said ; — the  chair : — 

[A  chair  brought  tn. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence ; 

1 11  fetch  the  general's  surgeon. — For  you,  mistress,  [To  Biahoa. 

Save  you  your  labour. — He  that  lies  slain  here,  Cassio, 

Was  my  dear  friend :  What  malice  was  between  you  ? 
Cab.  None  in  the  world ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 
Iaoo.  [To  Bianoa.]  What,  look  you  pale  ? — 0  bear  him  o'  the  air. — 

[Gasbio  and  Rodrbioo  art  home  off. 

Stay  you,  good  gentlemen*. — Look  yon  pale,  mistress  7 

Do  yoa  perceive  the  ghastness  of  her  eye? — 

Nay,  an  yon  stir  i — wo  shall  hear  more  anon^  :— 

Behold  her  well :  I  pray  you  look  npon  her; 

■  Ooad  gaUlamm.    The  qnuto  readt,  good  genlUaoaum,  whidi  Malone  adopta;  but  Lodorioo 
and  Ontiano  aia  gtdug  Away  with  C&ado,  whan  logo  ilopi  them,  to  bear  hi*  •ooQutian  of  lUuca. 
'  The  folio  read): 

"  Nb7,  If  yon  ttart  we  ihall  hear  more  uum.' 
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Do  70a  Bee,  geotlemen  ?  nay,  guildiiesa  will  spe&k. 

Though  tODgass  vera  oat  of  oae. 

Enter  Ehiua. 
Emil.  Alas,  what  is  the  matter?  what  is  the  matter,  hasband? 
Iaoo.  Casdo  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark, 

Bj  Boder^,  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd; 

He 's  almost  slain,  and  Bodorigo  qnite  dead* 
Emii.  Alas,  good  gentleman  I  alas,  good  Oassio ! 
Iaoo.  This  is  the  frnits  of  whoring. — Pritbee,  Emilia, 

Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supp'd  to-night: — 

What,  do  you  shake  at  that  ? 
Bun.  He  snpp'd  at  my  hoose ;  bat  I  therefore  ahake  not. 
Iaoo.  0,  did  he  so?  I  charge  joa,  go  with  me. 
EmL.  O,  fie  apon  thee.  Strumpet ! 
BiAH.  I  am  no  etmrnpet;  bat  of  life  as  honest 

As  yoa  that  thus  abase  me. 
Ehil.  As  I?  fie  upon  theet 

Iaoo.  Kind  gentlemen,  let 's  go  see  poor  Cassio  dress'd  :— 

Come,  mistress,  yon  must  tell  us  another  tale. — 

Emilia,  run  yoa  to  the  citadel. 

And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  hath  happ'd. — 

Will  yon  go  on  afore  ?    This  is  the  n^ht,  [Aiide. 

That  either  makes  me  or  fordoes  me  quite.  [Eantnt. 

SCENE  II. — A  Bidehamber*' :  Desdbuoka  in  h«d  atUep.    A  light  huming. 
Enter  Othello. 
Otb.  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul, — 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  yoa,  yon  chaste  stars  [— 
It  is  the  cause, — Yet  1 11  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow, 

And  smooth  as  monumental  alabastsr.  [TaJcet  off  hit  tword. 

Yet  she  must  die,  else  she  11  betray  more  men. 
Pnt  oat  the  tight,  and  then Put  out  the  light''  ? 

•  Omit  dead.    The  quarto  omlU  quiU. 

'  Wa  hare  pointed  this  oontrornted  puMge  aocording  to  s  aDggeaUoD  of  Warborton.    It  it 
nmally  printed  M  It  li  fbond  In  the  orlgliial  oopiea : — 

■■  Pat  oat  the  light,  mi  then  pot  ont  the  light" 
Warburton'i  expUiutfou  of  hit  ratdlng  It  at  followt.'— "  The  meuilDg  it,  I  viil  put  oat  the  light, 
and  then  prooeed  to  the  execation  of  017  purpoee.  Bat,  the  expreuion  of  pMitig  <mt  tit  ligU 
bringing  to  mind  the  effectt  of  the  extinction  of  the  light  of  life,  he  breakt  ihort,  aod  qaeittont 
hioudf  about  the  effect!  of  thit  nietsphorioal  extinction,  Introdnced  b^  a  i«petition  of  hit  flnt 
wordt,  it  much  u  to  —j, — Bat  hold,  let  me  first  weigh  the  refleetloni  irhioh  thli  exprettion  m> 
natontlly  axdtea.'  The  reading  of  the  fblio  in  a  BDbeeqnent  line,  "  bnt  once  pat  oat  lij/  ligM,' 
rirangtheDt,  we  think,  thit  interpretation  of  Wsrbarton't.  Initead  of  tblt,  ranebave  adopted  the 
irealur  reading  of  the  qaarto,  "  but  nnea  pat  oat  (Aim." 


834  OTHELIJff.  [act  T. 

If  I  quench  thee,  thoa  flraung  arintster  I 

I  can  Etgain  ihj  fonner  light  restore. 

Should  I  repent  me : — bat  once  pnt  out  thy  light. 

Thou  cunning'at  pattern  of  excelling  natore, 

I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat 

That  can  thy  light  relume.     When  I  have  plnck'd  thj  rose, 

I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again. 

It  needs  must  wither: — 1 11  smell  thee  on  the  tree*. —  [EUtlng  htr. 

0  balmy  breath,  that  doth  almost  peranade 

Justice  to  break  her  Sword! — One  more,  one  more. — 

Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee, 

And  love  thee  after  :— One  more,  and  that  'a  the  last : 

So  sweet  was  ne'el*  so  fatal.    I  must  weep. 

But  they  are  cmel  tears :  This  sorrow 's  heaTenly ; 

It  strikea  where  it  doth  love. — She  wakes — 
Des.  Who  's  there  ?  Othello  ? 
Otb.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Des.  Will  you  come  to  bed,  my  lord  ? 
0th.  Have  you  prayed  to-night,  Desdemona  ? 
Des.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Otb.  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crime 

Unrecondl'd  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace. 

Solicit  for  it  straight. 
Des.  Alack,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  that  ? 
Oth.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by : 

1  would  not  kill  thy  unprepared  spirit; 

Ko, — Heavens  forfend. — I  would  not  kill  thy  soul. 
Des.  Talk  you  of  killing? 
Oth.  Ay,  I  do. 

Des.  Then  heayen 

Have  meroy  on  me  ! 
Oth.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Dbs.  If  yon  asy  so,  I  hope  yon  will  not  kill  ote. 
Oth.  Humph! 
Deb.  And  yet  I  fear  you ;  for  you  are  (atal  then, 

When  your  eyes  roll  eo :  Why  I  should  fear  I  know  not, 

Since  guiltiness  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  Ud,  I  fear. 
Ote.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They  are  lores  I  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 
Dbs.  That  death 's  unnatural  that  kills  for  loving. — 

Alas,  iriiy  gnaw  you  so  your  nether  lip? 

Some  bloody  pMsios  shakes  your  very  frame : 

*  I'tttmeUAee.    The  quarto,  1 11  mell  (I. 

r.tizec  by  Google 
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Tbese  are  portents ;  but  yet  I  hope,  I  hope. 

They  do  not  point  on  me. 
Oth.  Peace,  fmd  be  still  1 

Des.  IwillBO:  What's  the  matter? 
Oth.  That  handkerchief,  which  I  so  lov'd  and  gare  thee, 

Thoa  gav'st  to  Canio. 
Das.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  ibr  the  man  and  aak  him. 
Otb.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 

Take  heed  of  peijary ;  tlton  Vt  on  thy  death-b«d. 
Des.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 
Oth.  Yes,  presently ; 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  tby  sin ; 

For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath 

Cannot  remove,  nor  choke,  the  strong  conceptioo. 

That  I  do  groan  withal.    Thou  art  to  die. 
Des.  O,  heaven  bare  mercy  on  me  I 
Oth.  I  say,  amen. 

Des.  And  have  you  mercy  too  I — I  never  did 

Offend  you  in  my  life ;  never  bv'd  Gassio, 

Bnt  with  such  general  vramnty  of  heaven 

As  I  might  love  :  I  never  gave  him  token. 
Otb.  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in 's  hand. 

0  perjur'd  woman,  then  doet  stone  my  heart. 
And  mak'st  me  call  what  1  intend  to  do, 

A  murther,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice  : 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Des.  He  found  it  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him : — Send  for  him  hither ; 

Let  him  confess  a  truth. 
Oth.  He  bath  oonfess'd. 

Des.  What,  my  lord  ? 
Oth.  That  he  halh  ua'd  thee. 
Des.  How?  unlawfully? 

Oth.  Ay. 

DzB.         He  will  not  say  so. 
Oth.  No,  his  mouth  is  atopp'd ; 

Hoaest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  for 't. 
Dm.  O,  my  fear  interprets*, — What,  Is  he  dead  ? 
Oth.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  great  revenge 

Had  stomach  for  them  all. 
Des.  Alas !  he  is  betray'd,  and  I  undone. 
Oth.  Oat,  strumpet  I  Weep'st  thou  for  him  to  my  £ue  ? 


>  The  qtwrto,  ng/iar  iaterprtU  Am. 
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Dea.  O  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not. 

Otb.  Down,  strumpet ! 

Deb.  Kill  me  to-morrow,  let  mo  live  to-night. 

0th.  Nay,  if  you  strive. — 

Deb.  But  half  an  hour. 

Otk.  Being  done. 

There  is  no  pause*. 
Deb.  But  while  I  say  one  prayer. 

0th.  It  is  too  late.  [He  ttnoth^n  her. 

EuiL.  [WifAin.]  My  lord !  my  lord !  what  hoa  1  my  lord  I  my  lord ! 
0th.  What  noise  is  this  ? — Not  dead !  not  yet  quite  dead  ? 

I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ; 

I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain. — 

So  so''. 
EiuL.  [TTtihtn.]  What  hoa,  my  lord !  my  lord  I 
0th.  Who's  there? 

Ehil.  [Within.]  0,  good  my  lord !  I  would  speak  a  word  with  you. 
0th.  Yes; — 'tis  Emilia; — by  and  by :— She 's  dead. 

T  is  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio'e  death ; 

The  noise  was  high.— Ha !  no  more  moving  ? 

Still  as  the  grave.     Shall  she  come  in  ?    Were  't  good  ? 

I  think  she  stin  again : — No. — What 's  best  to  do"^? 

If  she  come  in  she  11  sure  speak  to  my  wife : 

Uy  wife !  my  wife  !  what  wife  ? — I  have  no  wife  : 

O,  insupportable  I  O  heavy  hour  I 

Methinks  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 

Of  sun  and  moon,  and  that  the  afitighted  globe 

Did  yawn  at  alteration. 
EwL.  [TFieAm.]  I  do  beseech  you  that  I  may  speak  with  you, 

O,  good  my  lord ! 
0th.  I  had  forgot  thee :  0,  come  in,  Emilia : — 

Soft, — by  and  by : — Let  me  the  curtains  draw. — 

Where  art  thoo  7    What 's  the  matter  with  thee  now?      \VnUieki  the  door. 

>  A  oorreBpondent  saggesta  that  the  reading  shoald  b«,  "  btitig  Jovm,  there  it  do  pause.*  Ws 
eannot  agree  to  roceive  Othello's  meaning  so  literaJlj.  Ha  certalnlf  bu  already  said,  Ami, 
I(ninpet,aadbuprobab)}'at  that  moment  oommeocedtbedeatb-itniggle)  for  he  add^  "  nay,  if 
yon  itTKM."  Bnt  the  words  being  doni  appear  to  n>  to  have  •  much  greater  depth  <rf  meaniDg. 
They  are  not  addreued  to  DoademoQa,  but  exhitiit  wbat  is  passing  in  Othello's  mind.  The  ooa- 
flict  betveeo  his  love  and  his  wounded  honour  is  over;  he  looks  upon  the  act  of  retrlbntion  as 
done  whan  he  bas  lifted  hta  murderous  hand  against  Ms  wife.  It  is  done.  For  the  mere  aom- 
plelion  of  the  violacce,  whiob  will  then  be  meroy,  "  there  is  do  pause." 

'  Tbme  is  do  stage  direction  at  this  [dace  in  the  original  copies;  bat  it  is  moat  probable  that 
the  poet  intended  Othello  bare  to  itob  Deedemona,  accordiDg  to  the  practice  of  the  modem  sta^ 
Bii  previoos  resolution,  "  1 11  not  shed  her  blood,"  is  foTgotten  Id  the  agony  and  terror  of  the  mo- 
ment, when  be  says,  lut  dnxl.'  nol  gel  quite  dead  f 

•  What'tietltodot    TbtqoKto.Whai'iAtbetr 
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Enter  EuLU. 

Ehil.  O,  mj  good  lord,  yonder  'a  fi)nl  marthers  done. 

0th.  What?  DOW? 

Ekil.  But  now,  my  lord ! 

0th.  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon ; 

She  comes  more  nearer  earth*  than  she  was  wont, 

And  makes  men  mad. 
Emu..  Oassio,  mj  lord,  hath  kill'd  a  yonng  Venetian, 

Oall'd  Boderigo. 
Otr.  Roderigo  kill'd  I 

And  Oassio  kill'd ! 
Ehil.  No,  Cassio  is  not  kill'd. 

0th.  Not  Cassio  kill'd?     Then  murtber  's  out  of  tune. 

And  sweet  rerenge  grows  harsh. 
Des.  O  falsely,  falsely  murther'd  1 

Emil.  Alas ;  what  cry  is  that  ? 

0th.  That!  what? 
Ehil.  Out,  and  alas !  that  was  my  lady's  voice : — 

Help  1  help,  hoa !  help ! — 0  lady,  speak  again ! 

Sweet  Desdemona !    O,  sweet  mistress,  speak ! 
Dcs.  A  guiltless  death  I  die. 
Ehil.  0,  who  hath  done  tliis  deed? 
DB8.  Nobody ;  I  myself :  farewell : 

Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord.     O, 'farewell.  [Am*. 

Otb.  Why,  how  should  she  be  murther'd  ? 
EinL.  Alas,  who  knows  ? 

Oth.  Yon  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  I. 
Ehiim  She  said  ao :  I  must  needs  report  the  truth. 
Otb.  She 's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  burning  hell ; 

Twas  I  that  kill'd' her. 
Ehii.  0,  the  more  angel  she. 

And  yoQ  the  blacker  devil ! 
Otb.  She  tnm'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 
Ehu.  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devil. 
Oth.  She  was  false  as  water. 
Ehii.  Thou  art  ra«b  as  fire,  to  say 

That  she  was  false;  0,  she  was  heavenly  true  I 
Oth.  Gasno  did  top  her:  ask  thy  bnsband  else. 

0, 1  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell. 

But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 

To  this  extremity :  Thy  husband  knew  it  all. 
Ehil.  My  husband? 
Oth.  Thy  husband. 

>  Jtfbra  worvr  tarth.    The  qnuto,  more  Mar  lit  eoHAi 
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Emil.  Tbat  she  was  falae  to  wedlock? 

0th.  Ay,  with  Cassio. 

Had  she  been  true, 

If  he&vea  would  make  me  such  another  world 

Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrfsolite, 

I  'd  not  have  aold  her  for  it. 
Emil.  My  husband  ? 
OiH.  Ay,  't  was  he  that  told  me  on  her  first*; 

An  honest  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 

That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 
Emil.  My  husband  ? 

Oth.  What  needs  this  iterance'',  woman  ?    I  say  thy  bosband. 
Kmil.  0  mistress,  villainy  bath  made  mocks  with  love ! — 

My  husbaod  say  that  she  was  false? 
Oth.  He,  woman ; 

I  say,  thy  husband  :  Dost  understand  the  word? 

My  friend,  thy  husband,  honest,  honest  lago. 
Ehil.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 

Bot  ba)f  a  groin  a  day !  he  lies  to  the  heart ; 

She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 
Oth.  Ha! 
EuiL.        Do  thy  worst ; 

This  deed  of  thine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven. 

Than  thoa  wast  worthy  her. 
Oth.  Peace,  you  were  beet. 

Euii,.  ThoQ  hast  not  half  that  power  to  do  me  harm. 

As  I  have  to  be  hurt.    0  gull !  O  dolt ! 

As  ignorant  as  dirt !  thou  bast  done  a  deed, — 

I  care  not  for  thy  sword;  111  make  thee  known, 

Though  I  lost  twenty  lives  : — Help !  help !  boa !  help ! 

The  Moor  hath  kill'd  my  mistress.     Murtber!  murther! . 

Enter  Moktano,  Gbatuno,  and  Iaoo. 

MoN.  What  is  the  matter  ? — How  now,  general  ? 
Emil.  0,  are  you  come,  lago?  yon  have  done  wet). 

That  men  must  lay  their  murthers  on  your  neck. 
Gra.  What  is  the  matter? 
EuiL.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thou  bo'st  &  man : 

He  says,  thou  toldst  him  that  his  wife  was  false : 

I  know  thou  didst  not,  thou  'rt  not  such  a  villain : 

Speak,  for  my  heart  is  fall. 
Iaoo.  I  told  him  what  I  thought ;  and  told  no  more 
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Than  what  be  fouod  himself  nea  apt  and  true. 

Ehil.  But  did  joii  ever  tell  him  she  was  false? 

Iaoo.  I  did. 

EuiL.  You  tuld  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  He ; 
Upon  m^  soul,  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie : — 
She  false  with  Cassio ! — Did  you  say  with  Cassio? 

Iago.  With  Cassio,  mistress :  Go  to,  charm  your  tongue. 

EuiL.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue ;  1  am  bound  to  speak ; 
My  mistrees  here  lies  murther'd  in  her  bed. 

All.  0  heavens  forfeud ! 

Emil.  And  your  reports  have  set  the  murther  on. 

Oth.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters ;  it  is  true,  iadeed. 

Oka.  T  is  a  strange  truth. 

MoN.  0  monstrous  act  I 

Eul.  Villainy,  villainy,  villainy! — 

I  think  upon 't, — I  think, — I  smell  t ; — 0  vilhuny ! — 
I  thought  so  then ; — 1 11  kill  myself  for  grief.— 

0  villainy,  villainy ! 

Iaoo.  What,  are  you  mad?     T  chaise  you,  get  you  home. 
Emil.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to  speak ; 

T  is  proper  I  obey  him,  but  not  now : 

Perchance,  lago,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 
Oth.  Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 
EitiL.  Nay,  lay  tfaee  down,  and  roar: 

For  thou  bast  kill'd  the  sweetest  innocent. 

That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 
Oth.  0,  ehe  was  foul ! — 

1  scarce  did  know  you,  uncle :  There  lies  your  niece, 
Wboee  breath,  indeed,  those  bands  have  newly  slopp'd : 
I  know  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Gra.  Poor  Desdemona !  I  am  glad  thy  father  'e  dead ; 
Tby  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain :  did  he  live  now. 
This  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn. 
Yea,  curse  bis  better  angel  from  his  side. 
And  fall  to  reprobance". 

Oth.  T  is  pitiful ;  but  yet  lago  knows, 

That  she  with  Cassio  bath  the  act  of  sbame 
A  thousand  times  committed ;  Cassio  confess'd  it : 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recognisance  and  pledge  of  love 
Which  I  first  gave  her ;  I  saw  it  in  bis  hand ; 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antique  token 

»  Rtprobmix.    Tho  qasrto,  reprobation. 
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M7  &tlier  gave  my  motber. 
£hii:„  0  heaven !  0  heavenlj  powers ! 
Iaoo.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

Ehil.  T  irill  out, 't  will  out ! — I  bold  my  peace,  Bir?  no; 

No,  I  will  speak  as  liberal  as  the  north* ; 

Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  tbem  all. 

All,  all,  cry  shame  i^nst  me,  yet  1 11  speak. 
Iaoo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

Ehii.  I  will  not.  [Iaoo  qffm  to  Mtab  kit  mft. 

Gha.  Fie !  your  aword  upon  a  woman  ? 
EuiL.  0,  thou  dull  Moor !  that  handkerchief  thou  spoak'et  of 

I  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband. 

For  often  with  a  solemn  earnestness, 

(More  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  such  a  trifle,) 

He  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it. 
Iaqo.  Villainous  whore  I 

EuiL.  She  give  it  Oassio !  no,  alas,  I  found  it, 

And  I  did  give 't  my  husband. 
Iaoo.  Filth,  thou  lisst. 

Emil.  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  da  not,  gentlemen : 

0  murtherous  coxcomb  !  what  ahould  such  a  fool 

Do  with  so  good  a  wife?  [Iaoo  itabs  Emilia,  thm  nmi  out. 

0th.  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven. 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder? — Precious  villain  I 
Oba.  The  woman  falls;  sure  he  has  kill'd  his  wife. 
Elf  iL.  Ay,  ay :  0,  lay  me  by  my  mistress'  side  ! 
Gba.  He 's  gone,  but  his  wife 's  kill'd. 
MoH.  T  is  a  notorious  villain.    Take  yon  this  weapon, 

Which  I  have  here  recovered  from  the  Moor : 

Come,  guard  the  door  without ;  let  him  not  pass. 

But  kill  him  rather  ;  1 11  after  that  same  villain. 

For 't  is  a  damned  slave.  [Eiat  Moktako  **. 

0th.  I  am  not  valiant  neither, 

But  every  puny  whipster  geta  my  sword  : — 

But  why  should  honour  eutlive  honesty  ? 

Let  it  go  all. 
Ekil.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  ? 

Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me?  I  will  play  the  swan. 

And  die  in  music ; — '  Willow,  willow,  willow.' — 

Moor,  she  was  chaste ;  she  lov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor ; 

So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I  speak  true ; 

^  Ai  liberal  ai  iMe  norlA,  The  quaito,  ai  liberal  m  At  air.  Libert!  i>  lued  in  tbs  NUiM  of  an- 
restraiaed — aneoDtrolled. 

'  The  ordlnvy  rtagfl  dlrecUoD  ia  here,  £xaml  Afontimo  and  Gratiaac ;  uid  Grati<mo  it  atter- 
vard)  nuule  10  n-mltr.    See  DliutratioD  IS. 
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So  Speaking  as  I  think,  alas,  I  die.  [Dim. 

Oth.  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  obamher. 

It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper  ■ ; — 

0,  here  it  is : — Uncle,  I  must  come  forth. 
Qba.  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost  thee  dear; 

Thou  bast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  suffer. 
Oth.  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  me. 

Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 
Ou.  What  is  the  matter? 
Oth.  Behold !  I  have  a  weapon  ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 

Upon  a  soldier's  thigh  :  I  have  seen  the  day. 

That  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  good  sword, 

I  have  made  mj  way  through  more  impediments 

Than  twenty  times  your  stop  : — But,  0  vain  boost ! 

Who  can  control  his  fate  ?  't  is  not  so  now. — 

fie  not  afraid  though  you  do  see  me  weapon'd  ; 

Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 

And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 

Do  you  go  hack  dismsy'd  ?  't  is  a  lost  fear ; 

Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast, 

And  he  retires ; — Where  should  Othello  go  ? — 

Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now  ?    0  ill-starr'd  wench  f 

Pale  as  tJiy  smock  1  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt, 

This  look  of  thine  will  burl  my  soul  from  heaven, 

And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it    Cold,  cold,  my  girl  ? 

Even  like  thy  chastity. — 

O  cursed,  cursed  slave ! — Whip  me,  ye  devils. 

From  tLe  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight  I 

Blow  me  about  in  vrinds  !  roast  me  in  sulphur ! 

Wash  me  in  steep-down  gul&  of  liquid  fire ! — 

0  Desdemona^'l  dead?  Desdemona!  dead?     Oh,  oh! 

Enter  Lodovico,  Moktano,  Cassio,  carried  in  a  ekair,  and  Officers,  with 
I  AGO,  prisoner. 

LoD.  Where  Is  this  rash  and  most  unfortunate  man  ? 
Oth.  That 's  he  that  was  Othello ;  here  I  am. 
LoD.  Where  is  that  viper  V  bring  the  villain  forth. 
Ora.  I  look  down  towards  his  feet ; — but  that 's  a  fable : 

If  that  thou  best  a  devil  I  cannot  kill  thee.  [Othkllo  woundi  Iago. 

•  Ice-brooXt  taaptr.  Pope  and  otherswouIiJ  rwid  £Jro'#to»p«r.  The  praotioe  of  the  Spani«rd» 
to  temprr  thair  Bwordi  b;  plungiag  them,  when  hot  from  the  forge,  into  vaten  of  an  ioy  coldneu, 
i»  noticed  bj  Martial  and  Juuin. 

'  The  folio  baa  Dadtmat. 
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IjOD.  Wrench  his  enord  from  him. 

Iaoo.  I  bleed,  eir;  but  not  kill'd. 

Om.  I  am  not  eany  neither ;  I  'd  hsve  thee  live  ; 

For,  in  my  sense,  't  is  happioees  to  die. 
LoD.  0  thou  Othello,  that  was  once  so  good, 

FaH'n  in  the  practice  of  a  cursed  slave, 

What  shall  be  eaid  to  thee  ? 
0th.  Why,  any  thing  : 

An  honourable  murtherer,  if  you  will ; 

For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 
LoD.  This  wretch  hath  part  oonfese'd  bia  villainy : 

Did  you  aod  he  conseut  in  Gassio's  death  ? 
0th.  Ay. 

Cab,  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 
0th.  I  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  your  pardon. 

Will  you,  I  pray,  demand  that  demi-devil, 

Why  he  hath  thus  ensnar'd  my  aoul  and  body  ? 
Iaqo.  Demand  me  nothing:  What  you  know,  you  know: 

From  this  time  forth  I  never  vrill  speak  word, 
LoD.  What  ?  not  to  pray  7 

GfiA,  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

0th,  Well,  thou  dost  best. 
LoD.  Sir,  you  shall  understand  what  hath  befall'n,     ** 

Which,  as  I  think,  you  know  not :  Here  is  a  letter. 

Found  in  the  packet  of  the  slain  Boderigo ; 

And  here,  another:  the  one  of  them  imports 

The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 

By  Roderigo. 
0th,  0  villain! 

Oas.  Most  heathenish  and  most  gross !  ! 

Irf)D.  Now  here  's  another  discontented  paper,  I 

Found  in  his  pocket  too  ;  and  this,  it  seems,  I 

Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  vjllaiu  ;  , 

But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 

Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 
0th.  O  thou  pernicious  caitiB  ! — 

How  came  you,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief  i 

That  was  my  wife's  ? 
Cas.  I  found  it  in  my  chamber ; 

And  be  himself  oonfess'd,  but  even  now. 

That  there  he  dropp'd  it,  for  a  special  purpose. 

Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 
0th,  O  fool!  fool!  fool! 

Cas.  There  is,  besides,  in  Roderigo 's  letter, — 

How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
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Brave  me  upon  the  tratch ;  whereon  it  came 

That  I  was  oast:  And  even  but  now  he  spake, 

After  long  seemir^  dead, — lago  hurt  him, 

lago  eet  him  on. 
LoD.  You  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with  us ; 

Your  power  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 

And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus,    For  this  slave, — 

If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 

That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  htm  long. 

It  shall  be  his :  You  shall  close  prisoner  rest 

Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 

To  the  Venetian  state : — Come,  bring  him  away  ■. 
OiB.  Soft  yon ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 

I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they  know  't; 

No  more  of  that: — I  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 

When  you  shall  tbeee  unlucky  deeds  relate, 

Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate. 

Nor  set  down  aught  in  malice  :_.theu  must  you  Sfeak 

Of  onetJjstJe*  HI  BoTwisely,  but  too  well ; 
-PfjBtftine*  oaaily  jwloii^  IjUt.liei  rig'  wrought, 

Perplex'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  nbose  bend. 

Like  the  base  Indian'',  threw  a  pearl  away. 

Richer  than  all  his  tribe;  of  one,  whose  subdu'd  eyes. 

Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 

Drop  tears  as  iaaX  as  the  Arabian  trees 

Their  medicinable  gum  :  Set  you  down  this  : 

And  say,  besides, — that  in  Aleppo  once. 

Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban 'd  Turk 

Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 

I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog. 

And  smote  him — thus.  [Slabt  hiiiuelf. 

LoD.  O  bloody  period ! 

Gra.  All  that  is  spoke  is  marr'd. 

0th.  I  kiss'd  thee,  ere  I  kill'd  thee ; — No  way  but  this. 

Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a  kiss.  [DUs. 

Cas.  This  did  I  fear,  hut  thought  be  had  no  weapon ; 

For  he  was  great  of  heart. 
LoD.  O  Spartan  dog ! 

Afore  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  seal  . 

Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed;  [To  Iaoo. 

*  iBrii^  hint  aaeag,  in  the  qutrto.    Bring  aaay,  in  the  folio. 

'  /MJiao.  The  flnt  ftnd  Mooad  quarto*  r«ad  distinctl/,  /nfian— the  llrat  fbiio,  Ixidean.  We 
might  hare  thoi^bt  tliU  thtre  wu  only  ■  BobsCiCutton  in  Ibl>  reftdiag  of  u  for  n,  hnd  we  qdC 
tnmed  tu  all  the  paieagea  in  that  edition  wliere  Indian  occun,  and  fooad  it  invorinblj  spelt 
I-n-d-i-a-n.     (See  lUustralion  16.) 
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lliifl  ifl  thy  work :  the  object  poisons  sight ; — 
Let  it  be  hid. — Qratiano,  keep  the  house. 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  on  you. — To  you,  lord  goTemor, 
Bemaine  the  oensure  of  this  hellish  villain ; 
The  time,  the  place,  the  torture, — 0  enforce  it '. 
Myself  will  Btjaight  aboard;  and,  to  the  etate. 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate. 
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'  ScKin  I. — "A  Florentine," 
"  It  tppMn,'  nys  Euuner,  "  &om  nuuiy  paa- 
NgM  of  thii  play,  rightlf  nuderatood,  that 
Cawo  Tu  »  FtorentiDe,  uid  lago  ft  TeaeUan." 
We  may  u  well  diipiwe  of  thU  qneation  ■(  odm, 
)  avoid  the  repetition  in  inbgequeiit  notel. 
lago  hen  calU  Ciwo  a  Florentine.     But  there 

some  who  mftiDtkitt  that  Cawio  was  not 
therefore  a  Florentine.  It  ia  not  to  be  forgotten 
that  lago,  throughout  the  whole  coarae  of  hU 
estraordlnaty  chancter,  ia  repreaented  a«  utterlj- 
regardleaa  of  the  d]ff«rene<B  between  truth  and 
fiUaehood.    The  moat  abulute  lie,— the  half  lis, 

«  truth  in  the  way  of  lelUiig  it  diitarted 
into  a  Wi, — are  the  iuatnmiente  with  which  lago 
oonKantlj  woika.  Thii  ought  to  be  bonie  in 
mind  wiUi  reference  to  his  aaaertlon  that  Ciado 
waa  a  Florentine.  But  in  the  aecond  Act  we 
find,  in  the  modem  editions,  the  following  linea 
q»Len  by  a  gentleman  of  Cjpma  : — 


"Tbihipli 


Here  the  ship  Ii  the  Terone8&  But,  althoagh 
the  text  looks  pUoiible,  the  editon  atomble  at 
it  beeanae  FenmautuiinlafHJdty.    Theysettle 


it,  bowerer,  in  the  usual  way,  by  saying  that 
Shakspere  knew  nothing  of  the  topography  of 
Italy.  But  the  original  quarto  and  folio  « 
agree  in  the  punctuation  of  the  passage : 
"  The  ihip  li here  put  In: 
A  Vetonen,  Mlduel  Cudo,  . 


Here  Cawo  ii  the  Terones«.  But  we  ra 
the  word  Ytnmutu,  becauaa  we  apprehend  that 
it  mutt  be  taken  u  a  feminine,  and  aa  emch 
applicable  to  Ihe  ship,  and  we  alter  the  punctu- 
ation accordingly.  The  dty  of  Teroua,  Eubject 
to  Venice,  mi^t  himiah  ehipa  for  the  Republic 
In  the  thirl  Act  Csasio,  when  lago  la  proflMng 
his  aerricce  to  himj  aayi, 

■■1  humbly  Ih.nkiou  tor 't.  I  niTir  knew 
A  FlmaillBe  mon  kind  ud  boneM.- 
One  meaning  of  Iiis  words  ia,  that  lago  being  a 
Florentine,  Casdo  oerer  knew  one  of  that  o 
try  more  kind  and  honeaL  The  otber  meaning 
ia,  that  Caaaio  never  knew  even  a  Florentine, 
even  one  of  his  own  couotiymen,  more  kind  and 
honeit  This  U  Halonc'i  interpretation; 
"lago,"  he  adds,  "ii  a  VenetiaD,"  beeanae  he 
MyB,  speaking  of  Deademona, 

"  I  know  our  eountrr  dbpMKioB  w*U| " 

;         CooTTiF 
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and  igaiii,  calla  Roderigo,  of  Vmice,  his  coun- 
tryman. Thou  assertions,  be  it  sguD  obserred, 
rest  upon  the  autboritj  of  Ugo  the  Uu.  We 
do  not,  however,  think  that  it  is  proved,  bb 
Tieck  majptaina,  that  lago  m  a  Florentine,  and 
Caagio  the  Teroneati ;  bat  ve  diatiuctl;  agree 
with  bim  that  lago  meant  to  speak  digpatag- 
ingly  of  Ciasiti  when  he  called  him  a  Florentine. 
He  wag  an  "  arithmetician,"  a  "  counter-caster," 
a  native  of  a  slate  whose  inbabitaols,  porauin^ 
the  peaccrul  and  gunful  occupations  of  com- 
merce, had  armies  of  mercenaries.  Caeeio,  for 
reason,  upon  the  ahowing  of  lago,  wis  one 
It  never  set  a  squadron  in  tjic  field-'  Ac- 
cording to  Tieck,  thia  imputation  of  being  a 
Florentine  moat  solve  the  enigma  of  the  next 


But  we  are  of  opinion  Uiat  It  is  not  necessary  to 
find  any  mjstical  meaning  in  these  words ;  and 
that  lago  diatinctl;  refers  lo  Bianca. 

•  ScBTB  I—"  The  TftioWqw." 
Thia  pamage  has  been  received  as  indicating 
the  intention  of  Shakspere  to  make  Otbello  a 
Kegro.  It  la  veiy  probable  that  the  popular 
notion  of  a  Hoor  was  somewhat  confuaed  in 
Bhakspere's  time,  and  that  the  descendants  of 
the  proud  Arabs  wbo  had  home  sovereign  sway 
in  Europe  ("men  of  royal  siege"),  and,  what  is 
more,  had  filled  an  age  of  comparative  darknen 
with  the  light  of  their  poetry  and  their  science, 
were  confounded  with  the  uncivilised  African — 
the  dwpiaed  slave.  We  do  not  think,  however, 
that  Shakspera  had  an;  other  intention  than  to 
paint  Othello  as  one  of  Uie  most  noble  and 
acoompUsbed  of  the  prond  children  of  the 
Ommiada  and  the  Abbatidta.  The  expression, 
"tiuckiipi,"  fivm  the  mouth  of  Roderigo,  can 
only  be  received  dnmatically,  as  a  nick-name 
given  to  Othello  by  the  folly  and  iU-nature  of 
this  coxcomb.  Whatever  may  have  been  Ukc 
practice  of  tiie  sts^  even  in  Shakapere's  time 

id  it  is  by  iw  meana  improbable  that  OlbeUo 
was  represented  as  a  Negro-^he  whole  context 
of  the  play  is  agsJnst  the  notion.  Coleridge  has 
very  acutely  remarked,  with  reference  to  the 
present  piactice  of  making  him  a  black-a-moor 
— "  Even  if  we  supposed  this  an  uninterrupted 
tradition  of  tlie  theatre,  and  that  Shakapere 
himself,  &om  want  of  acenes,  and  the  experience 
that  nothing  could  be  made  too  marked  for  the 

as  of  his  audience,  had  pnctically  sanctioned 
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it,  would  this  prove  soght  cODceming  hia  own 
intenUon  as  a  poet  for  all  agest'*  Rymer,  in 
his  most  amasingly-absurd  attack  upon  this 
tragedy,  seems  to  confound  the  notion  of  Moor 
and  Nc^To,  without  any  reference  to  the  stage. 
"The  character  of  that  state  (Venice)  is  to 
employ  strangers  in  their  wars ;  but  shall  a  poet 
thence  fiuicy  that  ^icy  will  set  a  Negro  to  be 
their  general,  or  trost  a  Hoor  to  defend  them 
against  the  Turkl  With  ua  a  black-a-moor 
mi^t  rise  lo  be  a  trumpeter;  but  Shakspere 
would  not  bare  him  leee  than  a  lieutenant- 
generaL  With  ua  a  Moor  might  marry  some 
little  dish,  or  small-coal  wench :  Shakspere  would 
provide  him  the  daughter  and  beir  of  some 
great  lord,  or  privy  councillor ;  and  all  the  town 
should  reckon  it  a  very  suitable  match.  Yet 
the  English  aro  not  bred  op  witJi  that  hatred 
and  aveimon  to  the  Moors  as  are  the  Venetians, 
who  suBer  by  a  perpetual  hoetility  from  them. 
LiUora  tittoribut  eontrana.  Nothing  ia  more 
odious  ia  nature  than  an  improbable  lie ;  and 
certainly,  never  was  any  play  fnragbi,  like  this 
of  '  Othello,'  with  improbabilities."*  Symcr's 
accumcy  is  not  more  to  be  depended  on  than  his 
taste.  In  a  subseqaent  page  he  saja,  "Thia 
aenator'a  daughter  nms  away  to  a  earrifr'i  inn, 
tiieSagitUry,  witha  black-a-moor."  Shakapere's 
local  knowledge  was  more  (o  be  depended  upon 
than  the  guessing  learning  of  the  editor  of  the 
'  F(edera.'  The  Saglttary  waa  not  an  inn  (see 
note  <Hi  that  passage ) ;  nor  were  the  Venetians 
In  perpetual  hostility  with  the  Moors.  Upon 
this  Bulgect  we  are  EsTonred  with  the  following 
obaervations  bvm  the  Mend  wbo  contributed 
some  local  illnslntions  to  '  The  Herehant  of 
Venice  :"— 

Every  shade  of  complexion  is  even  now  fiuni- 
liartoVenetiaiiB,andwuyet  moreaoin  former 
days.  Groups  of  Greeks,  Afiieans,  and  natives 
of  both  Indies,  may  be  daily  seen  in  the  grc«t 
aqoam  of  Venice,  convening  in  the  arcades,  or 
gathered  abont  the  cafes.  In  the  ages  of  her 
splendour,  Venice  was  thronged  with  foreigners 
fhim  every  climate  of  the  earth ;  and  nowhere 
else,  perhaps,  has  prejudice  of  colour  been  so 
feeble.  A  more  important  tact,  as  regards 
Deedemona's  attachment,  is  (hat  it  was  the 
policy  of  the  Republic  to  employ  foreign  merce- 
naries, and  especially  in  offices  of  command,  for 
the  obvious  purpose  of  lessening  to  the  utmost 
the  danger  of  cabal  and  intrigne  at  home.    The 
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bmiliM  of  aeiutoiB,  or  other  chief  ctliHiu,  wen 
ia  (he  h*bU  of  weiii£,  is  ibeirdark-camplezioned 
gatMtM,  thoiC  only  irho  were  diBlingnUhed  hj 
■bilit}',  and  by  the  offidal  umk  thereby  giined : — 
pided  men,  whose  hue  might  be  fo^otten  in 
tbrir  accompUBhnienl& 

'  Son™  I. — "  To  ttart  mg  quiH." 
The  uD^lar  quiet  of  regidencea  on  the  cansia 
of  Venice  ieemg  to  Imve  been,  at  all  times,  a 
Icnptation  to  "Btart"  it  b;  practical  jotea. 
The  honaes  may  be  approached  and  qaitt«d  so 
ftealthilju  to  render  it  extremely  May  to  cause 
In  alarm.  Wc  have  aeen  great  confuaioa  occa- 
rioned  bj  a  ^ngle  wag,  who,  Ute  in  the  evening-, 
kept  Dp  a  Huccenion  of  thundering  knocka  at 
^  great  pabce  doora  on  either  aide  of  the 
Qtand  Canal,  approacluDg  each  by  awimming, 
and  diring  the  moment  the  trick  wai  played. 
The  atarting  the  qoiet  of  elderly  citiiena  waa 
an  eaaj  revenge  for  the  diaappointed  loven  of 
Ihur  daoghtei^  and  an  inflicUon  wiUi  wluch 
old  Brabautio  aeema  to  lia*e  been  well  ac- 
qnMDl«d.     (M.) 

*  Scent  I. — "  Trantporttd  wiA  no  v»r«e, 

a  gondolier.'' 

The  word  "knave,"  with  ita  answering  terms 
in  foreign  langoagea,  Beems  to  be  the  moat 
qiproved  deacription  of  an  ancient  and  modem 
gondolier.  The  reply  in  Yenice  to  our  qaeation, 
whether  gondolien  were  nmally  knaves,  was, 
"  0  I  oni, — natorellement.'  The  oiptanation  ol 
"  natorellemcnt "  ia,  that  the  gondolieiB  are  the 
only  conroyera  of  peraona,  and  of  a  large  propor. 
tion  of  property,  in  Venice ;  that  they  are  thoa 
cognizant  of  all  Intrigues,  and  the  fittest  agents 
in  (hem,  and  are  under  perpetual  and  atrong 
tempUtion  to  make  profit  of  the  secrets  of 
society.  Brabantio  might  well  be  in  horrer  at 
his  daughter  having,  is  "the  dull  >rB(ch  o'  (he 
ni^t,"  "  no  woTve  nor  better  guard.'    (H.) 

*  ScEHB  III. — "The  Tiirtieh preparation maia 
/or  model." 
Beed,  In  his  edition  of  Shakspere,  has  the 
following  obaervatJon: — "We  leam  from  the 
play  that  there  waa  a  jnaction  of  the  Turkish 
fleet  at  Bhodea,  In  order  for  tho  invasion  of 
Cyprus;  that  it  first  came  sailing  towards 
Cypnw,  then  went  to  Rhodes,  there  met 
another  aquadron,  and  (hen  resumed  its  way  to 
Cyprus.    These  are  real  historical  bets  which 


happened  when  Hualapha,  Selymus'a  |^senl, 
attacked  Cyprus  in  May,  1670." 

•  SoKNK  IIL—  "Oie  Uoody  book  of  lain 

Tou  >kaU  youneff  read  in  tA<  biaer  IrUer." 

We  now  know  for  a  certainty,  through  the 
researohea  of  Hr.  Collier,  that  'Othello' 
performed  In  160S;  and  yet  It  would  seem  1 
this  pasage  has  a  direct  allDsion  to  a  statute  of 
the  first  James.     When  Othello  says, — 


he  almost  uses  the  very  worda  of  the  atatnte, 
which  enacts.  That  if  any  person  or  peiBona 
should  take  upon  him  or  tbem,  by  wildKraft, 
avAantmeni,  Aarm,  or  torcery — to  the  intent 
to  provoke  any  person  to  unlawful  love,  and 
beinft  thereof  lawfully  convicted,  he  or  they 
should,  for  the  firat  offence,  auD^r  imprison- 
ment, ka.  Hij^t  not  this  passage  have  been 
added  to  the  original  copy  of  the  tragedy! 
This  particular  superstition  was,  however,  much 
earlier  than  the  period  of  our  witch-hunting 
James.  We  find  a  curious  story  of  thia  nature 
in  SkeltoD,  about  the  enchantment  of  Charle- 
magne, which  he  says  ha  had  from 
■■PnuDcnPetnrke, 
ThU  mudi  Doblc  ckikt." 

•  Sck™  III. 
"  The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  wAimc  heada 

Do  grmn  beneath  their  thonidert." 
In  the  third  Act  of  '  The  Tempeat,'  Oonzalo 

says,— 

Wba  would  bclleiE  thai  Ihm  nre  msunuinecn. 
Dm-lipi/d  like  bull!.  whoKihnuU  hiul  hanitlag  u 


A  few  lines  before,  Antonio,  half  aoeeringly, 
remarks, — 

Thoafh  ftnlj  u  baaie  coadann  them." 
The  puUer^out  of  one  for  five  was  the  tiBvelling 
adventurer,  who  effected  an  insuranee  on 
own  risk — the  very  opposite  of  the  principle  of 
life-insurances.  He  was  to  be  the  gainer  if  h 
survived  the  dangers  of  hia  expedition.  (Se 
IHolitrationa  of  'The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Terona,' 
Act  L,  Scene  3.)  Hr.  Hunter  consideis  that  the 
satire  of  'The   Tempest'   is   moat   distinctly 
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poiiit«4  at  R&leigh'a  nwrrelloiu  tales  in  hia 
voyage  to  Qaianft,  in   1SS6.     The  pMsage  In 

ligh  ii  certainly  a  ungnlar  proof  of  hii 
credulity,  for  he  only  sffimu  tiii  own  belief 
upon  the  leport  of  otheis.  "Next  nnto  the 
Arri"  (k  river  vhich  he  nya  &11b  into  U>e 
Orenoqae,  or  Oronoko),  "tre  two  riTen,  Ateiea 
and  Caoni ;  and  on  that  bnuich  which  le  called 
Caora  are  a  nation  of  people  whose  heada  appear 
)t  above  their  iboulden ;  which,  though  it  may 
be  thought  a  mere  fable,  yet/or  my  oum  part  I 
am  raolved  it  u  true,  becauae  every  childe  in 
tlie  province  of  Airomua  and  Cannri  affinne 
~ie  Bame.  They  are  called  Ewalpanonut ;  tbey 
rereportod  t<i  have  their  eyes  in  their  ahouldeis. 
and  their  mouthea  in  the  middle  of  their  breaats, 
and  that  a  long  traine  of  haire  groweth  badiward 
betweene  their  ahouldera."*  Hoiidiiis,theI>Dtcb 
geographer,  publiihed  in  1G99  a  Latin  (nma- 
UUdq  of  the  more  remarkable  paesagei  of 
Baleigh'g  tract,  with  platea  of  Anthropophagi, 

teUlh'i '  NmmUn,' prinwd  In  Hikkirt^ '  VoyifH,' 
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Anuuona,  and  headlen  men.  Bat  UieM  taltt 
are  a«  old  ae  Pliny,  and  of  hii  account  «f 
the  headleaa  men  there  is  an  almoat  Utetal 
ttanalation  in  Sir  Jobn  Haondevile's  "tnr 
vets.'  "  And  in  another  yie,  toward  the 
sotithe,  duellen  ftalk  of  fonle  statare,  and  of 
cuned  kynde,  that  ban  no  hedet,  and  here  eyen 
bin  in  here  seholdrea."  Hr.  Hunter  is  so  rare 
that  die  pasMge  in  "The  Tempest'  1b  meMit  to 
be  an  attack  upon  Baleigb,  that  he  propoaea  it 
as  one  of  hie  special  proob  that  the  play  ni 
written  aa  early  aa  IfiBS.  But  we  may  aak  how 
we  are  to  account  for  the  difierenoe  ni  tone  In 
'Othellol'  Id  the  panage  before  us  Uiere  is 
no  ridicule — nothing  in  the  slightest  degree 
approaching  to  a  sarcasm.  Othello,  perfectly 
aimple  and  veiacioni,  though  enthusiaBtic,  and 
it  may  be  credulouB,  epe*kB  pi«ci*cly  in  the  ' 
same  spirit  of  his  own 


■  fioBHi  III.— "£109  SUphen  tau 

Pebct,  in  his  'Betiquea,'  has  print«d  &om  a 
manueeript  tJie  exceedingly  interesting  ballad 
trom  wluch  Shakapere  adopted  this  verse.  The 
reading  la  the  mannacript  of  that  veise  is 
somewhat  diflffereot,  although  Percy  adopted 
Shakapere'a  reading,  generally,  in  hia  printed 
baUad:— 

"  IClDf  HuTT  vH  ■  TOTT  food  Upg, 

H<  [hought  them  lu.  u>  drm, 

Thenfon  he  nUd  the  Uylor  dowoe. 
Hi  <ui  king,  ind  won  Dm  erowne. 
And  [hDuu  bul  or  1  low  dtgmi 
lEU  prUt  itut  puiu  thli  Muntrrc  dowo*, 
Mu.  ukc  tbloa  old  dotke  tbaul  ItwC- 
r  readen  will  not  be  di^leased  to  have  the 
entire  ballad  here  reprint«d.    Percy  thinks  that 
it  was  originally  Scotch. 

TAKB  THY  OLD  CI.OAK  ABOUT  THEE. 


1  wold  Ix  loth  to  «•  hd  pliHi 
Qood  hutband.  oouDcril  14)10  ot  am 

Mj  daakc  U  wu  >  nrj  (ood  ekukc, 


Imi  <tl  wu  of  clolh  In  gntoc, 
BOW  )nit  a  itsh^kHit',  u  you  1 


•  Slg¥<laut.  A  clout,  or  doth,  to  llnhi  milk  thR 
I  nOftlfa.  that  which  anna,  dlvldaa  tM  nilk 
Kpucltiai,  or  iha  cuid  rrom  ika  wli*]i.    Tha  word  li  ttUI 


BCKKK  IT.] 

II  la  tbur-wid-roTtT* 

SlmtlMiAtaf  <j 
AndviluTehtilbi 

or  dilldmi  dthtr  nine  or 
Wh  hITa  brnufht  thzn  up  i 

In  th*  &■»  of  God  I  now  ther  twsi 
And  wky  wilt  ibou  ibyHlf*  miilm  ■  I 

Mm,  ukc  thliM  eU   '    ' 

Hi. 

O  B*U,  my  *m.  why  dott 


ACT 
'  Scnra   III. — "  TTit  »piril-gtitTing  drum,   Ae 

ear^ieri:i*gfi/e," 
'WAKioa  Mj%  thti  th«  fife  KCompanyinK  the 
dmin  ia  of  coiiBiderable  tntiqaitf  ia  the  Enro- 
p«ut  uinieB,  puticnUrly  in  the  Gemun.  There 
U  a  picture  in  the  Aabinole*n  UuMum,  panted 
In  lG2e,  repnaenting  the  oiegc  of  Ptvia,  in 
which  we  see  fifeBUiddniDU;  and,  in  a  journal  of 
the  dege  of  Boulogne,  1544,  which  ia  printed  in 
Rpaafa  'F<edera,'  mention  is  made  otdnaama 
and  v\0eurt  marching  at  the  head  of  the  king's 
annj.  Al  a  sabeequent  period,  howerer,  the 
fife  was  dianaed  in  the  Engliah  anniea;  and  waa 
fint  revired,  within  the  memory  of  man,  saj  a 
Walton,  among  our  troops  by  the  Britiih  guards, 
by  order  of  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  when 
they  were  encamped  at  Haeatricht,  In  1T4T. 
AmoDgat  the,  Fruich  regtmenta  the  fife  ia  not 
fbond  J  ud  thoae  who  liaTc  witne«eed  this  pecu- 
liarity must  hare  obserred  how  dull,  and  mono- 
tonons,  and  Tia-tpirit^tiTring  is  the  drvm 
without  ita  fOf'pUreiitg  companion.  The  fife 
is  so  completely  unknown  to  the  French  in  the 
pitaent  day,  that  H.  AUyed  de  Tigny,  in  hia 
translation  of  this  paasago  of  'Othello,'  gives 
na  only  the  dmm : — 

"  Adleo.  buiu  tatllllLoni  min  pUMchM  IMtMnu  | 


I  \m  bnihi  du  iHinbDur, 
L'aUndird  qu'otidtplriliiivKilacHil'uiuHUI'' 

>*  SCEKB  IV.  - 
"  I  had  ralA«r  have  lott  my  parte 
F«B  tff  tnaadoa." 
The  emiado  was  a  Portugueae  coin,  so  called 


from  the  cross  being  stamped  on  it.  Douce 
says  that  it  waa  of  gold,  of  the  value  of  Bt. 
English;  and  that  the  aovereigna  who  stnick 
tliiB  coin  were  Emanuel  and  hia  son  John. 
Douca  adds,  that  "  the  erutado  was  not  enmnt 
at  Venice,  though  it  cert^nly  waa  in  England, 
in  the  time  of  Shakspere,  who  has  here  indulged 
his  usual  practice  of  departing  fhim  coatui 
It  would  have  been  an  exceedingly  difficult 
thing  for  any  auUquary  of  the  laat  generaUon 
not  to  have  indulged  hia  nanal  practice  of  gird- 
ing At  Shakspere,  for  some  supposed  violation 
of  propriety.  In  thia  case,  we  would  ask,  how 
could  the  cnuado  be  current  in  England,  except 
aa  an  instrument  of  commercial  exchange ;  and 
how  could  the  same  instrument  of  exchange  be 
kept  out  of  Venice,  whose  foreign  trade  at  that 
period  was  much  greater  than  that  of  England  1 

"  Scnta  IV. 

"  The  heartt  of  old  gam  hands : 

Svt  our  new  heraidry  U—handi,  not  hearit," 

James  I.,  in  1611,  created  the  order  of 
baronets;  and,  in  1S12,  to  ampliate  his  &vonr 
towards  the  baronets,  he  granted  them,  by  a 
second  patent,  "  the  arms  of  Ulster,  tliat  is,  in 
a  field  argent,  a  hand  geuiet,  or  a  bloudU  hand." 
Spenser  t«IU  us,  in  his  'State  of  Ireland,'  that 
"  at  bloody  hand  la  O'Neel's  badge."  This  waa 
a  nolable  device  of  Jamea  to  laiae  money,  for 
the  alleged  purpose  of  settling  and  improving 
the  province  of  Ulster ;  and  the  sum  of  money 
paid  for  the  patent  upon  each  creation  i 
IWBi.,  estimated  as  equivalent  tc  the  support 
of  thirty  ln&nti7  for  three  yeara.     Warburton, 


350 

with  these  GkU  before  faJm,  eaji,  "  We  *n  not 

0  doubt  bat  that  thie  ns  the  new  heraldry 
allnded  to  by  our  author,  bf  which  he  I 
that  some  then  created  had  bands  indeed,  bnt 

:  hearts;  that  'a,  moDC;  t«  pay  for  the 
creation,  but  no  virtue  to  purchiae  the  honour." 
Johneon  and  Daac«  believe  in  the  i&teipreta' 
UoQ  of  WarburtoQ.  St«eyem  and  Malane  are 
opposed  to  it  In  bit  'Chronology'  of  the 
pUjs,  Malone  girca  a  paBMge  bom  the  '  EwajH ' 
of  Sir  William  CarnwalliH,  leol,  which  certainly 
has  a  conaideiable  reaemblauce  to  the  passage 
in  the  leit : — "  We  of  thau  later  timea,  fhll  of 
a  nice  curioeity,  mialike  all  the  perfbnnancM  of 
our  forefatheiB ;  we  say  they  were  honest  plain 
men,  bat  they  want  the  capering  wita  of  thia 

ripe  age They  had 

wont  to  give  their  hands  and  their  hearts 
together ;  but  we  tbink  it  a  Goer  grace  to  look, 
asquint,  our  band  looking  one  way,  and  our 
heart  another."  One  thing  is  perfectly  cei 
:— if  Iho  passage  be  an  allusion  to  the  nei 
/leraldry  of  the  baronets'  arms,  it  must  hav 
cen  an  interpolation  at  least  (en  yeara  after 
le  first  production  of  the  play,  for  we  know 
lat  'Olholto'  was  performed  before  Elizabeth, 

1  1B02.     If,  too,  it  were  an  interpolation,  it 
lust  have  displaced  some  other  passage ;  for  if 


[A<7r  IT. 

we  omit  these  two  llnea  the  context  in  deetnyed- 
We  do  not  think  that  Shakipere  would  li 
gone  out  of  bis  way  to  introduce  a  covert 
sarcasm  at  a  passing  event,  offensive  as  it  most 
have  been  if  understood,  and  perfectly  Dselem 
if  not  ondetstood.  The  obvious  meaning  of 
the  words,  without  any  alluuon,  is  plain  enough ; 
and  our  new  heraldry,  if  it  be  any  mora  than  i 
figurative  expression,  may  be  easily  referred  U 
the  pRKtice  of  quartering  or  joining  the  armi 
of  the  husband  and  wife. 

"  BcBMB  IT,—"  That  handhrrcki^r 
The  description  of  this  ttemeudoos  handker- 
chieF  in  the  ori^nal  Italian  novel  is,  "  laTorato 
alia  morisco  solUlissimamente."  Mrs.  JameaoD 
thus  explains  this : — "  Which,  being  interpreted 
into  modem  English,  means,  I  believe,  nothing 
more  than  tliat  the  pattern  was  what  we 
c»ll  arabtaqve."  Shakapere  baa  expanded  this 
into  one  of  the  finest  poetical  pamagea  in  the 
play,  in  which  the  Moor  crowds  together  some 
of  the  prevailing  superatitions  of  his  nation, 
for  the  purpose  of  disturbing  the  imagination 
of  Desdemona,  and  thus,  as  he  supposes,  u 
ing  at  the  truth  through  the  influence  of  terror. 
This  was  a  fatal  mistake;  for  she  loses  her 
balance,  and  evades  the  question. 


icKBI  \\\.—"  Shehud  atong  qf 'tBiSaiD.'" 
In  Percy's  'Eellqne*'  will  be  found  an  old 
ballad,  from  the  black-letter  copy  in  the  Pepys 
collection,  entitled  '  A  Lover's  Complaint,  being 
forsaken  of  his  Love.'  Shakspere,  in  adapting 
I  portion  of  this  ballad,  accommodated  the 
words  to  the  slory  of  'Poor  Barbaric'  We 
subjoin  four  sUnzas  of  the  original  ft^im  which 
the  song  in  the  text  hag  been  formed : — 

O  willow,  willow,  willow  I 


D,  which  drowUfld  hli  faoti 


:Cc  bLrdi  ute  by  hbn,  ■ 


Slnf .  O  the  great*  wl 


"  ScEHS  m.—"  A  }oirU  Ting." 
Diyden,  in  'Don  Sebastian,'  has  described  sv 
,  ling  with  a  minute  particularity: — 

"  A  cuHoui  artlit  wrought  (b«cn, 

With  Joinlftucloievnot  tobepncelt'di 
Y«[  i»  thcf  both  imch  olhert  founlcTnirt : 
Her  put  hKl  Juui  ]n«rib-d,  ud  hli  hud  ZiTda, 
(You  know  ihoif  rumn  ue  thcln.)  ud.  In  tha  mk 
A  beut  dliidtd  in  two  halva  wu  plic'd. 
Now,  ir  ttaerlnti  at  thoH  ringi  encloa'd 


But  if  theyjoin,  joumuit 


forg'd  tb 


SCKNK  II.] 


"  ScE3B  II. — "A  htddumber,'  Jtc 
TBI  stage  directioiu  in  the  original  oopi«8  of 
Shakgpere  an  verj  acanUly  sappiied;  and  we 
bare  no  indieaUona  either  of  general  or  par- 
licutar  localltieB.  In  the  aceue  before  na,  (lie 
original  dlrecUon  la,  enter  OtieBo,  and  Detde- 
Koaa  in  ker  bed.  It  appeata  to  oa  that^  to 
undentand  (tus  scene  properly,  wa  must  refer 
lo  the  peculiar  conatraction  of  the  ancient 
tbeatrca.  In  '  Borneo  and  Juliet '  {Illuatrationa 
of  Act  III.)  we  have  described  the  balcony  or 
npper  stage,  in  explanation  of  the  old  dlRction, 
atler  Romeo  and  Jvliel  tdifi.  We  there  gave 
Ualone'B  description  of  the  uses  of  thia  balcon;. 
Mr.  Collier  has  sJao  Ihua  d««cribed  another 
airangement  of  the  old  stage,  independent  of 
the  balcoDj :  "  Besides  the  curtain  in  f^nt  of 
the  stage,  vbich  concealed  it  from  the  spec- 
taton  until  it  waa  drawn  on  each  dde  npon  a 
tod,  there  were  other  cnrtaina  at  tlie  back  of 
I  the  itage,  called  Iraverte*,  which  served,  when 
drawn,  t«  make  another  and  an  inner  apart- 
ment, when  anch  wa«  required  bj  the  bneinew 
of  the  plaj.  Thej  liad  thia  name  at  a  veiy 
I  early  date.'  The  German  commentatora  upon 
I  Sh^pere  bare  bestowed  much  attention  upon 
I  this  tobject.  Ulrid  says,  "  In  the  midat  of  the 
I  stage,  not  &r  from  the  proaceninm,  was  erected 
a  sort    "  "   " 


sort  of  balcony  or  platform,  supported  bj  two 
pillars  iB&icA  Mood  upon  tome  broad  etep*. 
Iteae  steps  led  up  to  on  inlerior  and  rmaller 
itage,  which,  formed  by  (Ae  tpaee  under  the 
pial/omt  and  betvnxt  tke  piUari,  was  applied  to 
the  moct  varied  usea."  Tieck,  in  his  notes  upon 
'Lear'  has  shown,  we  think  very  satisfactorily, 
that  the  horrid  action  of  tearing  out  Oloster'e 
eyn  did  not  take  place  on  the  »lage  proper. 
He  says,  "  The  cbur  In  which  Gloster  is  bound 
ia  the  nme  which  stood  somewhat  elevated  in 
the  middle  of  the  aeene,  and  ia  the  same  from 
which  he  haa  delivered  his  first  speech.  Thia 
little  theatre  in  the  midst  was,  wh^  not  in  use, 
concealed  by  a  curtwn;  when  in  uae,  the  cur- 
tain waa  withdrawn.  Shafcspere,  therefore,  like 
■11  the  dramatists  of  his  age,  has  frequently 
two  scenes  at  one  and  the  same  Ume.  In 
'Henry  Vlll.'thenoblesstandinthe  antc^iham- 
ber;  the  cortain  of  the  smaller  stage  is  with- 
drawn, and  we  are  in  the  chamber  of  the  king. 
Again,  while  Cranmer  w^ts  in  the  ante-chamber, 
the  curtains  open  to  the  council-chamber.    We 


hare  here  this  advantage,  that  by  the  pillara 
which  divided  the  little  central  theatre  imm 
the  proscenium,  or  proper  stage,  not  only  could 
a  double  group  be  presented,  but  it  could  be 

partially  concealed ;  and  thus  two  scenes  mi^t 
be  played,  which  could  be  wholly  comprehended, 
although  not  everything  in  the  smaller  frame 
was  cipreBsly  and  evidently  seen."  It  appears 
to  as  not  very  material  to  determine  whether 
Ulrici  is  rightabout  the  "brood  Bteps."  Cer- 
tainly tie  elevation  of  the  "  little  central 
theatre"  was  not  conudeiable — it  waa  "some- 
what elevated,"  as  Tieck  observes.  Now,  let  us 
apply  this  principle  to  the  scene  before  ns;  and 
wo  doubt  not  that  we  shall  get  rid  of  some 
anomalies  which  are  presented  to  us  in  (he 
modem  repreaentattona.  Elder  OOieUo,  to  the 
proper  stage ;  Deedemona  in  her  bed  ia  con- 
cealed from  the  audience  in  the  little  central 
stage,  whose  curtains  are  drawn.  After  Othello 
haa  Bud,  "I'll  smell  thee  on  the  tree,"  he 
ascends  the  little  elevated  stage,  and  nndraws 
its  curtain.  The  dialogue  between  him  and 
Deademona  then  takes  place.  After  the  murder 
be  remans  upon  (he  central  stage,  while  Emilia 
ia  knocking  at  the  door;  and  after 

"  Soft,— br  tni  by :— let  m*  iha  curUInt  draw,* 

be  steps  down.  The  dialogae  between  Emilia 
and  Othello  at  first  goes  on  without  any  ap- 
parent consciousneas  on  the  part  of  Emilia  of 
Deedemona's  presence.  When  Desdemona  has 
spoken  Emilia  withdraws  the  curt^u  of  the 
secondary  stage.  When  Montana,  Oratiano, 
and  lago  enter,  a  long  dialogue  takes  place 
between  logo  and  Emilia,  without  Hontaoo  and 
Giatiano  perceiving  "  what  is  the  matter."  Had 
Desdemona  been  upon  the  stage  proper,  there 
would  have  been  no  time  for  this  dialogue. 
Her  murder  would  have  been  at  once  dis. 
covered.  The  actors  now  get  over  the  difficulty 
by  having  a  four-post  bedst«ad,  with  cartons 
closely  drawn.  When,  however,  Emilia  ascends 
,  the  central  stage,  and  exclaim^ 

"  Mr  miMZM  boc  Ua  munbci'd  In  bn  bol.' 
a  double  group  is  presented.  Emilia  is  in  the 
chamber  with  Desdemona;  Othello  and  the 
others  remain  on  the  stage  proper ;  Montano 
then  follows  lago  out,  who  has  previously  rushed 
to  the  central  stage,  and  stabbed  his  wife.  Ora- 
tiano remuns  npon  the  proper  stage  ;  but  why 
then  does  Montano  order  Oratiano  to  guard  the 


door  irithoat  1  OUiello  haa  entered  into  the 
ooodBTf  ittge,  and  he  Bpeftks  from  within  the 
iriuD  to  Ontiaao, — 


OniUano,  still  rsmuning  apon  the  proper  sta^, 
tnswen,  "  If  thou  attempt  i(,  it  will  coet  thee 
deu-."  But  when  OtheUo  bbtb,  "  Look  in  opoa 
then,"  the  cnrtun  ii  withdrawn,  and  Oi^ 
tiuto  Mcendi  to  the  Becondarj  stage.  It  is  the 
practice  of  the  modem  theatToe  to  get  over  the 
difficult;  by  making  Qntiano  go  out  with 
Hontano,  contmj  to  the  original  text ;  and  to 
make  him  enter  again  when  Othello  njg, "  Look 
a  open  me."  Bat  how  then  ahsU  we  account 
for  the  speech  of  Lodorico,  when  he  subse- 
quent!; enters, — "  Where  is  this  raah  and  mc«t 
unTortDBatemanr  without  tbesecondaijstagel 
From  that  atage  Othello  answen,  "That's  he 
was  Othello;  here  I  am."  The  subsequent 
ereutB  take  place  opoQ  the  etsge  proper; 
although  it  w»a  prohably  contrived  that  Othello 
ehould  kill  himself  on  the  secondary  sUge. 

"  ScBXC  IL — "  Like  tfte  bait  Indian.' 
The  controTen;  ■■  to  reading  Indian  or  Ju- 
dean,  and  who  was  tht  ba»t  Judeaa,  occupies  nz 
C8  of  the  variorum  editions.  Theobald  oudn- 
tained  that  he  waa  "  Herod,  who,  in  a  St  of  blind 
jealousy,  threw  away  each  a  jewel  of  a  wife  ae 
Mariamne  waa  to  him."  Steerens  brings  forward 
an  old  stoiy  of  a  Jew,  which  he  has  read  in  some 
book,  who  threw  a  pearl  into  the  Adriatic. 
SlMTCni  wUl  not  have  the  Indian,  because  he 
thinks  boM  ia  an  improper  epithet     Malone 


Thb  general  costnme  of  Venice,  both  male  and  | 
female,  aa  well  as  the  olEcitl  habits  of  the  doge  [ 
and  eenatOT^  at  the  clow  of  Ihe  eiiteenth  cen-  | 
tor;,  have  been  described  In  the  prebtcry  no- 
tice U>  'The  Merchant  of  Venice.'  We  have  i 
only  to  add  that  the  figure  engraved  at  p.  810  i 
is  from  Vecellio's  often  qnoted  work,  and  re- 
presents  the  identical  dren  worn  b;  prince  i 
Veniero,  when  he  was  raised  to  the  dignity  of  i 
general  of  the  Venetian  army,  on  the  very  oc- 1 


rejects  him,  becaose  the  word  IrAe  afipean  to 
have  a  peeoliarl;  Hebrew  dgniGeation.  To 
show  how  fiu-  coqjeetnre  may  be  carried,  we  ma; 
mention  that  a  correspondent  wishes  to  impreas 
apon  us  that  the  alliision  was  to  Judas  Iseariot. 
Boawelt,  in  a  very  senaibte  note,  shows  thattriie 
meant  in  Shakspere'a  day  hindrtd;  that  bate  is 
need  in  the  sense  of  ignorant ;  and,  what  is  very 
important,  that  two  poets  after  Shakspere  have 
deecribed  the  Indiam  as  cssting  away  jewels  of 
which  they  knew  not  the  valne.  Habbington, 
in  his '  Castara,'  has  these  lisee : — 
■  ■  So  Uh  wdUtrW  !■«»•  tboH  tiriiihl  fCDU 


And   Sir  Edward  Howard, 
Conqoest,'  hi 


A  correspondent  adds  the  following  valiiaUa 
Illustration  to  thooe  already  given  : — 

In  turning  over  the  poems  of  Carew  I  U^tod 
upon  these  two  linee : — 


The  reading  "Judean"al«^BpnI«into  mj 
head  a  passage  in  the  eUi  Satire  of  Juvenal — the 
points  of  reaemblance  being  that  there  ia  a 

"  base  Judean,"  and  a  precious  stone  in  both. 

In  digito  tiKtui  pntinlot :— huDC  dudil  oUb 

There  ie  such  a  eecming  aimtlarity  between  tlte 
two,  that  I  wonder  some  "  Judean  "-It«  haa  not 
attempted  to  press  the  latter  into  hia  aerviee 
somehow  or  other. 


caaion  fhich  Bhakspere  has  aeleoted  for  the 
like  appointment  of  his  "  valiant  Hoor,"  namely, 
the  Turkidi  war,  a.d.  1E70. 

The  Stcadiols  (btrsdiots,  or  Stnljgari),  men- 
tioned by  Howell,  were  Greek  troopa,  first  em- 
ployed by  the  Venetians,  and  afterwards  b; 
Chariea  Vlll,  of  Fiance.  The  figure  of  ooa  of 
these  pictnresqQe  aoxiUariea  is  engraved  at  p. 
2BS  troja  Boissard'a  '  Habitos  Varlamm  Orbia 
Qentinm,'  IGSl. 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


'Tbb  lAk  of  Tymon  of  Athena'  ns  fint 
pab1i«h«d  In  tbtf  folia  oollMtion  of  1623. 
The  text,  in  thk  Ant  edition,  hM  no  diriaiou 
Into  Mta  wd  acenea.  We  htre  reuni  to 
balloTe  that,  with  >  few  ezceptlona,  It  is  ten- 
nM\j  prinlod  from  the  copy  which  wu  In 
Uie  poMSwloD  of  Heminge  and  Candell ;  ttnd 
we  hare  jndged  It  Importtut  to  follow  thkt 
Mpj  wlUi  Toiy  dight  nittUons.  In  tho 
'Stndiw'  «e  hftve  entered  into  a  minnte 
ezaininBti<Hi  of  thi«  pUj,  for  the  paipoM  of 
expreniDK  oni  belief  that  it  wu  founded  b; 
Bhakipere  npon  wme  older  play,  of  which 
mnch  hM  been  ret4iiieil ;  and  that  our  poet'a 
hand  can  only  be  tnced  with  certainty  is 
thoae  iceiiea  in  which  Timon  appears. 

Tbe  TimoB  of  Shakapere  la  not  the  Timon 
of  the  popnlai'  stories  of  Sliakspere'i  day. 
Tbe  3Stli  Dovel  of  '  The  falace  of  Pleunre ' 
haa  for  its  title  "  Of  the  strange  and  brattly 
natoie  of  Timon  of  Athena,  enemy  to  m 
kind."  According  to  this  suthorit;,  " 
wai  a  man  bat  by  ihape  only" — he  lired 
beastly  and  chnrlJah  life."  Neither  wag  the 
Timon  of  Platatcb  the  Timon  of  Shakepere. 
Tbe  Greek  biographer  indeed,  tells  oa,  that 
he  was  angry  with  all  men,  and  would  tmst 
no  man,  "  for  the  nnthankflilnesi  of  those  he 
had  done  good  onto,  and  whom  he  took  to  be 
hit  Mendi ; '  bnt  that  be  was  reprwanlad  m 
*'a  Tlper  and  malicions  man  nnto  mankind, 
to  shun  all  other  men's  compsniee  but  the 
company  of  yoong  Alcibiades,  ■  bold  and 
Inaolent  yonth."  The  Timon  of  Plutarch, 
and  of  the  popular  storlee  of  Shskspere'i 
time,  was  little  different  bom  the  ordinary 
cynio.  Tbe  Timon  of  Blukq>ere  is  in  many 
napeeta  esBenUdlydiffbrenl  from  any  model 
with  which  we  are  aeiia^nted,  but  it  ap- 
ptoachee  nearer,  as  Hr.  Skottowe  firet 
obserred,  to  the  Timon  of  Lucian  than 
commentators  bare  pointed  out.  Tbe  cha- 
tacter  «f  Shakspere's  misanthrope  presents 
one  of  the  most  ttiikiog  creaUoos  of  his 
oiiginality. 


Tbe  vices  of  Bhakspere'i  Timon  are  not 
the  Tlces  of  a  sensualist.  It  is  true  tliat  hia 
offices  hate  been  oppressed  with  liototn 
feedcTB, —  that  hia  vaulU  hare  wept  with 
drunken  spiltli  of  wine, — that  erery  room 
"  Hub  WB'd  with  Ufhu,  ud  bnfd  wtth  BlUMtnkT'' 

Bat  he  bss  nothing  selfish  in  the  eigoyiDent 
of  his  prodigality  and  bis  magnificence.  He 
himself  truly  eipressu  the  weakness  *■  well 
as  the  beauty  of  his  own  character:  "Why, 
I  have  often  wished  myself  poorer,  that  I 
might  come  ne*rer  to  yon.  We  are  bom  to 
do  benefits :  and  what  better  or  properer  eaa 
we  call  our  own  than  the  ricbee  of  our 
friends  1  0,  what  a  precious  comfort 't  is  to 
have  so  many,  like  brotbera,  commanding 
one  another's  fbrtoncs  '. "  Chaises  I^mb,  in 
Ilia  contrast  l>etween  'Timon  of  Athana' 
and  Hogarth's '  Bake's  Progress '  has  acaroely 
done  juatice  to  Timon:  "The  wild  coune  of 
riot  and  eitraTSgance,  ending  in  the  ona 
with  driving  the  Prodigal  from  the  society  of 
men  into  the  solitude  of  the  deserts ;  and,  in 
the  other,  with  conducUng  Hogarth's  Bake 
through  hia  aevetal  atagea  of  diaipation 
into  the  still  more  complete  deatdationa  of 
the  mad-house,  in  tbe  play  and  in  the  picture 
are  described  with  almost  equal  force  and 
natoie."  Hogartb's  Bake  la  all  sensuality 
and  selfisbnesB ;  Timon  la  casentially  high- 
minded  and  generous :  be  truly  says,  in  tbe 
firat  chill  of  hia  fortune^ — 
"  NofDlilBaiiilnuatT  ;■>  hith  pHI'd  bt  k<«l  > 

UnwiMly,  not  Ifuolilf ■  Iuk*  I  ftnn." 
Id  his  splendid  speech  to  Apemantua  In  the 
fourth  Act,  he  distinctly  proclaims,  that  to 
the  weakness  with  which  be  bad  laviahed 
his  fortanea  apou  the  unworthy,  he  bad  aot 
pampered  hia  own  panions: — 
■'  Hadil  thou.  Ilka  w.  ftom  oui  flnt  mlh.  praetiiil 

Th*  iinM  diftHi  tlut  Ihli  brlgf  •arid  afliinli 

To  iiidi  a  nftT  lh«  pulrc  dru^  id  It 
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The  kll-abeorbing  defect  of  Timon  —  the 
root  of  thooe  generous  view  which  weu  (he 
gub  of  Tirtae — is  the  entire  not  of  dia- 
erimIn>tlon  (\>j  irhlch  be  U  »leo  chuactariwd 
in  Luduk'B  dialogue).  Shikspere  hu  leized 
upon  thU  point,  and  held  film];  to  it  He 
releues  Ventidiua  &om  prison, — he  lieitiiwH 
■n  eatate  upon  hia  Berrant,  —  be  laTishea 
jewela  npon  all  the  dependants  who  crowd 
hii  board.  That  onivenal  philanthrop;,  of 
which  the  meat  selfish  men  sometimes  talk, 
ii  in  TimoD  an  active  prindple ;  but  let  it 
be  obaeired  that  he  tiaa  no  ptef<9iencefl — a 
moot  lenuulable  example  of  the  profonnd 
sagacity  of  Shakapera.  Had  be  loved  a 
single  human  being  with  that  intcnalty  which 
oonatitntes  affection  in  the  relation  of  the 
seies,  and  friendship  in  the  relaUon  of  man 
to  man,  he  would  hare  been  exempt  from 
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that  M^udgtog:  laTishneei  which  waa  uecea- 
sary  to  satisfy  hia  morbid  cmTiug  for  human 
sympsthj. 

With  this  key  to  Timou's  cbiiacter,  it 
appeals  to  ua  that  we  may  properly  under- 
stand the  "general  and  exceptless  laahnesa'' 
of  his  misanthropy.  The  only  telalioiu  in 
which  he  stood  to  mankind  an  utteiij 
deetroyed.  In  laviahiDg  hia  wealth  a«  if  it 
were  a  common  property,  he  had  believed 
thai  the  same  common  property  woold  flow 
liack  to  him  in  his  hour  of  adveisity.  "O, 
you  gods,  think  I,  what  need  we  have  any 
friends,  if  we  ahonld  ne'er  have  need  of 
them  1  they  were  tbo  most  needless  creAtoras 
living  ahonld  wa  ne'er  have  nee  for  them  ; 
and  would  most  resemble  aweet  inatnimenla 
hung  up  in  cases,  that  keep  their  aonnda  to 
themselves."  Hi*  fiUse  confidence  Is  at  once, 
and  irreparably,  destroyed.  If  Timon  had 
possessed  one  fnehdwithwhom  he  could  have 
interchanged  ooufldenee  upon  equal  terms, 
he  would  have  been  saved  from  his  bll,  and 
certainly  &om  his  misanthropy. 


TiHON,  a  noiU  Alitnian. 

.fmann.Acll.u.  llK.1.    Ai!tII.K.>. 
Act  tlL  n.  4i  u.  O.     Aoc  IV.  K.  It  K.  S. 

Looim,  a  Lord,  and  a  JkUterer  of  Timon. 

AppBm-t,\etl.ie.t.    AdllLicS.. 

Ldodllds,  a  Lord,  and  a  batterer  e^Timoa. 

l.K.1.     ACtlII.K.1. 

Lord,  and  a  fialUrtr  i^f 
TlmoD. 

\f  Timon's  fattt  Jriatdi. 


FLiVira,  tUaard  to  Timon. 

4nw°r*.  Act  I.  K.  S.    ActlLxs.!.    ActIll.tD.4. 

FLAMDnnB,  fnxad  to  Timon. 

4>M>>".AitU.«c.t.    ActIll.K.  1)  ibl. 

LconJD^  .wrvan^  (o  Timon. 

.tprHrf,Actt.K.l. 

Snmuns,  ttrvani  to  Timaa. 

Jppmrt.iatl.icl.    AMlILio.li  B.4. 

Capbis,  tenant  to  Timon'i  crtdUon. 

^p— i.Aetll.ifcli  K.I. 
Philotds,  aervant  to  Timoa'a  ertditon. 

Awm.  Act  III.  K.  t. 

Tmr^  jertfflni  (o  Timon'*  credtior*. 


PEBS0N8  BEPBESENTED. 

LcoiCB,  MTiKMl  to  TImon'«  crtdUor*. 

..ti^MB*,  AitlII.ie.4. 

HosmiHIDB,  fermnt  (o  1Hbioii'<  ertdilon. 


Cttll.H. 

Two  Serranta  .j/"  Vtna,  a  creditor  qf  Timon. 

App—r./ttllhict.   AMIII.K.4. 
A  Semnt  qf  ludore,  a  creditor  qf  Timon. 

Afpim,  A«  II.  lb  ». 

Cupid  and  Hukeis. 

Three  Stiangera. 
Apfmr.Aatll.>e.a. 

Poet. 

.IlPMn.  Ad  t. K.  I.   AetT.ibl. 


Fttintor. 
Jeweller. 
McrciutDt 

.4fM».  Act  I.  K.  L 

An  old  AtheniAn. 
jiffin,  A<t  L  tBi  I. 

A  Page. 

JptMtrt,tn!tl\.K.», 
AFooL 

4(i)wn,  Act  IL  K.  1. 

FaBTNiA,  a  mittre*!  to  AldbiAda^ 

jWKiH,Aatv.to.3. 
TniANiiKA,  a  mietrett  to  Aldbiadea. 


SCENE,— Athinb,  akd  tbi  Woods  ASJOiNiNe. 


■■r-T"l;vGoogIc  ' 


ACT   I. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.    A  HaU  in  TimoD'*  Hotua. 
Enter  Poet,  Painter,  Jeweller,  Meichimt,  and  otheri,  at  uvenA  doon. 

PoBT.  Good  day,  sir. 

Paim.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 

Poet.  I  have  not  seen  you  long :  How  goea  the  world? 

Pain.  It  weaia,  sir,  as  it  grows. 

Poet.  Ay,  that  'b  well  known : 

But  what  particalar  rarity  ?  what  strange, 

Which  manifold  record  not  matches  ?     See, 

Magic  of  boun^  I  all  these  spirits  thy  power 

Hath  conjur'd  to  attend.     I  know  the  merchant. 
Fain.  I  know  them  both;  th'  other  'a  a  jeweller. 
Mer.  0,  't  is  a  worthy  lord ! 

Jew.  Nay,  that 's  most  fix'd. 

UsB.  A  moat  incomparable  man  ;  breath'd  ",  as  it  were, 

>  BrtaA'd.    When  Hamtet  uft, 

X  It  u  the  brtaiimg  time  of  day  with  me," 
he  refen  to  the  time  of  baUtoal  exerciae,  by  which  hU  uumftl  alreagth  wm  fitted  for  "  uDtiniUe 
rtion.    The  analogy  between  thii  aod  the  habitual  exercin  of  "  goodneaa"  t> 
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To  an  untirable  and  condnnate  goodness : 

He  passes*. 
Jew.  I  have  a  jewel  here. 

Meb.  0,  pray,  let 's  aee  't:  For  the  lord  Timon,  sir? 
Jkw.  If  ho  will  touch  the  estimate :  But  for  that — 
Post.  "  When  we  for  recompense  have  pnus'd  the  vile. 

It  stains  the  gloi;  in  that  happy  verse 

Which  aptly  aings  the  good."^ 
Meb.  T  is  a  good  fbnn.  [Looking  at  Atjtwd. 

Jew.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 
Padi.  Yea  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  work,  some  dedication 

To  the  great  lord. 
Poet.  A  thing  slipp'd  idly  from  me. 

Oar  poesy  is  as  a  gnm,  which  oozes 

From  whence  't  is  nourished  " :  The  fire  i'  the  flint 

Shows  not  till  it  be  struck ;  our  gentle  flame 

Provokes  itaelf,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 

Each  bound  it  chafes  ■>.    What  have  yon  there  ? 
Pain.  A  picture,  sir. — When  comes  your  book  fortli  ? 
Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment,  sir. 

Let 's  see  your  piece. 
Path.  'T  is  a  good  piece. 

Foer.  So 't  is ;  tliis  comes  off  well  and  excellent. 
Pajh.  Indiflerent. 
Poet.  Admirable :  How  this  grace 

Speaks  his  own  standing*',  what  a  mental  power 

■  Bipatta—be  exc«U— ha  goea  beyond  eommoa  viitinB.    In  tba  'll«n7  VItm  of  WlndMr' 
we  h»ye,  "  Why  this  paMea,  Huter  Fcid." 
'  The  ro«t  i>  here  rappoaed  to  be  reading  his  ows  perfonnanoe. 

*  The  reading  of  the  original  i>— 

'  Oupoeal«Uaaa$o«ma  which  mm 
From  irh«Dae  t  i*  notuiaht.'' 
Pope  changed  this  to — 

"  Onr  poesie  ia  M  a  gum  which  uniu." 
The  reading  oota  a  that  of  Dr.  Johnaon.  Tieok  maintain*  that  the  paawge  iboold  ataod  h  in 
the  original:  he  uiji,  "  Th«  act,  the  flattei7,  of  (hi*  poet  of  occaiions,  wbioh  ia  naeAU  to  thwe 
who  paj  for  It.  The  eipresalon  ia  bard,  forced,  and  obsonre,  but  fet  to  be  onderatood."  We  can- 
not lee  how  the  cocatmcCion  of  the  aentence  can  aupport  tbi*  IntarpretatioD,  and  we  tharefora 
retain  the  reading  of  Pope  and  Johnsoo. 

'  Thia  paaaagfl  ha*  been  oonaidered  diffionlt,  but  if  we  recelre  hxMil  IB  the  aenae  of  bonndaiTi 
obatacle,  the  image  1*  tolerably  dear.  The  "gentle  flams"  of  poeay  which  provoke*  itaelf,  nmi 
the  qoicker,  even  for  obetrnctJoD,  like  the  cnrrent  which  flie*  fiuter  after  it  lus  chafed  the  ob- 
*taale*  to  It*  equl  flow. 

*  Uonck  Mason  believes  that  the  paaaage  dionld  be  written — 

"  How  thia  Grace 
Gpealu  I'M  own  aCaadlng:' — 
saying  tlie  flgore  allnded  to  waa  a  representation  of  one  of  the  Graoes.    The  commentaton  hav* 
not  noticed  what  ^ipeara  to  as  tolerably  obrloos,  tiiat  Uie  flattering  painter  had  broo^  wUh  hln 
a  portrait  of  Tlmon,  In  wliich  the  graoe  of  the  attitude  apoke  "his  own  staoding," — (he  habMoal 
carriage  of  the  original 

C.i.oyli 
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This  ej«  shoots  forth !  how  hig  imagination 

Mores  in  this  lip !  to  tJie  dumbness  of  the  gestnra 

One  might  interpret 
Fain.  It  is  b  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 

Here  is  a  touch :  Ib  't  good  ? 
PoKT.  I  will  as,j  of  it, 

It  tntora  nature :  aitificial  strife  ^ 

Lives  in  these  tonches,  UvelleT  tktn  life. 

Enter  etrtain  Senaton,  and  pau  ovtr. 
Paik.  How  this  lord 's  follow'd  I 
Poet   The  senators  of  Athens : — Happj  men ! 
?AiN.  Look,  more  1 
Poet.  Yon  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood  of  visitors. 

I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  ahap'd  out  a  man 

Whom  this  beneath  world  doth  embrace  and  hug 

Widi  amplest  entertainment :  Mj  free  drift 

Halts  not  particularlj,  but  moves  itself 

Id  a  wide  sea  of  wax '' :  no  levell'd  malice 

Infects  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 

Bat  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on, 

Leaving  no  tract  behind. 
Paik.  How  shall  I  undeistand  yaw  ? 
PoBT.  1 11  unbolt  •  to  you. 

You  see  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 

(As  well  of  glib  and  slippery  creatures,  as 

Of  grave  and  austere  quality,]  tender  down 

Their  ser?ices  to  lord  Timon  :  hb  lai^e  fortune. 

Upon  his  good  and  gracione  nature  hanging. 

Subdues  and  properties  to  his  love  and  tendance 

All  sorts  of  hearts ;  yea,  from  the  glass-fac'd  flatterer 

To  ApemantoB,  that  few  things  loves  better 

Than  to  abhor  himself:  even  he  drops  down 

The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 

lAoet  rich  in  Timon's  nod. 
Paim.  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Post.  Sir,  I  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill 

■  .Irlf^tEial  rfrj^e—tbe  contest  of  art  iritb  oAhm.    So  In  the  'VeniuuidAdoiiti'— 
"  Look,  wbsii  ■  p^ter  would  RDrpau  the  life, 
Id  limoiag  out  a  well-proportioa'd  (t«ad. 
His  art  with  natnre'i  vorkmaniblp  U  strife, 
As  If  the  dead  Che  llviiig  ihould  exceed: 
So  did  this  bone  exc«L" 

t  An  kUoaion  to  tbe  ancient  practice  of  writing  opoo  wuen  tablets  with  >  stfla. 

•  Vnidt — nolbld — ax[dain. 
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Feign'd  Fortune  to  be  thron'd :  The  base  o'  Uie  mount 

Is  rank'd  with  all  deserts,  all  kinda  of  natures. 

That  labour  on  the  bosom  of  this  sphere 

To  propagate  theur  states:  amongst  them  all. 

Whose  eyes  are  on  this  sovereign  lad;  fix'd, 

One  do  I  personate  of  lo^  Timon's  frame. 

Whom  Fortune  vith  her  ivorj  hand  wafts  to  her ; 

Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  servants 

Translates  his  rivals. 
Paid.  'T  is  oonceiv'd  to  scope. 

This  throne,  this  Fortune,  and  this  hill  methinks. 

With  one  man  beckon 'd  from  the  rest  below. 

Bowing  his  head  against  the  steepy  moant 

To  climb  his  happiness,  would  be  well  express'd 

In  onr  condition  '. 
Poet.  Na;,  sir,  but  hear  me  on  : 

All  those  which  were  his  fellows  'but  of  lato, 

(Some  bettor  than  his  value,)  on  the  moment 

Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  fill  with  tendance ', 

Bain  sacrificial  whisperings  in  his  ear. 

Make  sacred  even  his  stimip,  and  throagh  him 

Drink  the  free  air^ 
Paih.  Ay,  many,  what  of  these  ? 

Poet.  When  Fortune,  in  her  shift  and  change  of  mood. 

Spurns  down  her  lato  belov'd,  all  his  dependants. 

Which  labonr'd  aftor  him  to  the  mountain's  top, 

Even  on  their  knees  and  bands,  let  him  slip'  down. 

Not  one  accompanying  his  declining  foot. 
Pais.  T  is  common : 

A  thousand  moral  paintings  I  can  show. 

That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  i^  fortune's 

More  pregnantly  than  words.     Tet  you  do  well. 

To  show  lord  Timon  that  mean  eyea  have  seen 

The  foot  above  the  head. 

Trumpet*  lound.    Enter  TnfOK,  atundtd ;  the  Servant  <ff  VBimotDS  taikmg 
with  him^. 
Tm.  Imprison 'd  is  he,  say  yon? 

Ykn.  Sebt.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  five  talents  is  his  debt ; 

■  ComfQim  b  here  ated  (br  art.  The  p^ntar  haa  ben  farmed  a  fdctnre  in  hii  mind  acoording 
to  the  detcriptioa  of  the  Poet,  and  he  would  lay  that  it  was  a  antueot  for  the  akill  of  eaoh  to  be 
exereleed  npoD. 

k  Drimk  At  Jrae  sw^-live,  breMhe  but  throagh  hfm. 

*  Slip — in  the  origin*],  rit 

'  The  original  stage  dlieeUon  ia,  "  Trumpets  sound,  enter  Lord  llmon,  addresslog  himself 
courteoud]'  to  every  suitor," 
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Hifl  meauB  most  short,  hia  oreditore  most  strait : 

Yom;  honourable  letter  he  desires 

To  those  hare  shnt  him  op ;  which  failing, 

Periods  hia  comfort 
Tnc.  Noble  Tentidius !    Well ; 

I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shake  o£F 

Uj  biend  when  be  must  need  me.    I  do  know  him 

A  gentleman  that  well  deserves  a  help, 

Whicb  he  shall  have :  1 11  paj  the  debt  and  free  him. 
Vek.  Sebv.  Your  lordship  ever  bi&di  him. 
Tim.  Commend  me  to  him:  I  will  send  tus  ransom; 

And,  being  enfranchis'd,  bid  him  come  to  me  :— 

T  is  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  ap. 

Bat  to  support  him  after. — Fare  you  well. 
Ten.  Sbbv.  AU  haf^ness  to  jour  honour.  [Exit. 

Enter  an  old  Athenian. 

Old  Ath.  Lord  TimoD,  hear  me  speak. 

Tnc.  Freely,  good  bther. 

Old  Ath.  Thou  hast  a  senant  nam'd  Ludlius. 

Tim.  I  have  bo:  What  of  him? 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before  thee. 

Tdl  Attends  he  here,  or  no?->Lucilius  I 

Enter  Lnoiutrs. 
Luc.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 
0u>  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thj  creature. 

By  night  frequents  mj  house.    I  am  a  man 

That  from  my  first  have  been  inclined  to  thrift ; 

And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  rais'd 

Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher. 
Tin.  Well;  what  further? 

Old  Atb.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else. 

On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 

The  maid  is  fair,  o'  the  youngest  for  a  bride. 

And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost, 

In  quaUties  of  the  best.    This  man  of  thine 

Attempts  her  loTe :  I  prithee,  noble  lord. 

Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 

Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 
Tnc  The  man  is  honest 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Timon : 

His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself, 

ft 

a  aecond.    '  The  a 
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It  muBt  not  bear  mj  daughter. 
TiH.  Do«B  she  love  him  ? 

Old  Atb.  She  is  Toong,  and  apt: 

Our  own  precedent  pasBiona  do  instruct  us 

What  levity  'b  in  youth. 
Tiv.  [To  Ldoilihs.}  Lore  yon  the  nuid  ? 

Lnc.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  and  she  accepts  of  it. 
Old  Ath.  If  in  her  marriage  my  consent  be  missing, 

I  cdl  the  gods  to  witnese,  I  will  choose 

liiao  heir  &om  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world. 

And  dispossess  her  alL 
Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd. 

If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband  ? 
Old  Ath.  Three  talents,  on  the  [vesent ;  in  future,  alL 
Tm.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  serr'd  me  long ; 

To  build  his  fortune  I  would  strain  a  litUe, 

For  't  is  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter : 

\niat  you  bestow,  in  him  1 11  counterpoise, 

And  make  bim  weigh  with  her. 
Old  Ath.  Host  noble  lord. 

Pawn  me  to  this  yonr  honour,  she  is  his. 
Tw.  My  hand  to  thee ;  mine  honour  on  my  promise. 
Luo.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never  may 

That  state  or  fortune  fiiU  into  my  keeping. 

Which  is  not  ow'd  to  yon  1  [Exeunt  Ldcilics  and  old  Athenian. 

FoBT.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  loi^  live  yonr  lordship  I 
Tiif.  I  thank  yon ;  yoa  shall  hear  from  me  anon : 

Go  not  away. — What  have  you  there,  my  friend? 
Faih.  a  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  beseech 

Tour  lordship  to  accept. 
Tm.  Fainting  is  welcome. 

The  painting  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 

For  since  dishonour  trafGcs  with  man's  natare, 

He  is  but  outside :  These  pencil'd  figures  are 

Even  such  as  they  give  out     I  like  your  work ; 

And  yon  shall  find  I  like  it ;  wait  attendance 

Till  yoa  hear  further  from  me. 
Pain.  The  gods  preserve  yon  t 

TiH.  Well  fare  you,  gentlemen :  Give  me  yonr  hand ; 

We  must  needs  dine  together. — Sir,  your  jewel 

Hath  suffer'd  under  praise. 
Jew.  What,  my  lord?  diapruse? 

Tm.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendalionB. 

isn  Mabtjiully 
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If  I  should  pay  yoQ  for 't  as 't  ia  extoU'd 

It  would  nsclew  me  quite. 
Jew.  My  lord,  't  ia  rated 

As  those  which  sell  would  give  :  But  you  well  know, 

Things  of  like  vtilue,  differing  in  the  owners, 

Are  prized  by  their  loiiBterB :  believe  't,  dear  lord, 

Yob  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 
Tni.  Well  mock'd. 
Mkb.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  common  tongue, 

Whiofa  all  men  apeak  with  him. 
Tin.  Look,  who  comes  here.    Will  you  be  chid  ? 

Enttr  Afexaktus. 
Jew.  We  will  bear  with  your  lordship. 
Ueb.  He  11  spare  none. 

TiH.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 
Apeh.  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  thou  for  thy  good  morrow ; 

When  thou  art  Timon's  dog,  and  these  knaves  honest 
Tni.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves  ?  thou  know'st  tfaem  not 
Apem.  Are  they  not  Athenians  ? 
Tm.  Tea. 

Apbm.  Then  I  repent  not. 
Jew.  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 
Apek.  Thou  know'st  I  do ;  I  called  thee  by  thy  name. 
Tiu.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus. 
Apeic  Of  nothing  ao  much  as  that  I  am  not  like  Timon. 
Tin.  Whitber  art  going? 

ApEH.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  brains.  - 
Tim.  That 's  a  deed  thou  It  die  for. 
Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the  law. 
Tni.  How  likest  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus  ? 
Apbii.  The  best,  for  the  innocence. 
Tot.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it? 
Apex.  He  wrought  better  that  made  the  painter ;  and  yet  he 's  but  a  filthy  piece 

of  work. 
Pub.  You  are  a  dog. 

Apek.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation:  What's  she,  if  I  be  a  dog? 
Tnf.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus? 
Apeh.  No  ;  I  eat  not  lords. 
Tin.  An  thou  shonldst,  thou  'dst  anger  ladies. 
Apeh.  O,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by  great  bellies. 
Tui.  That  'e  a  laeciTious  apprehension. 
ApEU.  3o  thonapprehend'st  it:  Take  It  for  thy  laboor. 
Tm.  How  dost  tbou  like  this  jewel,  Apemantus? 
Apek.  Not  so  well  as  phiin-dealing,  which  will  not  cost  a  man  a  doit. 

Cookie 
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Toe  Whst  dost  thou  think  't  u  worth  ? 

Apeic.  Not  worth  my  thinking. — How  now,  poet  ? 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher  ? 

Afek.  Thon  lieet. 

Poet.  Art  not  one  ? 

Apbh.  Tes. 

Post.  Then  I  lie  not. 

ApEU.  Art  not  a  poet? 

Poet.  Tes. 

Apeh .  Then  thoa  liest :  look  in  thj  last  work,  where  thon  hast  feign'd  bim  a 

worthy  fellow. 
Poet.  That  'a  not  feign'd,  he  is  so. 
Af  EH,  Tee,  he  ia  worthj  of  tbee,  and  to  pay  thee  for  thy  labour :  He  that  loves 

to  be  flattered  is  worthy  o'  the  flatterer.    Heavens,  that  I  were  a  lord ! 
TiK.  What  wonldst  do  then,  Apemantus  ? 
Apeh.  Even  as  Apemantus  doee  now,  hate  a  lord  with  my  heart. 
Tin.  What,  thyself  7 
Apeh.  Ay. 
Tdc.  Wherefore? 

Apeh.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord. — Art  not  thou  a  merchant  ? 
Meb.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apkh.  Trafflo  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not. 
Mrb.  If  trafflo  do  it,  the  gods  do  it 
Apeh.  Traffic  's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confound  thee ! 

Trumpett  lound.     Enter  a  Servant 
Tiif.  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 
Sebv.  T  is  Alcibiades,  and  some  twenty  horse. 

All  of  Gompanionship. 
Tin.  Pray  entertain  them ;  give  them  guide  to  us. —  [Exeunt  umu  Attendants. 

Ton  must  needs  dine  with  me:— Go  not  you  hence 

Till  I  have  thank'd  you ;  and  when  dinner  'a  done. 

Show  me  this  piece.— I  am  joyful  of  your  si^ta. 

Enter  Alcibiades,  mth  kii  company. 

Moat  welcome,  sir  I  [^^  talaU. 

Apeh.  So,  ao ;  there ! — 

Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  joints  t — 

That  there  should  be  small  love  'mongst  these  sweet  knavee. 

And  all  tins  court'ay !    The  strain  of  man 's  bred  out 

Into  baboon  and  monkey*. 
Alcib.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 

Most  hni^erly  on  your  si^L 
TiH.  lUgbt  welcome,  sir, 

■  This  ii  printed  u  prate  hi  tb«  origlnBL 
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Ere  we  depart,  we  It  shflre  a  bounteons  time 

In  different  pteaeores.     Fray  yoa,  let  us  in.         [Emtmt  ail  hut  Aprvantus. 

£ntor  Two  Lords. 

1  LoKD.  Wliat  time  o'  day  is  \  Apemantus  ? 
Ap&h.  Time  to  be  bonest. 

1  liOBO.  That  time  serves  still. 

Apex.  The  most  accursed  thou  that  still  omitt'st  it. 

2  LoBD.  Thou  art  going  to  Lord  Timon's  feast. 
Afbh.  Ay;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat  fools. 

3  LoBD.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well. 
Apem .  Thon  art  a  fool  to  bid  me  farewell  twice, 
S  Lord.  Why,  Apemantus  ? 

Apeh.  Shouldst  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I  mean  to  give  thee  none. 

1  Lord.  Hang  thyself 

Afeu.  No,  I  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding ;  make  thy  requests  to  thy  friend. 

3  Lord.  Away,  uopeaceable  dog,  or  1 11  spurn  thee  hence, 

Apkm .  I  will  fly,  like  a  Aag,  the  heels  of  the  ass.  [Emt. 

1  LoBD.  He 's  opposite  to  humani^.    Come,  shall  we  in. 

And  taste  lord  Timon'e  bounty?  he  outgoes 

The  very  heart  of  kindness. 
3  Lord.  He  pours  it  out ;  Plutos,  tlie  god  of  gold, 

la  but  his  steward :  no  meed,  but  he  repays 

Sevenfold  above  itself ;  no  gift  to  him. 

But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceedi)^ 

All  use  of  quittance. 
1  Lord.  The  noblest  mind  he  carries. 

That  ever  govem'd  man. 
3  Lord.  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes  I    Shall  we  io  ? 
1  Lord.  1 11  keep  you  company.  [Extunt. 


SCENE  II.— 3^  MffM.    A  Bovm  of  State  in  Timon's  Houtt. 

Hauiboyt  ptaying  loud  munc.  A  grtat  haniput  terved  t'n ;  Flavids  and  othen 
attending;  lAen  enter  TuioH,  Ax-cidiades,  Lncins,  LucDLLtis,  Sehfrohids, 
and  other  Athenian  Senators,  with  VianiDins,  and  Attendants.  Then 
eomee,  dropping  after  all,  Apeiuhtds,  diecontentedly\ 

Ykk.  Most  hononr'd  Timon, 

It  hath  pleas'd  the  gods  to  remember  my  father's  age, 

."  Thco  oomea,  dropplDg  aft«r  all,  Apanuuitni  dltomi- 

erwtr- 
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And  call  him  to  long  peace  *. 

He  is  gone  bappy,  and  has  Left  me  rich : 

Then,  aa  in  gratofnl  virtue  I  am  bound 

To  your  free  heart,  I  'do  return  those  talents. 

Doubled  with  thanks,  and  service,  from  whose  help 

I  deriv'd  liber^. 
Tdc.  0,  b;  no  means, 

Honest  Ventidius :  you  mistake  laj  love ; 

I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  there 's  none 

Cao  truly  say  be  gives,  if  he  receives : 

If  our  bettoiB  play  at  that  game,  we  most  not  dare 

To  imitate  them :  Faults  that  are  rich,  are  &ir. 
Tek.  a  noble  spirit.  [They  aU  ttand  Mremonioutly  hotting  on  Tiuoh. 

Tiif.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony  was  but  devis'd  at  first 

To  set  a  gloss  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcomes. 

Recanting  goodnesa,  sorry  ere  't  is  shown ; 

But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  needs  none. 

Pray  sit;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  fortunes. 

Than  my  fortunes  to  me.  [They  tit. 

1  Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  confess 'd  it. 
ApEif.  Ho,  ho,  confesa'd  it]  hang'd  it,  have  you  not? 
Tin.  0,  Apemantus ! — ^you  are  welcome. 
Apbh.  No,  you  shall  not  make  me  welcome  : 

I  come  to  have  thee  thrust  me  out  of  doors. 
Tni.  Fye,  thou  'rt  a  churl ;  you  've  got  a  humour  there 

Does  not  become  a  man,  't  is  much  to  blame : — 

They  say,  my  lords,  ira  Jwror  brevis  ett. 

But  yond'  man 's  ever  angry". 

Go,  let  him  have  a  table  I7  himself ; 

For  he  does  neither  affect  company. 

Nor  is  he  fit  for  't,  indeed. 
Apeh.  het  me  stay  at  thine  apperil*,  Timon ; 

I  come  to  observe ;  I  give  thee  warning  on  't. 
TiK.  I  take  no  heed  of  thee ;   thou  art  an  Athenian ;  therefore  welcome :  I 

myself  would  have  no  power:  pridiee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  dlenL 
Apeh.  I  scorn  thy  meat ;  't  would  choke  me,  for  I  should 

Ne'er  flatter  thee. — 0  yon  gods !  what  a  number 

Of  men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not! 

It  grievea  me  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 

*  Thk  U  ana  of  the  mui;  hiBtauce*  in  which  we  adhere  to  the  metrioal  unngement  of  the 
orlgtnal,  dlicudiiig  the  "  regnlatioQ''  at  Steerens. 

*  Ever  ai>grTi.  In  the  original,  very  ;  Rowe  changed  very  to  eutr,  marking  an  antithesis  with  the 
Latin  sentence.  The  iDtroduotlon  of  a  nsrap  of  Latin  is  not  M  ail  ill  Suikspare'i  maimer,  mr  in- 
deed ii  any  part  of  Cha  speech. 

*  A^trU.    lb*  word  repeatedly  oconr*  in  Bea  Joason,  a*  in  the  '  Tale  ct  a  Tnbi'— 

"  As  yon  wUl  answer  it  at  yonr  apptrO." 
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Id  one  mao's  blood ;  and  all  the  madmees  is. 

He  cheers  them  np  too.    , 

I  wonder  men  dare  trust  themBetveB  with  men : 

Hethinks  the;  ehoald  invite  them  without  knives*; 

Good  for  tJieir  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 

There 's  moch  example  for 't ;  the  fellow,  that 

Sits  next  bim  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 

The  breath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught. 

Is  the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  hae  been  prov'd. 

tf  I  were  a  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meals ; 

Lest  thej  should  ep;  my  windpipe's  dangerous  notes : 

Great  men  should  drink  with  harness  on  thsir  throats. 
Tni.  My  lord,  in  heart ;  and  let  tlie  health  go  round. 
3  LoBD.  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 
Ann.  Flow  this  way  I    A  brave  fellow  I — be  keeps  his  tides  well. 

Those  healths  will  make  thee,  and  thy  state,  look  ill,  Timon": 

Here 's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a.sinner. 

Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire: 

This,  and  my  food,  are  equals ;  there  'a  no  odds. 

Feasts  are  too  prood  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

ApBKAHTCs'B  GftiCK. 

Immortal  gads,  I  crave  no  pelf; 

I  pray  for  no  man,  but  myself : 

Grant  I  may  never  prove  so  fond. 

To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond ; 

Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping ; 

Or  a  d<^,  that  seems  a  sleeping ; 

Or  a  keeper  vrith  my  freedom ; 

Or  my  friends,  if  I  should  need  'em. 

Amen.     So  fall  to 't : 

Rich  men  sin,  and  I  eat  root.  [EaU  and  drinlca- 

Much  good  dich '  thy  good  heart,  Apemantus ! 
Tm.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart 's  iu  the  field  now. 
Alcib.  My  heart  is  sver  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tni.  Yon  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies,  than  a  dinner  of  friends. 
Alcib.  So  they  were  b)eeding-new,  my  lord,  there 's  no  meat  like  them ;  I  could 

wish  my  best  friend  at  soch  a  feast. 
ApEif.  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  enemies  then ;  that  then  thou 

migbtst  kill  'em,  and  bid  me  to  'em. 
1  LoBO.  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness,  my  lord,  that  yon  would  once  nge 

'  Every  gaatt  in  our  anthor'a  time  brought  hl>  own  knilb. 

'  The  word  Timon  has  in  modem  editions  been  transposed  Into  the  preTloai  line. 

*  Madk  good  dkh.  Tliil  word  dfci  is  consiilered  by  Johnson  as  a  cormption  of  do  U.  In  the 
•tnse  in  wldoh  it  1«  her*  used  It  reprawnts  mag  it  do.  There  is  no  other  tmtanoe  of  it*  nse,  m- 
oordlng  lo  Nar**. 
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our  hearts,  whereby  «e  might  express  some  part  of  oar  seals,  ire  should 
think  ourselves  for  erer  perfect. 

TiH.  O,  no  doubt,  mj  good  friends,  bnt  the  gods  themseUes  hare  provided  that 
I  shall  have  much  help  from  yoa:  How  had  70a  been  my  friends  else? 
why  have  you  that  charitable  title  from  thousands,  did  not  yoa  diiefly  belong 
to  my  heart?  I  have  told  more  of  you  to  myself,  than  you  can  with  modea^ 
speak  in  your  own  behalf ;  and  thus  &r  I  confirm  you.  O,  yoa  goda,  think 
I,  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we  should  ne'er  have  need  of  them? 
they  were  the  most  needless  creatnrea  living  should  we  ne'er  have  ose  for 
them :  and  would  moet  resemble  sweet  instruments  bung  np  in  oases,  that 
keep  their  sounds  to  themselves.  Why,  I  have  often  wished  myself  poorer, 
that  J  might  come  nearer  to  yoa.  We  are  bom  to  do  benefits :  and  what 
better  or  properer  can  we  call  our  own  than  the  riches  of  our  friends  ?  0, 
vbat  a  precious  comfort 't  is  to  have  so  many,  like  brothers,  commanding  one 
another's  fortunes !  O  joy,  e'en  made  away  ere  it  can  be  borii  I  Mine  eyes 
cannot  hold  out  water,  methinks;  to  foiget  their  faults,  I  drink  to  yon. 

Apeil  Thou  weepeet  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

a  Lord.  Joy  had  the  like  conception  in  our  eyes. 
And,  at  that  instant,  like  a  babe  sprung  up. 

Afem.  Ho,  ho  I  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  bastard. 

3  Lord.  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov'd  me  much. 

Apeh.  Much*!  [Tuckft  lounded. 

Tim.  What  means  that  tramp  ? — How  now  ? 

EnUr  a  Servant 
Sbbv.  Please  you,  my  lord,  there  are  certain  ladies  most  desirous  of  admittance. 
Tim.  Ladies?   What  are  their  wUls ? 
Sebv.  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner,  my  lord,  which  bears  that  office  to 

signify  their  pleasures. 
Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  CnriD. 
Cnp.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon  ;— and  to  all 

That  of  his  bounties  taste!— the  five  best  senses 

Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  freely 

To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom: 

The  ear,  taste,  touch,  smell,  pleas'd  from  thy  table  rise ; 

They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  tbiue  eyes  **. 
Tim.  They  are  welcome  all  1  let  them  have  hind  admittance. 

Music,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  LoBD.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  y'  ore  betov'd. 

*  Mtuh—txs  ironic*!  ud  oontemptnoa*  expreuion. 

*  Tha  reading  oT  Uie  origiiul  It— 

"  There  Uite,  touch  all,  pleas'd  ttom  th;  table  rtee." 
Tba  amendUioD  of  tlie  text  is  b;  Warburton,  snd  it  i>  not  1H1I7  iogeniona,  but  aalldkctorj.    Foot 
of  the  five  bett  seiuet  rise  fiom  Timoa'i  tablej  the  maik  o(  ladies  comes  to  gratify  tlie  finb. 
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Music.    Ita-«Hter  CuFiD,  teith  a  matk  of  Ladies  as  Amaeont,  v)Uh  lain  w  tkar 

kandi,  dancing  and  playing. 
Afzm.  Hey  iay,  vhat  a  sweep  of  Tanit;  comes  this  way  1 

They  dance !  the;  are  mad  women. 

Like  madness  is  the  glory  of  this  life, 

Ab  this  pomp  shovrs  to  a  little  oil  and  root. 

We  make  onrselrea  foole  to  disport  ourselves ; 

And  spend  oar  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men. 

Upon  whose  age  we  void  it  np  agun, 

With  poisonooB  spite  and  envy. 

Wlio  lives  that 's  not  depraved,  or  depraves  ? 

Wbo  dies,  that  bears  not  one  spnm  to  their  graves 

Of  their  friends'  gift  ? 

I  should  fear  those  that  dance  before  me  now. 

Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  It  has  been  done : 

Men  shut  their  doors  against  a  setting  son. 

Tht  Lords  rite  from  tabl^,  mih  much  adoring  of  Tivoh  ;  and,  to  show  their  tovtt, 
each  tingle*  ovt  an  Ameaon,  and  aU  dance,  men  with  Komen,  a  to/tj/  itram  or 
two  to  the  hautboye,  and  ceaee  \ 

Tm.  Ton  have  done  our  pleasures  mnch  grace,  fair  ladies. 

Set  a  fair  bshiou  on  our  entertainment, 

Which  was  not  half  so  beautiful  and  ikind ; 

Ton  have  added  worth  unto 't,  and  lustre  **, 

And  entertain'd  me  with  mine  own  device : 

I  am  to  thank  you  for  it. 
1  Ladi.  My  lord,  you  take  as  even  at  tbe  best. 

Apek.  Taith,  for  tbe  worst  is  Sllby ;  and  would  not  hold  taking,  I  doubt  me. 
Toi.  Ladies,  there  is  an  idle  banquet 

Attends  you :  please  you  to  dispose  yourselves. 
Aix  L^n.  Most  l^nkfully,  my  lord.  [ExeuM  Cupjd  and  Ladies. 

Tm.  Flavins! 
Fiat,  My  lord. 

TiH.  The  little  casket  brii^  me  hither. 

Fiat.  Tes,  my  lord. — More  jewels  yet  I 

There  is  no  crossing  him  in  bis  humour ;  {Anda. 

Else  I  should  tell  him,— Well,— i'  fsith,  I  should. 

When  all 's  spent,  he  'd  be  crose'd  then,  an  he  could. 

T  is  pi^  bounty  had  not  eyes  behind ; 

That  man  might  ne'er  be  wretched  for  his  mind. 

lEmt,  and  rawnu  mth  the  etuktt. 

■  Tliii  is  tbe  ancient  atage  direction. 

'  Lwfre.     The  ardinarj  radlng  is  Ihtfy  Uatre,  Thidi  eidlhst  wm  derirad  Item  tlw  MODod 
fitllo.    We  follow  the  ori^nal  cofT. 


..G<^oglc 


870  TiHOH  or  ATHENS.  [aOT  t 

1  LoBD.  Where  be  oar  meo  ? 
Sebv.  Here,  m^  lord,  in  readineaa. 
3  Lord.  Our  horses. 
Tuc.  0  my  ineiidB, 

I  haTe  one  word  to  say  to  70a ;— Look  you,  my  good  lord, 

I  must  entreat  yoti,  honour  me  bo  much. 

As  to  advance  this  jewel ;  accept  it,  and  wear  it. 

Kind  my  lord. 

1  JjOBX>.  I  am  bo  &r  already  in  your  gifts, — 
Au.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sss?.  iSj  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the  senate 

Newly  alighted,  and  come  to  visit  you. 
TiH.  They  are  fairly  welcome. 
Flav.  I  beseech  your  hoaour. 

Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  concern  you  near. 
Tiu,  Near?  why  then  another  time  1 11  hear  lliee : 

I  prithee,  let 's  be  provided  to  show  them  entertainment. 
Flat.  I  scarce  know  how.  [AtiiU. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

2  Skbt.  May  it  please  your  honour,  the  lord  Ludns, 

Out  of  Ids  free  love,  hath  presented  to  yon 

Fonr  milk-white  hoises,  trapp'd  in  silver. 

Tur.  I  shall  accept  them  Durly :  let  the  presents 

Enter  a  third  Servant 
Be  worthily  entert^n'd. — How  now,  what  news  ? 

3  Sebt.  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honourable  gentleman,  lord  Lucullua,  entreats 

your  company  to-morrow  to  hunt  with  him ;  and  has  sent  your  honour  two 

brace  of  greyhounds. 
Tim.  1 11  hunt  with  him ;  and  let  them  be  receiv'd. 

Not  without  fair  reward. 
FuT.  [Atide.'}  What  will  this  come  to? 

He  commands  us  to  provide,  and  give  great  giha, 

And  all  out  of  an  emp^  coffer. — 

Nor  will  he  know  hu  purse;  or  yield  me  this. 

To  show  him  what  a  beggar  his  heart  is, 

Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  vrishea  good ; 

His  promises  fly  so  beyond  his  state, 

That  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes  for  every  word ; 

He  is  80  kind,  that  he  now  pays  interest  for 't ; 

His  loads  put  to  their  books.     Well,  'would  I  were 

Gently  put  out  of  office,  before  I  were  fore'd  out ! 
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He^ier  is  he  tltat  has  no  friend  to  feed, 

Than  Boch  that  do  even  enemies  exceed. 

I  bleed  inwardly  for  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Tm.  You  do  jourselfee 

Much  wrong,  you  bate  too  much  of  jour  own  merite  : 

Here,  my  lord,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 
3  Lord.'  With  more  than  common  thanka  I  wiU  receive  it. 
3  LoED.  0,  he  ia  the  very  soul  of  bounty  I 
Tin.  And  now  I  remember,  my  lord,  you  gave  ,     . 

Good  words  the  olber  day  of  a  bay  courser 

I  rode  on :  it  is  yours,  because  you  lik'd  It ! 
2  Lord.  O,  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  in  that. 
Tim.  You  may  take  my  word,  my  lord ;  I  know,  no  man 

Can  justly  praise,  but  what  he  does  afiect : 

I  we^h  my  friend's  aflection  with  mine  o^'n  ; 

1  11  tell  you  true.     1 11  call  to  you  ". 
Aix  Im&db.  0,  none  so  welcome. 

TiH.  I  take  all  and  your  Beveral  visitations 

8o  kind  to  heart,  't  is  not  enough  to  give ; 

Methinks,  I  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 

And  ne'er  be  weary. — AlcibiadeS, 

Thou  art  a  soldier,  therefore  neldom  rich ; 

It  comes  in  charity  to  thee:  for  all  thy  living 

Is  'mongst  the  dead;  and  all  the  lands  thou  hast 

Lie  in  a  pitch'd  field. 
Alcib.  Ay,  defil'd  land,  my  lord. 

1  LoBD.  We  are  ao  virtuously  bound, — 

Tix.  And  so 

Am  I  to  yon. 

2  LoBD.  So  infinitely  endear'd— 
TiH.  AU  to  you. — Lights,  more  Ughls. 

i  Lord.  The  best  of  happiness. 

Honour  and  fortnnes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Timon ! 
Tin.  Beady  for  hia  fiiends,  IKxeunt  Algib.,  Lords,  da. 

Apeh.  What «  coil 's  here ! 

Serving  of  becks,  and  jutting  out  of  bums ! 

I  doubt  whether  their  1^  be  worth  the  sums 

That  are  given  for  'em.    Friendship  's  foil  of  dregs : 

Methinks,  false  hearts  should  never  have  sound  legs. 

Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'sies. 
Tm.  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wort  not  sullen, 

I  would  be  good  to  thee. 
Apeh.  No,  1 11  nothing :  for  if  I  should  be  brib'd  too,  there  would  be  none  left 
■  1h«liiod4mi«ulinBiB,  "111  call  on  yon."    We  have  do  doubt  that  the  to  jnn  wu  the  Idiom- 


873  TlMOl^OF  AXHEKS.  [aOT  I. 

to  rail  apon  thee ;  and  then  thou  nouldat  am  the  fiister.    Thou  giv'st  bo 

long,  Timon.  I  fear  me  thou  wilt  give  away  thjaeU  iu  paper  shortly ' :  What 

need  theae  feasts,  pomps,  and  vaiu  glories? 
Tin.  Nay,  an  jou  begin  to  rail  on  society  ones,  I  am  sworn  not  to  give  regard 

to  you.    Fajewell ;  and  coms  with  better  music.  [Easit. 

Afsh,  So  ; — Thou  It  not  hear  me  now, — thou  shalt  not  then. 

1 11  lock  thy  heaven  from  thee. 

0,  that  men's  ears  should  be 

To  counsel  deaf,  hut  not  to  flattery  I  [Exit. 

*  Be  mined  hy  the 
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ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.    A  Boom  in  a  Senator'i  Houte. 

Enttr  a  Senator,  with  papers  in  hit  hand. 

Sen.  And  late,  five  thousand*:  to  Varro,  and*to  Isidore, 
He  owes  nine  thousand ;  besides  my  former  sum, 
Which  makes  it  five-and-twentf.~  Still  in  motion 
Of  raging  wasto  ?    It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not 
If  I  want  gold,  steal  but  a  be^ar's  dog 
And  give  it  Timon,  why,  the  dog  coins  gold  : 
If  I  would  sell  mj  horse,  and  buy  twenty  more 
Better  than  he,  why,  give  my  horss  to  Timon, 

■  Thi* ia ordliurily  pdnt«d  thu:— 

"  AndUte,  five  thoiuand  to  VoiTO;  and  to  Iddore 
He  owes  nine  thoDBand." 
We  follow  the  pimotiution  of  the  originaL    It  «ppean  to  ns  ttiat  the  Senator  U  nc^iltDladiig 
what  Timon  owei  hlmaeir— "  and  late,  five  thoiuRnd" — "  beaidet  m;  foriDer  nun,  which  makei  It 
Atb- and- tweet;."    The  menUon  oC  what  Thnon  owes  to  Varro  and  Iddore  ia  paicntbatiCftL 
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Ask  nothing,  give  it  him,  it  foala  me,  Btr&ight*, 
And  able  horses ;  No  porter  at  hia  gate ; 
But  rather  one  that  smiles,  and  atill  invites 
All  that  pass  by*.  It  cannot  hold  ;  no  reason 
Can  9onnd<'  his  state  in  safety.    Caphis,  hoa ! 
Gaphia,  I  say  t 

Enter  Cafbis. 
Caph.  Here,  sir :  What  is  your  plessnre  ? 

Sen.  Oet  on  your  cloak,  and  baete  you  to  lonl  Hmon ; 

Importane  him  for  my  moneys ;  be  not  coas'd 

With  al)^  denial ;  nor  then  silenc'd,  irhen — 

"  Commend  me  to  four  master  "—and  the  cap 

Plays  in  the  ri^t  baud,  thus : — ^bnt  tell  him,  sirrah''. 

My  usee  ciy  to  me,  I  most  serre  mj  turn 

Out  of  mine  own;  his  days  and  times  are  past. 

And  my  reliances  on  hia  fracted  dates 

Have  amit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  him  ; 

But  most  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  bis  finger : 

Immediate  are  my  needs ;  and  my  relief 

Must  not  be  toes'd  and  tnm'd  to  me  in  words, 

But  find  supply  immediate.*    Get  you  gone : 

Put  on  a  moat  importunate  aspect, 

A  visage  of  demand ;  for,  I  do  fear. 

When  every  feather  slicka  in  hia  own  wing. 

Lord  TimOD  will  be  left  a  naked  gull. 

Which  flasbea  now  a  phtenix.     Get  you  gone. 
Caph.  I  go,  sir. 
Seh.  Ay,  go,  EOT, — take  the  bonds  along  with  you. 

And  have  the  dates  in  eompt*. 
Oafh.  I  will,  Mr. 

Sek.  ■  Ga  lExeunL 


'  Sound.    This  Is  ordlnaHly  printed  /ouad.    Tb«  original  Is  olearly  Kumiii  utd  the  m«uiiE 
peon  to  b«,  that  no  reuon  which  faChomB  Timon'a  state  caa  find  it  safe. 

'  Sirrah  is  not  In  the  onginaJ  oopy.    It  was  added  bj  the  editor  of  the  tecond  rolie. 

*  The  original  reads, — 

"  And  have  the  dates  in.    Come," 
Theohftld  made  the  ooneoUoa,  alleging  that  the  d>te«  were  in  when  the  bonds  ware  givni. 
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8CEKE  11.—^  HaU  in  Timon  *  Hovm. 
EfUsr  FiATics,  with  many  biUt  in  hit  hand. 

Fur.  No  can,  no  atop  I  so  senselefls  of  expense 
That  he  vill  ceitber  know  hov  to  mainttun  it. 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot :  Takes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  Urn ;  nor  resumes  no  <ai» 
Of  what  is  to  continue.     Never  mind 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind. 
What  shall  be  done  ?    He  will  not  hmr,  till  feel : 
I  most  be  ronnd  with  him,  now  be  comes  from  banting. 
Fye,  fje,  tje,  tjo ! 

Enter  Capbis,  and  ihs  Serrants  of  Isidore  and  Varro. 
Caph.  Good  even,  Varro  • :  What, 

Tea  ttme  for  monej? 
Tab.  Sebt.  Is  't  not  jour  bosiness  too  ? 

Cafh.  It  is; — and  yours  too,  Isidore? 
IsiD.  Sebt.  It  is  so. 

Gaph.  Would  we  were  all  <Iischarg'd ! 
Tab.  Sbbv.  I  £»ar  it, 

Capb.  Here  oooms  the  lord. 

Enter  TixoN,  Algibiabes,  and  Lords,  dc. 
Tnc.  Bo  soon  as  dinner 's  done,  we  11  forth  again, 

Uj  Aldbiadea. — With  me?    What  is  your  will  ? 
Cafh.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  daes. 
Tm.  Dues?  whence  are  you  ? 

Caps.  Of  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tnf .  Go  to  my  steward. 
Oaph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  bath  put  me  off 

To  the  successioD  of  new  days  this  month : 

Hy  maetoT  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion, 

To  call  upon  his  own :  and  humbly  prays  you. 

That  with  your  other  noble  parts  you  11  suit. 

In  giving  him  his  right 
Tnc.  Mine  honest  friend, 

I  prithee  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 
Caph.  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 

TiH.  Contain  thyself,  good  friend. 

Tab,  Sbbt.  One  Vanro's  aerrant,  my  good  lord, — 
IsiD.  Sebt.  From  Isidore ; 
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He  hnmbly  praje  your  speedy  pajment, — 
Gaph.  If  70U  did  know,  my  lord,  my  master's  wants, — 
Tab.  Skbt.  T  was  doe  on  fbrfeiture,  my  lord,  six  weeks. 

And  past, — 
IsiD.  SBsy.  YoDx  steward  puts  me  off,  my  lord ;  ' 

And  I  am  sent  expressly  to  yonr  lordship. 
Tnc.  Give  me  breath : — 

I  do  beseech  yoa,  good  my  lords,  keep  on ; 

[ExetMt  Aloibluibs  and  Lords. 

1 11  wait  upon  yon  instantly. — Come  hither,  pray  you,  [To  Funus. 

How  goes  the  worid  that  I  am  thus  encoDDter'd 

With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broken  bonds*. 

And  the  detention  of  long-gince-due  debts, 

Agunst  my  honour? 
Flat.  Please  you,  gentlemen. 

The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 

Your  importunacy  cease  till  after  dinner; 

That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 

Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 
TiH.  Do  BO,  my  friends : 

See  them  well  entertained  [Eaiit  Tikom. 

FuT.  Pray  draw  near.  [Exit  Futiqs. 

Enter  APEiiUHTna  and  Fool. 

Caph.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  with  Apemaatus ;  let  'e  have  some  sport 

with  'em. 
Tab.  Sbbt.  Hang  him,  he  11  abuse  us. 
IsiD.  Sebt.  a  plague  upon  him,  dog  I 
Vab.  Sbbt.  How  dost,  fool? 
Apbh.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  ? 
Tab.  Sebt.  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Apbh.  No  ;  't  is  to  thyself. — Come  away.  [To  the  Fo<d. 

leiQ.  Seet.  [To  Tab.  Serr.]  There  's  the  fool  haogs  on  your  badt  already. 
Apeu.  No,  thou  stand'st  single,  thou  art  not  on  him  yet. 
Caph.  Where 's  the  fool  now? 
Afkic  He  last  asked  the  question. — Poor  n^ues  and  usurers'  men!  bawds 

between  gold  and  want  I 
At.T.  Sebt.  What  are  we,  Apemantas? 
Apeu.  Asses 

>  Datt-broktn  bondt.    80  Malons  readi.    In  the  origins!  we  bave, 

"  Vith  clunorons  demands  of  debt,  broken  boode." 
Wb  adopt  the  ohange  opoq  a  dne  couaideraCion  of  a  pauage  In  the  preceding  tceoe,  apon  which 
Ualone  builds  Ml 'reading — 

"  bli  dajs  aod  tiniei  are  past, 
And  ni7  reliaaces  on  hia  fivcltd  data 
Rhvo  smit  my  credtL" 
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AllSeht.  Why? 

Apbu .  That  70U  Ask  me  what  70U  are,  and  do  not  know  joonelves. — Speak  to 

'em,  fool. 
Fool.  How  do  70U,  gentlemen? 

All  Sest.  Gnunercies,  good  fool :  How  does  yoar  mistress  ? 
Fool.  She 's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  sncb  chickens  as  jod  are.    "Would 

we  could  see  yon  at  Corinth. 
Apek.  Good  1  Grameroy. 

Enttr  Page. 

Fool.  Look  70a,  here  comes  my  mistress'  page. 

Paob.  [To  the  Fool.]  Why,  how  now,  captain?  what  do  jou  in  this  wise 
company  7    How  dost  thou,  Apemantus  ? 

ApEH.  'Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  month,  that  I  might  answer  thee  profitably. 

Faoe.  Prithee,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  superscription  of  these  letters;  I 
know  not  which  is  which. 

Apeh.  Canst  not  read? 

Pask.  No. 

ApEif.  There  will  little  leamii^  die  then,  that  day  thou  art  hanged.  This  is 
to  lord  Timon;  thia  to  Aldbiades.  Go;  (hou  wast  bom  a  bastard,  and 
thoa  It  die  a  bawd. 

Page.  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog;  and  thou  shalt  femish,  a  dog's  death. 
Answer  not,  I  am  gone.  [Exit  Page. 

Apkm.  Even  so  thou  out-ninn'st  grace.  Fool,  I  will  go  with  you  to  lord 
Timon's. 

Fool.  Will  you  leave  me  there? 

Apeh.  If  Timon  stay  at  home. — Yon  three  serve  three  usurers  ? 

Art.  Sebt.  Ay ;  'would  they  served  us  I 

Apek.  So  would  I, — as  good  a  trick  as  ever  hangman  served  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  usurers'  men? 

All  Sebt.  Ay,  fool. 

Fool.  I  think  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his  servant :  My  mistress  is  one,  and 
I  am  her  fool.  When  men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approach 
sadly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  mistress'  house  merrily,  and 
go  away  aadly :  The  reason  of  this  ? 

Vab.  Sebt.  I  could  render  one. 

ApBif.  Do  it  then,  that  we  may  account  thee  a  whoremaster  and  akoaTc;  which, 
notwithstanding,  thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed. 

Vab.  Sebt.  What  is  a  whoremaster,  fool  ? 

Fool.  A  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something  like  thee.  T  is  a  spirit :  some- 
time it  appears  tike  a  lord;  sometime  like  a  lawyer;  sometime  like  a 
philosopher,  with  two  stones  moro  than  bis  artificial  one :  He  is  very  often 
like  a  knight,  and,  generally,  in  all  shapes  thst  man  goes  up  and  down  in 
ftom  fourscore  to  thirteen,  Uiis  spirit  walks  in. 
Vas.  Sebt.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

;  C.oogic 
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Fool.  Nor  tlioa  altogether  a  wise  man :  as  mach  foolery  ai  I  have,  w  mucli 

wit  thoo  lackest. 
Apev.  That  answer  might  have  become  Apenuotos. 
All  Sebt.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  TimoD. 

Be-mter  TwoN  and  Fiivioa. 

ApEM.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

Fool.  I  do  not  always  follow  lorer,  elder  bnther,  and  woman ;  sometime  the 
philosopher.  [Etseunt  Afekantus  and  Fool. 

Flat.  Traj  you  walk  near;  1 1I  speak  with  yon  anon.  [^xrnmt  Serr. 

TiH.  You  make  me  marvel :  Wherefore,  ere  this  time. 
Had  yOD  not  fully  laid  my  state  before  me  ; 

That  I  might  so  have  rated  my  expense. 

As  I  had  leave  of  means  ? 
Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me. 

At  many  leisures  I  propoa'd. 
Tnf .  Go  to : 

Perchance,  some  single  vantages  yon  took. 

When  my  indisposition  put  yon  bock  ; 

And  that  anaptness  made  your  minister*. 

Thus  to  excuse  yourself. 
Flat.  0,  my  good  lord  I 

At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts ; 

Laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  ofT, 

And  say,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 

When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 

Return  so  much,  I  have  shock  my  head,  and  wept : 

Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 

To  hold  your  hand  more  close :  I  did  endure 

Not  seldom  nor  no  slight  checks ;  when  T  have 

Prompted  yon,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate. 

And  yonr  great  Sow  of  debts.     My  lov'd  lord, 

Though  you  hear  now,  (too  late !)  yet  now  'a  a  time, 

The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 

To  pay  your  present  debts. 
TtH.  Let  all  my  land  be  sold. 

Flat.  T  is  all  engag'd,  some  forfeited  and  gone; 

And  what  remains  will  faardly  stop  the  mouth 

Of  present  dues:  the  future  comes  apace : 

What  ah'all  defend  the  interim?  and  at  length 

How  goes  our  reckoning? 
Tiv.  To  Lacednmon  did  my  land  extend. 
Fut.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word  I 

■  The  mMHiing  of  thlt  aomtniallon  Ij, — paichinoe  joa  nikde  that 
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Were  it  all  youre,  to  give  it  in  a  breath. 

How  quickly  were  it  gone? 
TiiL  You  tell  me  true. 

Flat.  Tf  joa  Buspcct  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood, 

Call  me  befure  the  exactest  auditors, 

And  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gode  bless  me. 

When  all  our  ofiBces »  have  been  oppreas'd 

With  riotous  feeders ;  when  our  vaulte  hare  wept 

With  drunken  spilth  of  wine ;  nhen  every  room 

Hath  blaz'd  with  lights,  and  broy'd  with  miustrelsy ; 

I  have  relir'd  me  to  a  wasteful  cock". 

And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
TiH.  Prithee,  no  more. 

Flat.  Heavens,  have  I  said,  the  bounty  of  this  lord ! 

How  many  prodigal  bita  have  slavee,  and  peasants, 

Thb  night  englutted !  Who  is  not  Timon's  ? 

What  heart,  head,  sword,  force,  means,  but  is  lord  Timon's  ? 

Great  Timon,  noble,  worthy,  royal  Timon ! 

Ah  !  when  the  means  are  gone  that  buy  this  praise, 

The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made : 

Feast-won,  fast-lost:  one  doud  of  winter  showers. 

These  flies  are  couch 'd. 
TiH.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further  ; 

No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  passed  my  heart ; 

Unwisely,  not  ignobly,  have  I  given. 

Why  dost  thou  weep?  Canst  Ihou  the  conscience  lack 

To  think  I  shall  lack  friends?  Secure  thy  heart; 

If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love. 

And  try  the  argument  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 

Men,  and  men's  fortunes,  can  I  frankly  use, 

As  I  can  bid  thee  speak. 
Flat.  Assurance  bless  yoar  thoughts  I 

TiU;  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine  are  crown 'd, 

•  Qffiett.    These  are  not  tlie  apartmentt  for  Mrranti,  !□  onr  prewot  aoceptatJon  of  the  term, 
bnt  room*  of  hoapiulity ,  In  tbe  leoae  in  which  the  word  is  nied  bj  Shirley : — 
"  r.«t  all  the  OiflSBea  of  enlerbuametit 
Be  free  and  opeo." 
^  Pope,  by  way  of  making  Ibis  passage  intelligible,  sabatitnted  "  a  lonelg  room  "  for  a  Muff/U 
eodt    Upon  this  bint  Hanmer  tell  ns  that  a  cock  it  >  eock-lo/i,  which  aignifles  a  garret  lying  in 
waM«.    It  appears  to  as  that  there  U  a  slight  typographical  eiror  in  tbe  passage.    The  "  vault* 
have  wept  with  dmnken  spilth  of  winej"  the  stewwd  bos  qnittad  th«  scene  of  extravagaoce  to 
weep  alone — 

"  I  have  retired  me  /rom  a  wasteful  cock, 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow." 
The  spilth  of  the  waitafol  cook,  and  the  flow  of  the  weeping  eye,  are  here  pnt  lo  oppositioo.    W* 
do  not  Tentnre  to  change  tbe  text,  altboogh  we  believe  that  Jivm,  or,  as  it  was  tom«tiine«  written, 
fiv,  might  be  readily  mistaken  for  lo. 
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That  I  account  them  blessiDgB ;  for  b^  theae 
Shall  I  try  friends :  You  shall  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortuaea ;  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  there  I — Fkminius!  Serrilius! 

EnUr  FuuiHlus,  Sebtiuos,  and  other  Seirants. 
Sebv.  Mj  lord,  my  lord, — 
Tnt ,  I  will  despatch  you  severally. — You  to  lord  Ludus,  to  lord  LucoUub  you ; 

I  hunted  with  hb  honoar  to-day; — you  to  Sempiomns:  Commend  me  to 

their  lovee  ;  and,  I  am  prond,  say,  that  my  occasions  have  found  time  (o  use 

them  toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request  be  fifty  talents*. 
Fuir.  Aa  you  have  said,  my  lord. 

Flav.  Lord  Lucius,  and  Lncullus?  humph  I  [Andf, 

Tat.  Qo  yon,  sir  [to  another  Serr.],  to  the  senators, 

(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 

Deserv'd  this  hearing,)  bid  'em  send  o'  the  instant 

A  thousand  talents  to  me. 
Flat.  I  have  been  bold, 

(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  way.) 

To  them  to  use  your  signet,  and  your  name ; 

But  they  do  shake  their  headn,  and  I  am  here 

No  richer  in  return. 
Tm.  Is 't  true?  can 'the? 

Flat.  They  answer,  in  a  joint  and  corporate  voice. 

That  now  they  are  at  iall,  vrant  treasure,  cannot 

Do  what  they  would  ;  are  sorry — you  are  honourable, — 

But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd — they  know  not — 

Something  hath  been  amiss — a  noble  nature 

May  catch  a  wrench— would  all  were  well — 't  is  pity — 

And  BO,  intending  other  serious  matters. 

After  distasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  fractions. 

With  certain  half-caps,  and  cold-moving  nods, 

They  froze  me  into  silence. 
Tiu.  You  gods,  reward  them ! 

Trithee,  man,  look  cheeriy !  These  old  fellows 

Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  hereditary  : 

Their  blood  is  cak'd,  't  is  cold,  it  seldom  flows ; 

T  is  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  not  kind ; 

'  Steevena  prints  thit  speech  metric]];.  It  majbesaid  that  tlia  metre  thus  "regolated"!!  not 
woise  tbon  we  And  in  other  pBuagm  of  the  plaj';  that  it  true;  bat  thoae  other  pasaagei  occnr  Id 
■cenea  which,  taiaa  as  a  whole,  <lo  not  bear  the  marks  of  SiakBpere'a  hand.  The  eoene  betweao 
Timon  and  Che  steward  has  not  one  of  those  cbaracteristici  which  we  have  pdnted  out  in  our 
'  Studies'  ae  distingniihing  the  work  of  an  ini^rior  author  fttiin  the  work  of  our  poet.  In  the 
harmony  of  Ihe  blank  vene,  the  vigonr  of  the  thought,  and  the  fluenoy  of  the  eipnation,  tbi> 
•ceoe  is  essentiali/  Shakipere's;  and  it  becomes  vitiated,  therefore,  when  a  prose  speech  Is  con- 
verted into  nninetrjcal  verse. 
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And  natare,  aa  it  grovs  again  toward  earth. 
Is  fiishion'd  for  the  joarne;,  dull,  and  heavy. 
Go  to  Ventidius. — [to  a  Serr]  'Prithee  [to  Flat.],  be  not  sad. 
Thou  art  true  and  honest ;  ingenious!;  I  speak, 
No  blame  belongs  to  thee  : — [to  Serv.]  Ventidius  lately 
Buried  his  father;  by  whose  death  he  's  stepp'd 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor, 
Imprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  clear'd  him  with  five  talents.    Greet  him  from  me; 
Bid  him  suppose  some  good  necessity 
ToDchee  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remember'd 
With  those  five  talents : — that  had  [to  Flat,],  give  't  these  fellowa 
To  whom  't  is  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak,  or  think 
That  Timoa's  fortunes  'mong  his  friends  can  sink. 
Flat.  I  would  I  could  not  think  it :  That  thought  is  bounty's  foe ; 

Being  free  Itself,  it  thinks  all  others  so.  [Exeunt. 


[AlAmt.     n»Pnsx.] 


ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— Athens.     A  Room  in  Lucullus'*  Houte. 
Flamikiub  wiiUing.     Enter  a  Servant  to  him. 

Sbbt.  I  have  told  my  lord  of  you,  be  is  coming  dowu  to  you. 

Flak.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Enter  Lucullus. 

Seb7.  Hero  'b  my  lord. 

LucuL.  [Atidt.]  One  of  lord  Timon's  men?  a  gift,  I  warrant.  Why,  this  Iiits 
right;  I  dreamt  of  a  silver  bason  and  ewer  to-night.  Flaminius,  honest 
Flaminius;  you  are  very  respectively*  welcome,  air. — Fill  me  some  wine. — 
[Eteit  Servant.]  And  bow  does  that  honourable,  complete,  free-hearted 
gentleman  of  Athens,  tby  very  bountiful  good  lord  and  master  ? 

FiAiL  Hb  health  b  well,  sir. 

LncDi.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  U  well,  sir :  And  what  hast  thou  there 
under  thy  cloak,  pretty  Flaminius  i" 

■  ^tiTifctire/j— respectfully. 

^  c:oo«ic 
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Flam.  Tuth,  nothing  but  an  empty  box,  sir ;  which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I 
come  to  entreat  your  honour  to  supply;  who,  having  great  and  instant 
ocowion  to  use  fifty  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lordship  to  famish  him, 
nothing  doubting  your  present  assistance  therein. 

LucuL.  La,  la,  la,  la, — nothing  doubting,  says  he?  alas,  good  lord!  a  noble 
gentleman  't  is,  if  he  would  not  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a  time  and 
often  I  ha'  dined  with  him,  and  told  him  on  't ;  and  come  again  to  supper 
to  him,  of  purpose  to  have  him  spend  less :  and  yet  he  would  embrace  no 
counsel,  take  no  warning  by  my  coming.  Every  man  has  his  fiuilt,  and 
honesty*  is  his;  I  ha'  told  him  on  't,  but  I  could  ne'er  get  him  from  't. 

Bs-eater  Servant,  mlh  wine. 
Sebv.  Please  your  lordship,  here  is  the  wine. 
LocoL.  FlaminiuB,  I  have  noted  thee  always  wise.     Here  's  to  thee. 
FiAK.  Your  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 
LuouL.  I  have  observed  thee  always  for  a  towardly  prompt  spirit, — give  thee 

thy  doe, — and  one  that  knows  what  belongs  to  reason ;  and  canst  use  the 

time  well,  if  the  time  use  thee  well :  good  parts  in  thee. — Oet  you  gone, 

sirrah. — [To  tht  Servant,  icho  goei  out.]— Draw  nearer,  honest  Flominius. 

Thy  lord  's  a  bountiful  gentleman :  but  thou  art  wise ;  and  thou  know'st  well 

enough,  although  thou  com'st  to  me,  that  this  is  no  time  to  lend  money ; 

especially  upon  bare  friendship,  without  security.     Here  's  three  solidares 

for  thee ;  good  boy,  wink  at  me,  and  say  thou  saw'st  me  not.    Fare  thee 

well. 
FiAH.  Is  't  possible,  the  world  should  so  much  differ : 

And  we  alive,  that  liv'd?    Fly,  damned  baseneis. 

To  him  that  worships  thee !  [Thromng  th«  montjr  away. 

Locui.  Ha!  now  I  see  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit  for  thy  master.  l_Exit  Lnonixus. 
Flam.  May  these  add  to  the  number  that  may  scald  thee ! 

Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damnation, 

Thon  disease  of  a  Mend,  and  not  himself  I 

H»  friendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  heart, 

It  turns  in  less  than  two  nights?     0,  you  gods, 

1  feel  mj  master's  passion  I     This  slave  unto  his  honour 

Has  my  lord's  meat  in  him ; 

Why  shoold  it  thrive,  and  torn  to  nntriment. 

When  he  is  lum'd  to  poison  ? 

O,  may  diseases  only  work  upon  't  I 

And,  when  he  's  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of  nature 

Which  my  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 

To  expel  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour  I  [Exit. 

>  Honaty  [a  here  aaed  in  tlie  now  of  UbersUtr. 
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SCENE  n.—A  publu  Plact. 
Enter  Luoiua,  with  Three  Strangers. 

Lno.  Who,  the  lord  Timon?  be  ia  my  veiy  good  frioDd,  and  an  honouTBble 
gentleman. 

1  Str&h.  We  know  him  for  no  lees,  though  we  are  but  strangers  to  him.    But 

I  can  toll  you  one  thing,  my  lord,  and  which  I  bear  from  common  nimonrs  : 
DOW  lord  Timon's  happy  hours  are  done  and  past,  and  his  estate  shrinks 
from  him. 

Ldc.  Fye  no,  do  not  believe  it;  he  cannot  want  for  money. 

Q  Stsan.  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,  not  long  ago,  one  of  bis  men  was 
with  the  lord  Lncallus,  to  borrow  so  many  talents ;  nay,  urged  eztremeljr 
for  t,  and  showed  what  necessity  belonged  to  't,  and  yet  was  denied. 

Loo.  How? 

2  Stran.  I  tell  yon,  denied,  my  lord. 

Ldo.  What  a  strange  case  was  that  I  now,  before  the  goda,  I  am  ashamed  on  't. 
Denied  that  honourable  man ;  thero  was  very  little  honour  showed  in  't. 
For  my  own  part,  I  must  needs  confess  I  have  received  some  small  kindnesses 
from  him,  aa  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifles,  notUng  comparing 
to  his;  yet,  had  he  mistook  him,  and  sent  to  me,  I  should  ne'er  have 
denied  bis  occasion  eo  many  talents. 

Enter  Skkvilcus. 

Sbb.  See,  by  good  hap,  yonder 's  my  lord ;  I  have  sweat  to  see  his  konoor. — 

My  bonoored  lord. —  [To  Luoina. 

Lvc.  Servilius  I  you  are  kindly  met,  sir.    Fare  thee  well : — Commend  me  to 

thy  bononroble-virtnoas  lord,  my  very  exquisite  friend. 
Seb.  May  it  please  your  hononr,  my  lord  hath  sent— 
Luo.  Ha !  what  has  he  sent  ?    I  am  so  much  endeared  to  that  lord ;  he  's  ever 

sending :   How  shall  I  thank  him,  think'st  thou  ?    And  what  has  he  sent 

now? 
Seb.  He  has  only  sent  bis  present  occasion,  now,  my  lord :  requestiog  your 

lordship  to  supply  his  instant  use  with  so  many  talents. 
Loo.  I  know  his  lordship  is  but  merry  with  me;  He  oaimot  want  iifty-five 

hundred  talents. 
Seb.  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  my  lord. 

If  his  occasion  were  not  virtaous, 

I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  foithfnUy. 
Ldo.  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  Servilius? 
Seb.  Upon  my  soul,  't  is  true,  sir. 
Loo.  What  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfDmish  myself  against  such  a  good  time, 

when  I  might  have  shown  myself  honourable  I     How  unluckily  it  happened, 

that  I  should  purchase  the  day  before  for  a  little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal 
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of  honour ! — Servilius,  now  before  the  gods  I  am  not  able  to  do  't,  the  more 

beast,  I  saj :— t  was  sending  to  use  lord  Timon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can 

vitnesB ;  but  I  would  not,  for  the  wealth  of  Athens,  I  had  dons  't  now. 

Commend  me  bountifully  to  his  good  lordship;  and  I  hope  his  honour  wiU 

conceive  the  fairest  of  me,  because  I  have  no  power  to  be  kind :— And  tell 

bim  this  from  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatest  afflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot 

pleasure  such  an  honourable  gentleman.     Good  Servilius,  will  you  befriend 

me  BO  far,  as  to  u^  mine  own  words  to  him  7 
Bbr  Yes,  sir,  I  shall. 
Luo.  1 11  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Servilius. —  [Exit  Seb. 

True,  as  you  said,  Timon  ie  shrunk,  indeed  ; 

And  he  that 's  once  denied  will  hardly  speed.  [_Eaiit  Luo. 

1  Stsah.  Do  you  observe  this,  Hostilias? 
S  SjRis.  Ay,  too  well. 

I  Stban.  Why  this  is  the  world's  soul ; 

And  JDBt  of  the  same  piece 

Is  eveiy  flatterer's  spirit' :  who  can  call  him  his  friend 

That  dips  in  the  same  dish?  for,  in  my  knowing, 

Timon  has  been  this  lord's  father, 

And  kept  hie  credit  with  his  purse ; 

Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon'a  money 

Has  paid  bis  men  tbeir  wages :  He  ne'er  drinks. 

But  'Timon's  silver  treads  npon  his  lip ; 

And  yet  (0,  see  the  monetrooBness  of  man 

When  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape !) 

He  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 

What  charitable  men  afford  to  be^ars. 
3  Sthak.  Religion  groans  at  it. 
1  Stain.  For  mine  own  part, 

I  never  tasted  Timon  in  my  life. 

Nor  came  aoy  of  his  bounties  over  me. 

To  mark  me  for  his  friend ;  yet,  I  protest, 

For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue, 

And  honourable  carriage. 

Had  his  necessi^  made  use  of  me, 

I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 

And  the  best  half  should  have  retum'd  to  him. 

So  much  I  love  his  heart :  But,  I  perceive, 

Iden  must  learn  now  with  pi^  to  dispense : 

For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [Exeunt, 

•  Tha  word  tport  of  the  ori^oal  wu  chtnged  Into  ipiril  hj  ThMlMld. 
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SCENE  III. — A  Room  m  8empronhia'«  Houte. 
EnUt  Skufbokids,  and  a  Semnt  <if  Timon'*. 
Bsii.  Must  ke  needs  trouble  me  is 't  ?    Bomph  1  Imto  til  others  f 

Ha  might  hsve  tried  lord  LuoiiiB,  or  Lucnllos ; 

And  now  TeatidiuB  is  weolthj  bm. 

Whom  be  redeem'd  from  prison :  All  these* 

Owe  their  estates  onto  him. 
SsBT.  ^y  lerdt 

The;  have  all  been  tooch'd,  and  fonnd  base  metal  ; 

For  they  have  all  denied  him  I 
Seh.  How  I  haTe  thej  denied  him? 

Has  Yentidina  and  LnouUus  denied  him"? 

And  does  he  send  to  me  ?    Three  ?  Hamph ! — 

It  shows  but  little  love  or  judgment  in  him. 

Hnst  I  be  his  last  refiige?    His  friends,  like  phjeiokms. 

Thrice'  give  him  over :  Uost  I  take  th'  eoie  upon  me  ? 

H'  has  mnch  disgrac'd  me  in 't,  I  'm  aiigi7  at  him, 

That  might  have  known  my  place :  I  see  no  sense  for  t. 

But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first; 

For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 

That  e'er  receiv'd  gift  from  him  : 

And  does  he  think  bo  backwardly  of  me  bow. 

That  1 11  requite  it  last?    No. 

So  it  may  prove  an  ai^oment  of  langhter 

To  the  rest,  end  'mongat  lords  I  be  thought  a  fool**. 

I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum, 

B'  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake ; 

I  had  such  a  courage  to  do  him  good.    But  now  return. 

And  with  their  fiunt  reply  this  answer  join ; 

Who  bates  mine  honour,  ahall  not  know  my  coin.  [Emi. 

Sbbv.  Excellent!     Tour  lordsliip's  a  goodly  villain.     The  devil  knew  sot  what 

>  The  word  Ant,  which  it  not  in  the  origmkl,  la  ninallf  Inserted  hei«,  "  to  complete  th«  mo- 

'  Stvureni  ts  bere  quite  pathetio  OD  the  nbjeot  ef  metre: — "Wth  Ihii  tmrtftnlBj  aod  therelbre 
ragged  ipeech,  no  ear  ecctuComod  to  bannonycui  b«  aatiified.  But  I  asaoD^pnatoiit  malriail 
diJBpiifafKMw,  which  I  profsea  ni7  inabilitf  to  repsir."  It  appeue  remarkahle  that  it  nevar  «o- 
enrred  to  Steeveu*,  and  othen,  that  thi*  rngsednaBs,  nhioh  thej  put  down  to  the  aocottnt  of 
mntilatiaiu  and  dilapidatloni,  prerails  through  whole  aoenee,  and  that  other  acenea  are  perfectlj 
hannooiotu.  The  ragged  epaechee  are  at  the  uune  time  heble  speeohee.  The  hannouioiu 
ipeechea  are  at  the  lams  time  vigorona  apaeohea.  The  lustimt  that  we  aneonoter  ShakqMre'a 
thoDghta,  ne  find  them  aiaociated  with  Shakapere'a  nulla. 

•  Tkriae.  The  origtnal  read*  Ikrim.  Johnaon  iKopo«ed  Ikriot,  which  qipean  to  n*  warnuted 
by  the  preriou*  line ; — 

"  And  doei  he  eend  to  me 7    Thrmt    Eonphl" 

*  The  proaoun  /  was  not  TooDd  ia  the  flnt  folio,  bat  naa  inaarted  ia  the  aecxiDd. 
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he  did  when  he  mftde  man  politic ;  he  crossed  himself  by 't ;  and  I  camiot 

thiok  but,  in  the  end,  the  villainies  of  man  will  aet  him  clear'.    How  fairly 

this  lord  striTes  to  appear  fool !  takes  Tirtuona  copies  to  be  wicked ;  like 

those  that,  under  hot  ardent  zeal,  would  set  whole  realms  on  fire :    Of  such 

a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 

This  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  fled, 

Save  only  the  gods :  Now  his  frieuds  are  dead. 

Doors  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  wards 

Many  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 

Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 

And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 

Who  cannot  keep  his  wealth  must  keep  hia  house.  [Exit. 


SCENE  IV.— a  SaU  in  Timon'<  Houm. 

Enter  tarn   Servants  of  Varro,  and  the  Servant  of  Lucius,  meeting  Trrus, 
HoBTENSius,  and  o&er  Servants  to  Timon't  erediton,  viailing  hie  coming  out. 

Vab.  Sebt.  Well  met ;  good-morrow,  Titus  and  Hortensius. 

Trr.  The  like  to  yon,  kind  Varro. 

Hob.  IinoiuB  ? 

What,  do  we  meet  together? 
Leo.  Sebt.  Ay,  and  I  think 

One  business  doth  command  us  all ;  for  mine 

Is  money. 
Trr.  So  is  theirs,  and  ours. 

Enter  Philoths. 

Ldo.  Sebt.  And  sir 

FhilotuB  too ! 
Phi.  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Sebt,  Welcome,  good  brother. 

What  do  you  think  the  hour? 
Phi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

Lqc.  Sebt,  So  much? 

Phi.  Is  not  mj  lord  seen  yet? 

Lnc.  Sbbt.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder  on 't ;  he  was  wont  to  shine  at  seven. 
Lnc.  Seev.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter  with  him : 

You  must  consider,  that  a  prodigal  course 

•  The  oommeutaton,  with  the  exception  of  EUttOD,  have  awDmed  that  the  vOlalnlee  of  men  are 
to  set  the  devil  clear.  RitsoD  saye,  "  The  devil's  foil/  in  making  man  polilio  i*  to  qipear  in  thia, 
that  he  wQl  at  the  long-mn  be  too  many  for  liis  oM  master,  and  get  free  of  Ikia  bondj.  Tba  vil- 
lainies of  man  are  to  set  himself  dear,  not  Che  devil,  to  whom  he  ii  sapposed  to  be  in  thraldom." 
Tieck  adopts  Sitson's  explaoation. 

B  B  3 


888  TtUOK  OP  ATBBKB.  [aOT  UI. 

Is  like  the  sun's ;  but  not,  like  his,  recorerable. 

I  fear, 

T  is  deepest  winter  in  lord  Timon's  purse ; 

That  is,  one  maj  reach  deep  ecougb,  and  yet 

Find  little. 
Fm.  I  am  of  jour  fear  for  that. 

Tit.  1 11  show  you  how  to  observe  a  strange  event- 
Tour  lord  sends  now  for  money. 
Hob.  Most  true,  he  does. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  jewels  sow  of  l^imon's  gift. 

For  which  I  wait  for  money. 
Hob.  It  is  against  my  heart. 
Luc.  Sbbv.  Mark,  how  strange  it  shows, 

Timon  in  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 

And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels. 

And  Bend  for  money  for  'em. 
Hob.  I  am  weary  of  this  charge,  the  goda  can  witness : 

I  know,  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth, 

And  now  ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 
I  Yab.  Sebv.  Yes,  mine 's  three  thousand  crowns :  What  'e  yours  ? 
Luc.  Sebt.  Five  thousand  mine. 
1  Yab.  Sebv.  T  is  much  deep :  and  it  should  seem  by  the  sum. 

Your  master's  confidence  wa«  abore  mine ; 

Else,  snrely,  his  bad  equall'd. 

EnUr  FLAinHins. 

TiT.  One  of  lord  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Sert.  Flaminiua  I  sir,  a  word :    Tray,  is  my  lord  ready  to  come  forth  ? 

FiAH.  No,  indeed,  be  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  hie  lordship ;  Tray,  signify  so  much. 

Flak.  I  need  not  tell  him  that;  he  knows  you  are  too  diligent 

[Exit  FLAiaifins. 
Enter  Fuviub,  in  a  cloak,  muffitd. 

Lno.  Sebv.  Ha!  is  not  that  his  steward  muffled  so? 

He  goes  away  in  a  doud:  call  him,  call  him. 
Tit.  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 
I  Vab.  Sebt.  By  your  leave,  sir, — 
Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  ? 
Tip.  We  vndt  for  certain  money  here,  sir. 
Flav.  Ay, 

If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  waiting, 

T  were  sure  enough. 

Why  then  preferr'd  yon  not  your  sums  and  bills. 

When  your  &lse  masters  eat  of  my  lord's  meat? 


eoBNB  IT.]  TIUON  OF  ATHBHS.  389 

Tben  thef  coqld  amile,  and  &vii  upon  his  debts. 

And  take  dovm  tli*  interest  into  their  gluttonous  mans. 

Ton  do  yourselTes  but  wrong,  to  stir  me  up ; 

Let  me  pass  quietly*: 

Believe  't,  my  lord  and  I  hare  made  an  end ; 

I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 
Loo.  Sebt.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 
Flat.  If  't  will  not  serve,  't  is  not  so  base  as  you ; 

For  you  serve  knaves.  [Emt. 

1  Vab.  Sbbt.  How  1  what  does  his  caahier'd  worship  mutter? 
aVAE.SEBT.  No  matter  what;  he's  poor,  and  that's  revei^e  enough.    Who 

can  speak  broader  than  he  that  has  no  house  to  pat  his  head  in  ?   Such  may 

rail  against  great  buildings. 

Entsr  Sbbthjos. 

Tra,  0,  here 's  Servilins;  now  we  shall  know  some  answer. 

8bb.  If  I  m^ht  beseech  you,  genUemen,  to  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should 

derive  much  from 't :  for,  take  't  of  my  soul,  my  lord  leans  wond'rously  to 

discontent    His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him ;  he  is  much  out  of 

health,  and  keeps  his  chamber". 
Lcc.  Sebv.  Many  do  keep  their  chambers  are  not  sick : 

And  if  it  he  so  far  beyond  his  health, 

Methinks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  bis  debts, 

And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 
Sbev.  Good  gods ! 

Trr.  We  cannot  take  this  for  answer,  sir. 
FiAM.  [Within.]  Serviliua,  help  1— my  lord!  my  lord! 

Enter  Tuon,  in  a  rage ;  Flamhsics  foUomng. 
Tilt.  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  my  passage  ? 

Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 

Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  gaol  ? 

The  place  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now. 

Like  all  mankind,  show  me  an  iron  heart? 
Luo.  Sbbt.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 
Tit.  Uy  lord,  here  is  my  bili 
Leo.  Sekv.  Here 's  mine. 
Hob.  Serv.  And  mine,  my  lord. 
Both  Vab.  Sebt.  And  ours,  my  tord. 
Phi.  All  our  bills. 

•  ThU  i»  »  fine  dowiog  puiass  °t  tha  orljpiud,  which  StflovehB  ha*  "  r^ulatod"  into  a  haiA 

*Thi.«p8eohI»  printed  how  MpiW9,«!«»ding  to  the  ddwpy.    StetvMu  hm  m«dfl  V«ie  of 

/t,*ftetaoert«I(t&iUoD.  _^___ 
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Tzu.  Knock  me  dovn  with  'em :  cleave  me  to  the  girdle*. 

Luo.  Sebt.  Alae !  my  lord,— 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tn.  Mine,  fifty  talents. 

Tin.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Lcc.  Sebv.  Five  thousand  crowns,  mjr  lord- 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  that. 

What  youra? — and  yours? 
1  Via.  Sbet.  My  lord, — 
S  Vab.  Sekv.  My  lord, — 

Tnr.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  npon  you !  [Exit. 

Hob.  'Faith,  I  perceive  our  masters  mi^  throw  their  cape  at  their  money ;  these 

debts  may  well  be  called  desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owm  'em.     [Esnmt. 

Rt-enttr  Tikon  and  Flatius. 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  pnt  my  breath  from  me,  the  slaves:  Creditora? — devila. 

Flav.  My  dear  lord, — 

Tim.  What  if  it  should  be  eo? 

Fuh.  My  lord, — 

Tu.  1 11  have  it  so ;— My  steward '. 

Flat.  Here,  my  lord. 

TiH.  So,  fitly.     Go,  hid  all  my  friends  again, 

Lucius,  Locnllns,  and  Sempronius;  all'': 

1 11  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 
Flat.  O,  my  lord, 

¥ou  only  speak  from  yonr  distracted  soul ; 

There  is  not  so  much  left,  to  foniish  oat 

A  moderate  table. 
TiH.  Be 't  not  in  thy  care ;  go. 

I  charge  thee;  invite  them  all ;  let  in  the  tide 

Of  knaves  once  more :  my  cook  and  1 11  provide.  [EMtmt. 


SCENE  v.— DU  Senate-House. 

The  Senate  n'tttn^.    Enter  Alcibudbb,  atUndtd. 

1  Sxn.  My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to  it ; 
The&ult's  bloody; 
T  is  necessary  he  should  die : 

*  The  qidbble  which  Timon  here  employs  Is  aud  b<r  DeUer  [u  his  'Gull's  Hornbook:' — "They 
dnrnt  not  ftriie  dcum  their  cuitomen  with  large  billi:"  the  allnuon  ia  to  bUlt,  or  battle-axe*. 
^  Thl«  ii  Ihe  reading  of  Che  wcond  folio.    The  fint  copy  hse,— 

"  Loeiui,  LncntlDS,  uid  SemproDiiu  UUorxa:  tiV 
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Nodung  emboldens  sid  so  mnoh  u  men^. 
3  Seh.  Moot  true ;  the  law  shall  hnuM  him. 
Aloib.  HoDonr,  health,  and  compassion  te  th4  Mnate  I 
1  Sbk.  Now,  captain. 
Algib.  I  un  an  hnmble  amtor  to  jmsi  virtuea; 

For  pitf  is  the  TJrtue  of  the  law, 

And  none  but  Qnranta  use  it  cruelly. 

It  pleasee  lime,  and  fortnne,  to  lie  heavj 

Upon  a  Mend  of  mine,  nbo,  in  hot  blood, 

Hatli  stepp'd  into  the  law,  whtcb  is  past  depth 

To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  't. 

He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fate  aside, 

Of  comely  virtues : 

Nor  did  he  boU  the  ftct  with  cowardice ; 

(An  honour  in  him,  viaeb  buys  out  his  foult,) 

But,  with  a  noble  fiuy,  and  fair  spirit. 

Seeing  bis  reputation  touoh'd  to  death. 

He  did  oppose  his  foe : 

And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted  passion 

He  did  behave  his  anger,  ere  't  wae  spent, 

As  if  he  had  but  prov'd  an  argument. 
1  Sen.  Toa  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox. 

Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fitir : 

Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they  labour'd 

To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  and  set  quarrelliDg 

Upon  the  head  of  valour;  which,  indeed, 
'  Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  world 

When  sects  and  fjutions  were  newly  bom : 

He  's  truly  valiant  that  can  wisely  suffer 

The  worst  that  man  can  breathe ; 

And  make  his  wrongs  his  ontaides, 

To  wear  them  like  bis  raiment,  carelessly; 

And  ne'er  prefer  his  ir^ories  to  his  heart, 

To  bring  it  into  danger. 

If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  as  kill. 

What  folly  't  is  to  hazard  life  for  ill  t 
AixiTB.  My  lord, — 
1  Sen.  Ton  cannot  make  gross  mns  look  clear ; 

To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 
Ai<oiB.  My  lords,  then,  under  favour,  pardon  me. 

If  I  speak  like  a  captain. — 

Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle, 

And  not  endure  all  threats  ?  sleep  upon 't, 

And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  their  throats, 

Withont  repugnancy?    If  there  be 
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Sncb  tbIoot  in  tiie  bearing,  ^rhat  make  we 

Abroad?  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant, 

That  sta;  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 

And  the  aae,  more  captain  than  the  lion ; 

The  fellow*  leaden  with  irona,  wiser  than  the  judge. 

If  wisdom  be  in  anfiering.     0,  my  lords. 

As  yoa  are  great,  be  pitifiilly  good : 

Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  blood  ? 

To  kill,  I  grant,  ia  sin's  extremest  gust ; 

But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'tis  most  just. 

To  be  in  anger  is  impiety ; 

But  who  is  man  that  is  not  angry  ? 

Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

3  Sek.  You  breathe  ia  rain. 

Aloib.  In  vain  ?  bia  service  done 

At  Lacedtemon,  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

1  Sbh.  What 's  that  9 

Aloib.  Why,  I  say**,  my  lords,  he  has  done  ialr  service. 
And  slain  in  fight  many  of  your  enemies : 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds  t 

it  Sen.  He  has  made  too  much  plenty  with  'em. 
He  'b  a  sworn  rioter:  he  has  a  sin 
That  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  prisoner : 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough  <= 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 
He  has  been  known  to  commit  outrages. 
And  cherish  factions :  't  is  infen'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous. 

1  Sen.  He  dies. 

Alcib.  Hard  fate  I  he  might  have  died  in  war. 
Idy  lords,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 
(lliough  his  right  arm  might  purchase  hie  own  time. 
And  be  in  debt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  yon. 
Take  my  deserts  to  his,  and  join  'em  both : 
And,  for  I  know,  your  reverend  ages  love  security, 
I  '11  pawn  my  victories,  all  my  honour  to  yon. 
Upon  bis  good  returns. 
If  by  this  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life, 
Why,  let  the  war  receive 't  in  valiant  gore ; 
For  law  is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 

*  Fellow.    TWi  li  nnially  printed  /aim. 

*  The  folio  of  i6iibu  I  tag;  ths  first  folio,  nf. 

*  Alon»  is  gsDerallj  inserted  here  "to 
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1  Sen.  We  are  for  law ;  be  dies ;  urge  it  no  mors. 

On  height  of  our  displeasure  :  Friend,  or  brother. 

He  forfeits  bia  own  bb>od  tbst  spills  another. 
Aloib.  Most  it  be  BO?  it  must  not  be.    iSj  lorda, 

I  do  beseech  yon  know  me. 
9  Sen.  How? 

ALCia  Call  me  to  four  remembrances. 
3  Sek.  What? 

Alcib.  I  cannot  think  but  your  ^e  baa  forgot  me ; 

It  could  not  else  be  I  should  prove  so  base, 

To  sue,  and  be  denied  such  common  grace : 

iSj  nounds  ache  at  jou. 
1  Sen.  Do  you  dare  our  anger  ? 

T  is  in  few  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 

We  banish  thee  for  ever. 
Alcib.  Banish  me  ? 

Banish  jour  dotage;  banish  usury, 

That  makes  the  senate  ngly. 
1  Sen.  If,  after  two  days'  shine  Athens  contain  thee, 

Attend  our  weightier  judgment.     And,  not  to  swell  our  spirit. 

He  shall  be  executed  presently.  [^Exeunt  Senators. 

Alcib.  Now,  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough ;  that  you  may  live 

Only  in  bone,  that  none  may  look  on  you ! 

I  'm  worse  than  mad :  I  have  kept  back  their  foes. 

While  they  have  told  tbeir  money,  and  let  out 

Their  coin  upon  large  interest;  1  myself, 

lUch  only  in  large  hurts : — All  those,  for  this? 

Is  this  the  balsam,  that  the  usuring  senate 

Poors  into  captains'  wounds  ?    Banishment  ? 

It  comea  not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banish'd ; 

It  is  a  cause  worthy  my  spleen  and  fury. 

That  X  may  strike  at  Athens.     1 11  cheer  up 

My  discontented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts. 

T  is  honour  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 

Soldiers  should  brook  as  little  wrongs  as  gods.  [^EmL 


SCENE  \I.—A  magnijiemt  Boom  in  Timon't  Houu. 
Mune.    TabUt  ut  out ;  Servants  atMxdiag.    Enter  tUvtn  Lords,  at  uvenl 

I  LoBD.  The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  sir. 

3  LoBD.  I  also  wish  it  to  you.    I  thmk  this  honourable  lord  did  but  by  us  Has 

other  day. 
1  Lord.  Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  dring,  when  we  encountered :  I  hope  it 
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is  not  so  low  with  him,  «■  ha  made  it  B*«n  ia  tha  trial  of  his  serenl 

friends. 
S  LoBD.  It  should  not  be,  hj  th«  persnaalon  of  hi>  new  ftuaiinf. 
1  LoBD.  I  should  think  so:  He  hath  sent  me  an  eanieflt  inviting,  wldch  many 

my  near  occasions  did  urge  me  to  put  off;  hot  he  hath  ooq}ored  me  b^ond 

them,  and  I  must  needs  appear. 
3  LoKs.  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  importonatA  hnsiAsaa,  bnt  he 

woold  not  hear  my  ezoose.    I  am  eony,  when  be  sent  to  borrow  of  ms,  that 

my  provision  was  oaL 
1  LoBD.  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  nndentond  bow  all  thin^  goi 
3  Lord.  Ereiy  man  here 's  so.    What  would  be  have  borrowed  of  yea? 

1  LoBD.  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  LoBD.  A  thousand  pieces  1 
1  Lord.  What  of  you  ? 

8  IjOBO.  He  sent  to  me,  sir, — Here  he  comes. 

Enttr  TiMON  and  Attendants. 

Tin.  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both : — ^And  bow  (are  you  ? 
1  Lord.  Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  yonr  lordship. 

3  Lord.  The  swallow  follows  not  stmimer  mora  willing  thaa  we  your  lordship. 
Tix.  [Atid*.]  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  wint«r ;  aooh  summer-birds  ue  men. — 

Gentlemen,  our  dinner  will  not  recompense  this  long  stay :  feast  your  ears 
with  the  music  awhile ;  if  they  will  fare  so  harshly  en  the  trumpet's  soond : 
we  shall  to 't  presently. 

1  Lord.  I  hope  it  remuns  not  nokiodly  with  your  lordship,  that  I  ntunied 

you  an  emp^  messenger. 
Tu.  0,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 
3  Lord.  My  noble  lord,— 

Tnt.  Ab,  my  good  friendl  what  cbeer7  [Tht  battqmet  bnmght  in. 

S  Lord.  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  sick  of  shame,  that  vrfaen  your 

lordship  this  other  day  sent  to  me  I  was  so  nnfbrtanate  a  beggar^ 
TiH.  Think  not  on 't,  sir. 

2  I<0BD.  If  yon  had  sent  bnt  two  hours  before^— 

Tul  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  nmembnmoe.— Come,  bring  in  oil  lAgether. 

U  LoBO.  All  covered  dishes  I 

1  LoBO.  Boyal  cheer,  I  warrant  yon. 

8  hoho.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money,  and  the  season,  can  yield  it. 

1  LoBD.  How  do  y«i?  What's  the  news? 

3  Lord.  Alcibiades  is  banished ;  Hear  you  of  it? 
I  £  Q  LoBD.  Aldbiades  banished  I 

3  LoBD.  T  is  so,  be  sure  of  it. 

I  LoBD.  How?  how? 

3  Jmmd.  I  pcay  yon,  Ufou  what? 

Tin.  My  worthy  Mends,  vrill  you  draw  near  ? 

S  LoBD.  1 11  tM.  you  more  anon.    Here 's  a  noble  feaat  toward. 
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U  LoBD.  This  ia  the  old  man  still. 

8  LoBD.  Will 't  hold,  will 't  hold  ? 

8  ItOBO.  It  does :  bnt  time  will — and  so — 

8  tiOBD.  I  do  coDceiT& 

TiH.  Each  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  as  he  woald  to  the  lip  of  his  mis- 
treea :  ^our  diet  shall  be  in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  «Atj  feast  of  it,  to 
let  the  meat  oool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first  pkce :  Sit,  sit  The  gods 
require  our  thanks. 

You  great  benefactors,  sprinkle  our  society  with  thankfulness.  For  jrour 
own  gifts  make  yourselves  praised :  but  reserve  still  to  give  lest  your  deities 
be  despised.  Lend  to  each  man  enough,  that  one  need  not  lend  to  another: 
for,  were  your  godheads  to  borrow  of  men,  men  would  forsake  the  gods. 
Make  the  meat  be  beloved,  more  than  the  man  that  gives  it.  Let  no  assem- 
bly of  twenty  be  without  a  score  of  villains :  If  there  sit  twelve  women  at 
thetabl6,letadozeupf  Ihembe— as  theyare. — The  rest  of  your  fees,  0  gods, 
— the  senators  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common  lag  of  people, — what 
is  amiss  in  them,  you  gods,  make  suitable  for  destruction.  For  these  my 
present  Mends,  as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  so  in  nothing  bless  them,  and  to 
nothing  are  they  welcome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap.  [Th*  duhM  tmcowivd,  an/uU  qf  warm  water. 

Sons  SPEAK.  What  doee  his  lordship  mean  ? 

Soke  otbbb.  I  know  not 

Tw.  May  you  a  better  feast  never  bdwld. 

Tou  knot  of  month-friends  I  smoke  and  lukewarm  water 
Is  your  perfection.    Ibis  is  'HDvm's  last ; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  yoa  with  flatteries. 

Washes  it  off,  and  eprinklea  in  your  hot*        [Throving  wattr  in  their  Jaca. 
Tour  reeking  villainy.    Live  loolh'd,  and  loi^. 
Most  smiling,  gmooth,  detested  parasitaa. 
Courteous  destroyers,  afiable  wolves,  meek  bean, 
Tou  fools  of  fortune,  trenoher-Mends,  time's  flies, 
.  Gap  and  knee  Blavee,  v^ionrs,  and  minnto-jacks  t 
Of  msn,  and  beast,  the  infinit«  malady 
Crast  you  quite  o'er ! — What,  dost  thou  go? 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first — thou  too, — and  thou; — 

[Thrmet  tA«  dtdW  at  them,  and  drivn  them  out. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. — 
What,  all  in  motion  ?    Henceforth  be  no  feast. 
Whereat  a  villain  'a  not  a  welcome  guest. 
Bum,  house ;  sink,  Athens  I  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  Timon,  man,  and  all  humanity  *.  [Exit' 

Ee-tnier  the  Lords,  mth  other  Lords,  and  Senators. 

1  Lord.  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

2  LoBD.  Enow  yoa  the  quality  of  lord  Timou's  fury  ? 
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3  LoBD.  Pish  I  did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

i  LoBD.  I  have  lost  my  go^rn. 

8  LoBD.  He 's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  but  humour  awajs  him.    He  ga.-re 

me  a  jewel  the  other  day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  bat:— Did  yon 

see  my  jewel? 
3  LoBD.  Did  you  see  my  cap  ? 
a  Lord.  Here  't  is. 
i  LoBD.  Here  lies  my  gown. 
1  LoBD.  Let 's  make  no  stay. 
3  LoBD.  Lord  Timon  'g  mad. 

3  IiOBO.  I  feel 't  upon  my  bones. 

4  LoBD.  One  day  he  ^ves  ua  diamonds,  next  day  stones.  {ExataO. 
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ACT    IV. 

SCENE  I.— Without  Ihe  WalU  of  Alliens. 
Enter  TiBON. 

Toe.  Xet  me  look  back  upoathee.     0  thou  nail, 
That  girdles  in  those  wolves,  dive  in  tlie  earth. 
And  fence  not  Athena  > !     Matrons,  turn  incontinent  I 
Obedience  fail  in  children  !    Slaves  and  fools 
Pluck  the  grave  vrinkled  Senate  from  the  bench, 
And  minister  in  their  steads !     To  general  filths 

•  Thla  pMMge  h  pointed  ai  followB  !□  nil  modem  editions;— 
"  Let  ma  look  back  npon  th™,  0  thon  wall. 
That  girdleit  in  thofs  wolvea  1     Dive  in  the  earth, 
And  fence  not  Athens  t" 
Wa  follow  the  pnnotuation  of  the  original.    When  Timon  ufB,  "  Let  ma  look  back  upon  thM," 
hs  ■poatropbliei  the  cit^  generally — the  seat  of  hia  splendanr  and  his  miHr7.    To  uf  nothing  of 
the  metrieal  beauty  of  the  pause  after  tiee,  there  Is  mucb  greater  Terce  and  propria^,  M  It  ap- 
pean  to  ni,  in  the  arrangement  which  we  adopt. 

r:t„cb,G00Qle 
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Convert  *,  o'  the  mstant,  green  Virginia — 

Do 't  in  joor  puenU'  tjt»  I    Benknipts,  hold  bst ; 

Bather  than  render  bock,  out  nitli  joai  kniTas, 

And  cut  your  tnistera'  throsti  1    Bound  lemnts,  steal  I 

Laige-huided  robben  jwxr  grave  masters  u«. 

And  pill  bj  law !    Uald.  to  thy  master's  bed ; 

Th;  mistnas  is  o'  the  bnrthal !     Son  of  sixteen. 

Flock  the  lin'd  omtch  from  thj  old  limping  sire. 

With  it  beat  ont  hia  bndns  i  pietf  snd  fear, 

Beligion  to  ihb  goda,  peaoe,  justice,  truth, 

Domestio  awe,  nif^t  rest,  and  nughbonrfaood, 

Instmction.  manners,  mysteries,  and  trades, 

D^reee.  obeemooee,  customs,  and  laws. 

Decline  to  yoar  eonfounding  contntries. 

And  Tet  *•  oonfosum  lire ! — Plagues,  inddmt  to  men. 

Tour  potent  snd  infectious  feTsa  heap 

On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke  I    Thoa  eold  sdatica. 

Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  limbs  nutj  halt 

Ab  lamely  as  their  mannen  1    Lust  and  Ubert^ 

Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  ci  our  yonth ; 

That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  the;  may  strive. 

And  drown  themselves  in  riot  1     Itches,  blains, 

Sow  all  the  Atbeoian  bosoms ;  and  their  crop 

Be  general  leprosy !    Breath  infect  breath ;  I 

That  their  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 

Be  merely  poison  1    Nothing  1 11  bear  &om  thee. 

But  nakedness,  thoa  detestable  town ! 

Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  bans  I 

Timon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 

The  nnkindest  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind. 

The  gods  confiiiind  (hear  me,  you  good  gods  all) 

The  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  waU  t 

And  grant,  as  Timon  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 

To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  t 

Amen.  [Exit. 

•  Coiaerl  b  bere  med  io  the  seiiH  of  turn — tnm  yonneU  "  greaa  Vitgiiii^.''  So  in  B«n  Jon- 
■cm'*  '  Cynthl>'«  Berels:'— 

"  0  whloh  -wwy  ihal]  I  flnt  eoMwrl  mfielf  ?" 
Oiffocd,  in  a  note  on  thia  puuge,  menti(»u  that  tbe  word  ooonn  In  tliii  uau  in  the  old  tranils- 
tloa  of  the  Bible : — "  Howbeit,  tAex  this  Jeroboam  eenvtrud  not  tivm  hii  wicked  ways. 

^  Ttt.  Hamner  wonld  read  ht.  But  the  pruyer  of  Timon  is  that,  although  all  the  bondi  of 
■ooial  life  be  thrown  into  ooaftulon,  a  dluolation  of  societ;  should  not  ensue,  bat  anarohy  lire 
OD,  with  perpetual  misery. 
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SCENE)  IE.— Atheaa.    A  Bowk  m  Timtm'i  Htmm. 
Ent&r  FLiTina,  wttA  Tteo  or  TkrM  Semnts. 

I  Sebv.  Hear  you,  master  Bteward,  where  'e  our  maaUr  ? 

Are  vre  undooe?  cast  off?  Bothing  remajoing? 
Fiat.  Akck,  my  fellows,  what  should  1  say  to  you? 

Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 

I  &m  as  poor  as  you. 
1  Sket.  Such  a  bouse  broke! 

So  noble  a  master  fallen  I     All  gone  I  and  not 

One  &iend  to  take  bis  fortune  by  the  arm. 

And  go  along  with  him  t 
S  SiutT.  As  we  do  turn  our  btutks 

From  our  companion  thrown  into  his  grave, 

So  his  &miliars  to  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away ;  lesTO  their  false  vows  vrith  hibi, 

Like  empty  purses  pick'd  :  and  his  poor  self, 

A  dedicated  be^ar  to  the  air. 

With  his  disease  of  all-ahunn'd  goverty, 

Walks,  like  contempt,  alone. — ^More  of  our  fellows. 

Enttr  oAer  Servants. 

Flat,  All  broken  implementa  i^  a  loin'd  boose; 
8  Sebt.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon's  livery. 

That  see  I  by  our  &cea ;  we  are  fellows  still. 

Serving  ahke  in  sorrow :  Leak'd  is  our  bail ; 

And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  deok. 

Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  pait 

Into  this  sea  of  air. 
Flat.  Good  fellows  all. 

The  latest  of  my  wealth  I  '11  share  amongst  you. 

Wherever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake, 

Let 's  yet  be  fellows ;  let 's  shake  our  heads,  and  s^. 

As 't  were  a  knell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 

"  We  have  seen  better  days."     Let  each  take  some ;       [Oiving  Stem  monty. 

Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.     Not  one  word  more : 

Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor.  [£wunt  SerrantB. 

O,  the  fierce  ■  wretchedness  tfaat  glory  brings  UB 1 

Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  wealth  exempt, 

Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  ? 

Who  'd  be  BO  mock'd  with  glory  ?  or  to  live 

•  f itroe— vtolent,  eiowfire.    Ban  JrauoQ  luw  "jbrMeredoUtr.' 
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Bat  in  a  dream  of  iriendship  ? 

To  bare  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds. 

But  only  painted,  like  his  varnish'd  friends? 

Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  bj  his  own  heart ; 

Undone  bj  goodness  1     Strange,  unusual  blood  *, 

When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  much  good  ! 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  ? 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 

My  dearest  lord, — bless'd  to  be  most  accors'd. 

Rich,  only  to  be  wretched — thy  great  fortunes 

Are  made  thy  chief  afflictions.    Alas,  kind  lord ! 

He  's  flnng  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 

Of  monstrous  friends : 

Nor  has  he  with  him  to  supply  his  life, 

Of  that  which  can  command  it. 

I  11  follow,  and  inquire  him  out : 

1 11  ever  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will ; 

Whilst  I  have  gold  111  be  his  steward  still ".  [£■«(. 


SCENE  ni.~The  Woods. 

EnUr  TiuoH. 

Tni.  0  blessed  breeding  sun,  draw  from  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  air !    Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  womb, — 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth, 
Soarce  is  dividdot, — touch  them  with  several  fortunes ; 
The  greater  scams  the  lesser :   Not  nature. 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  fortune. 
But  by  contempt  of  nature : 
Biuse  me  this  beggar,  and  deny  't  that  lord ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary, 
*The  beggar  native  honour : 
It  is  the  pasture  lards  the  brother's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  lean°.    Who  dares,  who  dares. 
In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright, 

•  Blood— aMaitX  djipoaitioa. 

*  Wtut  a  remwluble  contrut  theu  tventj'-two  lines  of  tbe  Steward's  speech  offer  to  the  pre- 
oedloB  part  of  the  scene  t    Th*;  contaia  tout  Thynaa%  oonpleta,  and  four  broken  lines. 

■  There  Is  considerable  obscnri^  io  all  this  paaaage,  both  in  tbe  progress  of  the  thoaght  and  the 
form  of  eipreidoD.  It  appears  to  ni  that  Ic  ma}'  be  amplified  by  bearing  in  miod  that  one  Idea 
rons  through  the  nhole  from  the  commencement,  "  finim'if  trobUrt,"  down  \t>''thaviaMttluUmaket 
km  lean"  Touch  the  lirinn'd  brothers  with  several  fartunes,  that  is,  with  different  roitiuras,  and 
the  greater  scorns  the  lesser.    Tbe  poet  then  interposes  a  reflectJon  that  mui's  nature,  obnoxious 
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'   And  u;,  "Thismaa 'bk  fl&tterer?"    If  one  be, 
So  are  the;  all ;  for  ever;  grize*  of  fortune 
Ib  Bmootli'd  by  that  below :  tbe  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  ib  oblique ; 
There  'b  nothing  level  in  onr  carsed  natores. 
But  direct  villainy.  ,  Thersfore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  eocieties,  and  throngs  of  men  I 
His  sembtable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains : 

Destruction  &ng  mankind ! — Earth,  yield  me  roota !  [Digging. 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  1^  palate 
With  thy  moat  operant  poison  I    What  is  here  ? 
Gold  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ? 
No,  gods,  I  am  no  idle  votarist. 

Roots,  yon  clear  heavens  I    Thus  mnch  of  this,  will  make 
Black,  white ;  foul,  fitir ;  wrong,  right ; 
Base,  noble ;  old,  young ;  coward,  valiant 
Ha,  you  gods !  why  this?    What  this,  you  gods  ?    Why  this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  from  your  sides ; 
Pluck  Btout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  heads '': 
This  yellow  slave 

Will  knit  and  break  religiona ;  bless  the  accnrs'd ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosy  ador'd ;  place  thieves. 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench :  this  is  it 
That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again : 
She,  whom  the  spital-hoose  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  spices 
To  the  April-day  agaln^    Come,  damned  earth, 

uitl«  to  all  miHriM,  cannot  Uw  gnat fortnaawithoatcontamp  of  UndrednitiirQ.    Thsgraater 
aadthelMMrbrotbannowoluffiseplaoea: — 

"  BalM  me  thli  beggir,  and  da^  'I  that  lord." 
Thii  nrord  limjr  't  wai  ohanged  bj  Varbnrton  into  damdt.  Coleridge  wji  "  Dmg  Is  here  clearlr 
equal  to  withhold ;  and  tha  it  (quite  In  the  genini  ot  vehement  conversation,  which  a  ^n>tazUt 
explain!  by  elUptea  and  nbamStim  in  a  Greek  or  LaUn  olaieic, Tettrlomphs ovei  aa ignoranoa  In 
•  contemporary)  nifen  to  accidental  and  artiflclal  rank  oi  elfiTatiDn,  implied  in  the  verb  raim." 
ThelordiinowdaqilMd,  the  beggar  now  hoDOorad;  and  the  poet  goee  on  to  show  tbat  the  difier- 
enoe  of  property  la  tha  aole  canaa  of  the  difference  of  eatimation.  He  pnta  this  In  the  meet 
oonlemptuoiu  way,  making  the  power  of  feeding  and  fattening  oooatituta  tha  great  dlidnctloa 
between  tha  brother,  whoaa  paatnra  lai^  hli  aldei,  and  Un,  Che  other  brothai,  wboae  want  pro- 
dncea  ieanneaa.  It  ii  Hxrcely  neoessary  to  ptdnt  ont  all  tha  emeDdationB  that  have  bean  propoaad 
Glr  the  oondndlng  linea  of  thla  paasage.  Warboitoa  would  read, — 
"  It  li  the  paRnre  lardi  the  toetier't  ddea.' 

*  Gritt,  greaM,  grieoa,  gree,  are  all  worda  eipreeslog  a  atep — a  degree. 

'  StoiU  meana  hare,  In  health.    There  WM  a  notion  that  the  departon  of  the  dying  wai  mn' 
dcred  easier  by  removing  the  [dllow  from  under  thair  heads. 

'  7%e  April-daji  is  not  the  foari.day,  aa  Johnson  imagined ;  bnt  simply  tha  spHng-ttme  of  lift^ 
Shakipen  himself  has,  b  a  sonnet  :— 

"  Calls  back  tha  lovely  April  of  her  prime." 
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[aot  it. 

Thou  oommOD  wbon  of  mankind,  that  pntt'at  odds 

Amoi^  die  rout  of  nations,  I  will  make  thee 

Do  thy  right  nature.— [IforM  afar  o^.]— Ha !  a  dram?— Thoo  'rt  quick. 

But  jet  1 11  btuy  thee :  Thou  It  go,  strong  thief, 

When  gonty  keepers  of  thee  cannot  stand  :— 

Nay,  stay  thoa  out  for  earnest.  [Keeprng  tome  gold. 

EtOtr  AixiiBUSES,  vUh  drum  andfifa,  in  warlikt  mataur ;  Phbtkia  and 

TOUNDK*. 

AhotB.  What  art  thou  there  ?    Speak ! 

TfH.  A  besst,  as  thoa  art.    The  conker  gnaw  thy  heart. 

For  showing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man ! 
Aloib.  What  is  thy  name?    Is  man  so  hateful  to  thee. 

That  art  thyself  a  man  ? 
Tw.  I  am  muantArqpo*,  and  bate  mankind. 

For  thy  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog. 

That  I  might  love  thee  something. 
Alotb.  I  know  thee  well ; 

Bat  in  thy  fortunes  am  unlearn'd  and  strange. 
Tw.  I  know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  that  I  know  thee, 

I  not  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  dnun ; 

With  man's  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 

Religious  canons,  civil  laws,  are  cruel ; 

Then  what  should  war  be  ?    This  fell  whore  of  thine 

Hath  in  her  more  destruction  than  thy  sword. 

For  all  her  cherubin  look. 
Phbt.  Thy  lips  rot  off  1 

Tin.  I  will  not  kiss  thee ;  then  the  rot  returns 

To  thine  own  lips  sgain, 
Aloib.  How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  dionge  ? 
Tin.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  give : 

But  then  renew  I  could  not.  like  the  moon; 

There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 
Aloib.  Noble  Timon,  what  friendship  may  I  do  thee  ? 
Tni.  None,  but  to  maintain  my  opinion. 
Aloib.  What  is  it,  Timon  ? 
Tw.  Promise  me  friendship,  but  perform  none :  If  thou  wilt  not  promise,  the 

gods  pl^ue  thee,  for  thou  art  a  man !  if  tbon  doet  perform,  confound  thee, 

for  thou  'rt  aman*] 
AixiiB.  I  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  miseries. 
Tnf.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  prosperity. 
Aloib.  I  see  them  now;  then  was  a  blessed  time. 

•  Thii  ipeocli  vhioh,  folloiriiig  the  ori^Rl,  «g  print  u  pr«««,  IiM  bMD  "ngnloted'' into  i«m 
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Tu.  As  tlune  is  now,  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots. 
TnUH.  Ib  this  the  Athenian  minion,  whom  the  world 

Toic'd  BO  regardfully  ? 
Tim.  Art  thou  Tlmandra  7 

TiHAH.  Yes. 
Tnt.  Be  a  whore  adll !    They  lore  thee  not  that  use  thee. 

Give  them  disetuea,  leaving  with  thee  their  lust 

Make  use  of  thy  salt  hoore ;  season  the  slaves 

For  tuba  and  baths ;  bring  down  rose-cheeked  yoath 

To  the  tub-&st  and  the  diet. 
TnuN.  Hang  thee,  monster  I 

Aloib.  Pardon  him,  aweet  Timandra ;  for  his  wits 

Are  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. 

I  ha?e  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 

The  want  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 

In  my  penurious  bond:  I  have  heard,  and  grier'd. 

How  cursed  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth. 

Forgetting  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states. 

But  for  thy  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them, — 
Tni.  I  prithee  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 
Aloib.  I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 
TiH.  How  dost  thou  pi^  him,  whom  thou  dost  trouble? 

I  had  rather  be  alone. 
Alcib.  Why,  &re  thee  well : 

Here  's  some  gold  for  thee. 
Tim.  Keep  't,  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Alois.  When  I  have  laid  prond  Athens  on  a  heap, — 
Tim.  Warr'st  thou  'gainst  Athens  ? 

Aloib.  Ay,  Timon,  and  hare  cause. 

Tim.  The  gods  conibond  them  aU  in  thy  conquest ;  and  thee  a^r,  when  thou 

hast  conquered ! 
Aloib.  Why  me,  Timon  ? 
Tim.  That,  by  killing  of  villains,  tJion  wast  bom  to  conquer  my  country*. 

Put  Dp  thy  gold :  Go  on,— here  's  gold,— go  on ; 

Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 

Will  o'er  some  Ugh-vic'd  city  hang  his  poison 

In  the  sick  tur :  Let  not  thy  aword  skip  one : 

Pity  not  honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard. 

He  'i  an  usurer :  Strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron  ; 

It  is  her  habit  only  that  is  houeet, 

Herself 's  a  bawd :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 

Make  soft  thy  trenchant  sword ;  for  those  milk  paps, 

That  thmngh  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes, 

*  The  nine  prindple  hw  beta  ponoed  In  tlie  puaoge  before  ue  ai  in  QM  noticed  in  page  40S. 
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Are  not  within  tlie  leaf  of  pity  writ. 

But  Bet  tliera  down  horrible  traitors :  Spare  not  the  babe. 

Whose  dimpled  smiles  from  fools  exhaust  their  mercj ; 

Think  it  a  bast&rd,  whom  the  oracle 

Hath  doubtfally  pranonnc'd  thy  throat  shall  cnt. 

And  mince  it  sans  remorse*:  Swear  against  otgeots ; 

Put  armour  on  thine  ears,  and  on  thine  eyes ; 

Whose  proof,  nor  jells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 

Nor  sight  of  prirats  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 

Shall  pierce  a  jot.    There  'a  gold  to  pay  thy  soldiers : 

Make  large  confusion ;  and,  thy  fiiry  epent. 

Confounded  be  thyself!    Speak  not,  be  gone. 
Alcib.  Hast  thou  gold  yet  ?  1 11  take  the  gold  thou  giv'st  me. 

Not  all  thy  counsel. 
TiH.  Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's  curse  upon  thee ! 
Pbbi.  &  TniAK.  Give  us  some  gold,  good  Timon :  East  thoa  more? 
TiK .  Enoi^h  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her  trade. 

And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd.    Hold  up,  yon  slnts. 

Your  aprons  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable, — 

Although,  I  know,  you  II  swear,  terribly  swear. 

Into  strong  shnddeiB  and  to  heavenly  agues, 

The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you,— spare  your  oaths, 

1 11  trust  to  your  conditions :  Be  whores  still ; 

And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you. 

Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up; 

Let  your  oloee  fire  predominate  his  smoke, 

And  be  no  turncoats :  Yet  may  your  paine,  six  months, 

Be  qoite  contrary :  And  thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs 

With  burdens  of  the  dead  ; — some  that  were  hang'd. 

No  matter : — wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore  still ; 

Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face  : 

A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 
Pbbi.  &  Tiham.  Well,  more  gold ;— What  then  ?— 

Believe  't,  that  we  11  do  anything  for  gold.  . 

TiK.  Consumptions  sow 

In  hollow  bones  of  man;  strike  their  sharp  shine, 

And  mar  men's  spurring.     Crack  the  lawyer's  voice. 

That  he  may  never  more  Mse  title  plead. 

Nor  sound  his  quillets  ehrilly :  hoar  the  flamen 

That  scolds  agiunst  the  quality  of  flesh. 

And  not  believes  himself :  down  with  the  nose, 

Down  with  U  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 

Of  him,  that  his  particulaT  to  foresee, 

•  Ad  aUndon  to  On  '  Tale  of  (Edipiu,'  soonding  to  Johnan. 
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Smells  from  the  general  weal :  make  curl'd-pate  ruffians  bald ; 

And  let  the  unscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 

Derive  gome  pain  from  yoa :  Plague  all; 

That  your  aotivitf  may  defeat  and  qaell 

The  source  of  all  erection. — There  's  more  gold : — 

Do  yoa  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you, 

And  ditches  grave  yon  all*  I 
Pbby.  &  TiHAH.  More  connsel  with  more  money,  boonteoas  Timon. 
TiK.  More  where,  more  miachief  first ;  I  have  given  yon  earnest. 
ALors.  Strike  np  the  drum  towards  Athens.    Farewell,  Timon ; 

If  I  thrive  well,  1 11  visit  thee  agun. 
Tw.  If  I  hope  well,  1 11  never  see  thee  more. 
Alois.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 
Tim.  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  of  me. 
Aloib.  Gall'st  thou  that  harm  ? 
Tu.  Men  daily  find  it.    Get  thee  away, 

And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 
Amib.  We  but  offend  him. — 

Strike.  [Drum  btati.     Exeunt  Alcibiases,  Phbihia,  and  Tiuahdba. 

Tim.  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unklndnees, 

Should  yet  be  hungry;— Common  mother,  thou,  [Digging. 

Whose  womb  unmeasorable,  and  infinite  breast, 

Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle. 

Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arn^ant  man,  is  pufT'd, 

Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 

The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom 'd  worm, 

With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp  heaven 

Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  shine ; 

Yield  him,  who  all  the  **  human  sons  doth  hate. 

From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom,  one  poor  root! 

Eosear  thy  fertile  and  conceptioua  womb. 

Let  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man  1 

Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears ; 

TTeem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  &ce 

Hath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  above 

Never  presented  I — O,  a  root, — Dear  thanks ! 

Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas; 

Whereof  ingrateful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts. 

And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind. 

That  from  it  all  consideration  slips ! 

•  So  In  GIuiiniuui'4  '  Bomer'i  OImIi'— 

"  Tbe  thTMta  of  dogi  aluUI  gntM 
Hi*  manly  limbe." 
^  Tk*.    TU*  1«  ordliMril;  pdntod  Aj/. 
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Enter  ApBiutiTue. 

More  inim  ?    Plsguo  I  plague  I 
Apeu.  I  vaa  directed  hither:  Hen  report 

Thoa  dost  affect  m;  mamiere.  and  doet  use  them. 
Tm.  T  ia  then,  hecause  thou  doat  not  keep  a  dog 

Whom  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee  1 
Apeh.  This  ia  in  thee  a  natnre  but  infected*; 

A  poor  unmanly  melancholj,  sprung 

From  change  of  fortnne.     Why  this  spade  7  this  place  ? 

This  slaTe-lihe  habit?  and  these  looks  of  care? 

Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  eilk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft ; 

Hog  their  diseas'd  perfumes,  and  have  foi^t 

That  ever  Timon  was.     Sbame  not  these  woods. 

By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper. 

Se  thou  a  flatt«rer  now,  and  seek  to  thrire 

By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee. 

And  let  his  rery  breath,  whom  thou  It  observe, 

Blow  off  thy  cap  ;  praise  his  meet  vicious  strain. 

And  call  it  excellent :  Then  wast  told  thus : 

Thou  gav'st  thine  ears,  like  tapsters  that  bade  welcome. 

To  knaves  and  all  approachera :  T  is  moet  just 

That  thou  turn  rascal ;  hadst  thou  wealth  again, 

Bascsla  should  have  'L    Do  not  asenme  my  likeness. 
Tim.  Were  I  like  thee  1  'd  throw  away  myself. 
Apem.  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like  tbyaelf ; 

A  madman  so  long,  now  a  fool :  What,  think'st 

That  the  bleak  sir,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 

Will  put  thy  ahirt  on  warm  ?  Will  theee  moea'd''  trees. 

That  have  out-hv'd  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels. 

And  skip  when  thou  point'st  out  ?  Will  the  oold  brook. 

Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste, 

To  cure  thy  o'er-night'a  surfeit?  Call  the  creatures, — 

Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 

Of  wreakful  heaven ;  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks. 

To  the  conflicting  elements  eipoa'd, 

Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  thee  i 

O I  thou  ahalt  find— 
Tm.  A  fool  of  thee :  Depart. 

■  ItifeeUd.  So  the  origiiud ;  the  word  hsi  been  changed  into  i^tcM,  the  modeni  dgnification 
of  which  la  not  eiaotlj  the  phraseology  or  Sh&kapere.  Rone  made  the  change;  and  he  tlao  with 
greater  propriety  altered  "  from  change  of  htDre,"  to  "  tttmi  cbange  of  fortuae." 

^  Mott'd.  Thi>  WB*  a  chaoge  b;  Hannier  from  moitt  of  the  original  Hi.  Dyoe  hoMs  that 
noiif  1b  b  printer's  error  for  nvutt.    In  '  Aa  Too  Like  It,'  at  he  points  out,  we  have  the  booj^  of  s 
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Apbk.  I  love  thee  bettor  dow  than  e'er  I  did. 

Tu.  I  hate  thee  vone. 

Apbk.  Why? 

Tnc  Thou  aaUer'st  minrr. 

ApBH.  I  flatter  not ;  but  eaj  thou  art  a  cddfC 

Tm.  Why  dofit  thon  eeek  me  out? 

Apbk.  To  vex  thee. 

Tni.  AlmyB  a  viUam's  office,  or  a  fool's ; 
Dost  please  thyself  in  't? 

Afeh.  Ay. 

Tnc.  What !  a  knave  too  ? 

Apbh.  If  Ihon  didet  put  this  sonr-cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  t  were  well :  hut  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  thon  'dst  courtier  be  again. 
Wart  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crown'd  before : 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  hi^  wish :  Best  state,  contentless. 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being. 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content 
Thou  ehouldst  desire  to  die,  being  miserable. 

Tu.  Not  by  his  breath  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  &vour  never  clasp'd;  but  bred  a  dog. 
Hadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swath  proceeded 
The  Bweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  ^ords 
To  such  ae  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  wotildst  have  plung'd  thyself 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  different  beds  of  lust;  and  never  leam'd 
The  ii^  precepts  of  respect,  but  follow'd 
The  Bugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myselff 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionary ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of  men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment; 
That  numberiees  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter'e  brash 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  opeu,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ; — I,  to  bear  this. 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden : 
Thy  nature  did  commence  in  sufEerance,  time 
Hath  made  thee  liard  in  't.    Why  shonldst  tbou  hate  n 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  What  hast  thou  given  7 
If  thou  vrilt  corse,  thy  father,  that  poor  rag. 
Must  be  thy  enlgect ;  who,  in  spite,  put  etuff 
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To  eome  she  be^;ttr,  and  compoanded  thee 

Poor  rogue  hereditary.    Hence  I  b^oue  ! 

If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  vorst  of  men, 

Thon  httdst  been  a  kiuTe,  and  flatterer. 
Afeh.  Art  tbon  prond  yet  ? 
Tnc.  A7,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Afek.  I,  tbat  I  was  no  prodigal. 
Tiic.  I,  that  I  am  one  now ; 

Wore  all  the  wealth  I  have  shnt  np  in  thee 

I  'd  giTe  thee  leave  to  hang  it.    Get  tbee  gone. — 

That  the  whole  life  of  Athena  were  in  this  1 

Thne  would  I  eat  it.  {Eating  a  root. 

Apeh.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

[Offerinff  Mm  KMMt&M^. 
Tnf.  First  mend  mj  company,  take  away  thyself. 
Afeh.  80  I  shall  mend  mine  own,  by  the  lack  of  thine. 
Tiic.  T  is  not  well  mended  eo,  it  is  bnt  bot«h'd ; 

If  not,  I  wonld  it  were. 
Apek.  What  wouldst  tlioa  have  to  Athens  1 
Tim.  Tbee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.    If  thou  wilt. 

Tell  them  there  I  have  gold;  look,  so  I  have. 
Afbk.  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 
Tq[.  The  beet  and  truest : 

For  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 
Apem.  Where  ly'st  o*  nights,  Timon  ? 
Tnf.  Under  that 's  above  me. 

Where  fced'st  thou  o'  days,  Apemantus  ? 
Apeh.  Where  my  stomach  finds  meat;  or,  rather,  where  I  eat  it. 
Tim.  'Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew  my  mind  I 
Apeh.  Where  wouldst  thon  send  it? 
Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 
Apem.  The  middle  of  humanity  thou  never  knewest,  but  the  extremity  of  both 

ends :  When  thou  wast  in  thy  gilt,  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocked  tbee  for 

too  much  curiosity  ■ ;  in  thy  rags  thou  knowest  none,  bat  art  despised  for  the 

contrary.    There 's  a  medlar  for  thee,  eat  it 
Tim.  On  what  I  hate  I  feed  not. 
Apem.  Dost  bate  a  medlar? 
Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 
Afkic .  An  thon  hadst  hated  meddlers  sooner,  thou  shouldst  have  loved  thyself 

better  now.    What  man  didst  thou  ever  know  nnthrift  that  was  beloved 

a^r  his  means  ? 
Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talk'st  of,  didst  thou  ever  know  beloved? 
Apem.  Myself. 

■  Curun^)— niMnen,  delioaiT'. 
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Tm.  I  uuderatand  thee ;  thon  hadst  some  means  to  keep  a  dog. 

Apbh.  What  things  in  the  world  oanat  thou  nearest  compare  to  thj  flatterers  ? 

Tu.  Wotnen  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  the  things  themselTes.  What  wonldst 
thoa  do  with  the  world,  Apemantas,  if  it  la;  in  thy  power  ? 

Apbh.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  msn. 

Tw.  Wonldst  thoD  have  thyself  fall  in  the  confusion  of  men,  and  remain  a 
beast  with  the  beasts  ? 

Afbv.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tu.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  gnuit  thee  to  attain  to  I  If  thoa  wert 
the  lion,  the  fox  would  beguile  thee ;  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  woold 
eat  thee:  if  thou  wert  the  fox.  the  lion  would  suspect  thee,  when,  peradven- 
ture,  thou  wort  accused  by  the  ass :  if  thoa  wert  the  ass,  thy  dulness  wonld 
torment  thee ;  and  still  thon  livedst  bat  as  a  breakfast  to  the  wolf:  if  thoa 
wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness  would  afflict  thee,  and  oft  thou  sbooldst  hazard 
thy  life  for  thy  dinner:  wert  thou  the  unioom,  pride  and  wrath  would 
ooofound  thee,  and  make  thine  own  self  the  oonqaest  of  thy  futy:  wert 
thoa  a  bear,  thoa  wonldst  be  killed  by  the  horse ;  wert  thou  a  horse,  thon 
wonldst  be  seized  by  the  leopard :  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thoa  wert  german  to 
the  lion,  and  the  spots  of  thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life :  all  thy  safety 
were  remoldon ;  and  thy  defence,  absence.  What  beast  conldst  thon  be,  that 
were  not  subject  to  a  beast?  and  what  a  beast  art  thou  already,  that  seest 
not  thy  loss  in  transformation  ! 

Apkm.  If  ihou  coaldst  please  ma  with  speaking  to  me,  thou  mightet  hare  hit 
upon  it  here :  The  commonwealth  of  Athens  is  become  a  forest  of  beasts. 

Tin.  How !  has  the  ass  broke  the  wall,  that  thou  art  out  of  the  city  ? 

Afkh.  Yonder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter :  The  plague  of  company  li^t  upon 
thee  I  I  will  fear  to  catch  it,  and  give  way :  When  I  know  not  what  else  to 
do,  1 11  see  thee  again. 

Tnc  When  there  is  nothing  living  but  thee,  thou  ehalt  be  welcome.  I  had 
ntber  be  a  beggar'e  dog,  than  Apemantos. 

Apbh.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tiic.  'Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  epit  npon. 

Apeh.  a  plague  on  thee,  thou  art  too  bod  to  corse. 

Tim.  All  villains  that  do  stand  by  thee  are  pure. 

Apbh.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speak'st 

Tnc.  If  I  name  thee. — 

1 11  beat  thee, — but  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

Apbh.  I  would  my  toi^e  could  rot  them  off  t 

Tw.  Away,  thon  issue  of  a  mangy  dog  1 
Choler  does  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee. 

Apbh.  'Would  thon  wonldst  bvrst  t 

Tim.  Away, 

Thoa  tedious  rogne !  I  am  sony  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee.  [Throvn  a  iUme  at  Mm. 
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Apiu.  Beast ! 

Tnc  Slave  t 

Afbh.  Toad  I 

Tm.  Rogae,  n^ue,  rogae ! 

[ApEMAKrns  retrtati  ba^eward,  om  going. 

I  am  Hick  of  this  blse  world ;  aod  will  love  nought 

But  eTen  the  mere  neceaaides  upon  't 

Tlien,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  grare; 

lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 

Thy  grave-stone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph, 

Thta  death  in  me  at  others'  Uvea  may  Uugh. 

O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  diroice  [Loo)tmg  on  tkt  gold. 

Twixt  natural  bou  and  sire !  thou  bright  defiler 

Of  Hymen's  purest  bed  1  thou  valiant  Mais ! 

Thou  ever  young,  fresh,  lov'd,  and  delicate  wooer. 

Whose  blush  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 

That  lies  on  Dian's  lap!  thou  visible  god, 

That  aolder'st  close  impossibihtiee. 

And  niak'st  them  kiss !  that  speak'st  with  every  t«Dgtie, 

To  every  purpose !    0  thou  touch*  of  hearts  I 

Think,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  thy  virtue 

Set  them  into  confounding  odds,  that  beasta ' 

May  have  the  world  in  empire  I 
Apbh .  "Would  't  were  so ; — 

But  not  till  I  am  deadi— 1 11  say,  thou  hast  gold: 

Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  shortly. 
Tm.  Throng'dto? 

Afeh.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  prithee. 

Apex.  Live,  and  love  thy  misery ! 

TtH.  Long  live  so,  and  so  die  I — I  am  quit.  [Exit  APBiumos. 

More  things  like  men  ?— Eat,  Timon,  and  aUior  them. 

EftUr  Banditti 

1  Bak.  Where  should  be  have  this  gold  ?  It  is  some  poor  fragment,  some 
slender  ort  of  hia  reminder :  The  mere  want  of  gold,  and  the  bllii^  &om 
of  his  friends,  drove  him  into  this  melancholy. 

fS  Bah.  It  is  noised  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 

9  Bak.  Let  us  make  the  assay  upon  biro.  If  be  care  not  for 't,  he  will  supply 
nsesaily:  If  he  oovetously  reserve  it,  how  shall 's  get  it? 

fS  Bam.  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him,  t  is  hid. 

1  Ban.  le  not  this  he  ? 

>  Touch — toucliBtone. 


BOENE  lU.]  TIHON  OF  ATHENS. 

BANSirri.  Where? 

3  Ban.  Tis  Ub  description. 

3  Ban.  He;  I  Imon  him. 

BANDim.  Save  thee,  Timon. 

Tix.  Now,  thieves? 

BANDnn.  Soldiers,  not  thieves. 

Tnf.  Both  too;  aud  women's  eons. 

Banditti.  We  are  not  thieves,  bat  men  that  mnch  do  vant. 

Tni.  Yoor  greatest  want  is  jou  want  much  of  most. 

Whj  shoald  yon  want  ?    Behold,  the  earth  hath  roots ; 
Within  this  mile  break  forth  a  hundred  springs : 
The  oaks  bear  mast,  the  briars  scarlet  hips ; 
The  bounteous  housewife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
Lays  her  full  mess  before  you.    Want?  why  want? 

1  Ban.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries,  water. 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes. 

Tim.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  ihe  birds,  and  fishes : 
Tou  must  eat  men.    Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con. 
That  you  are  thieves  profess'd ;  that  you  wo?k  not 
In  hoUer  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited*  professions.    Bascal  thieves. 
Here  's  gold :  Go,  suck  the  subtle  blood  of  the  grape. 
Till  the  high  fever  seeth  your  blood  tj>  liroth. 
And  so  'scape  hanging.    Trust  not  the  physician ; 
His  antidotefl  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob.    Take  wealth  and  lives  together ; 
Do  villtuny,  do,  since  you  protest''  to  do 't 
Like  vrorkmen.    1 11  example  you  with  thievery : 
The  sun 's  a  thief,  and  vrith  his  great  attracdon 
Robs  the  vast  sea  -.  the  moon 's  an  arrant  thief, 

I    And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  snn : 

'     The  sea  'e  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  i«solves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears :  the  earth  'e  a  thief; 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  compoeture  stolen 
From  general  excrement :  each  thing  'e  a  thief ; 
The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  in  their  rough  power 
Have  uncheck'd  theft ".     Love  not  yourselves :  avray ; 
Rob  one  another.    There 's  more  gold :  Cut  throats; 
All  that  yon  meet  are  thieves :  To  Athens  go ; 
Break  open  shops ;  nothing  can  you  steal,      * 


k  LJnfted—legaUied. 

'  fWfwf.    The  ordlnarj  nadiiig  Is  pn/en.     There  ftppaan  no  uaeeHit?  for  the  olumge,  for 
•itiMr  word  may  be  used  in  tb«  tenae  or,  to  deolare  openly. 
*  Tb&t  a,  tb«  bun,  being  powerfD],  have  their  theft  nndieoked. 
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But  thieves  do  loee  it :  Steal  not  lese,  for  this 

I  give  70a;  and  gold  confound  you  bowBoerer  I 

Amen.  [Tdcon  retire*  to  hit  eaot. 

9  Ban.  He  has  almoet  charmed  me  from  mj  profeaeion,  by  persuading  me  to  it. 
1  Ban.  T  is  in  the  malice  of  mankind,  that  he  thus  adrises  us ;  not  to  have  us 

thrive  in  our  mjsteiy. 
3  Bam.  I II  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  and  give  over  my  trade. 
1  Ban.  Let  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens :  There  is  no  time  so  miaeiable  but  a 

man  may  be  true.  [Eseeunt  Banditti. 


Entar  FiiAVIDS. 

Fi-AV.  0,  you  gods ! 

Is  yon  despis'd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  ? 

Full  of  decay  and  filing?     0,  moaument 

And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  bestow'd  1 

What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 

Desperate  want  made !        ^ 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends. 

Who  can  bring  noblest  minds  to  basest  ende : 

How  rarely  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  guise, 

When  man  was  wish'd  to  love  his  enemies : 

Grant,  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 

Those  that  would  mischief  me,  than  those  that  do  I 

He  has  caught  me  in  bis  eye :  I  will  present 

My  honest  grief  unto  him ;  and,  as  my  lord. 

Still  serve  him  with  my  life. — My  dearest  master ! 


TiKOH  coma  forward  from  kit  cave. 

Tim.  Away!  what  art  thou  7 

Fi^v.  Have  you  foi^t  me,  sir? 

TiK.  Why  dost  ask  that?    I  have  forgot  all  men; 

Then,  if  thou  grant'st  thou  'rt  a  man,  I  have  forgot  thee. 
Flat.  An  honest  poor  Berrant  of  yours. 
Tu.  Then  I  know  thee  not. 

I  ne'er  had  honest  man  about  me ;  ay,  all 

I  kept  were  knaves  to  serve  in  meat  to  villains. 
Flat.  The  gods  are  vritness. 

Ne'er  did  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 

For  his  undone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  for  you. 
Tin.  What,  dost  thou  weep  ? — Come  nearer :— then  I  love  Ihee, 

Because  thou  art  a  vroman,  and  disolaim'st 

Flinty  mankind ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give. 
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But  tborougb  lust  and  Ungbter.    Pity  'a  sleeping : 

Strange  times,  that  weep  with  laughiog,  not  with  weeping  I 
Fliv.  I  beg  of  yon  to  know  me,  good  my  lord, 

To  accept  my  grief,  and,  whilst  this  poor  wealth  litsts, 

To  entertain  me  as  your  steward  still. 
Tin.  Had  I  a  steward 

So  true,  eojust,  and  now  so  comfortable? 

It  almost  tarns  my  dangerous  nature  wild. 

Let  me  behold  tby  &ce.— Sorely,  this  man 

Was  bom  of  woman. — 

Forgive  my  general  and  exceptlesa  rashness. 

Ton  perpetual-eober  gods  I    I  do  proclaim 

One  honest  man, — mistake  me  not, — but  one ; — 

No  more,  I  pray, — and  he 's  a  steward. — 

How  fain  would  I  have  bated  all  raankiDd, 

And  thou  redeem'et  thyself:  But  all,  save  thee, 

I  fell  with  curses. 

Sf  etbinks,  thou  srt  more  honest  now  than  wise ; 

For  by  oppressing  and  betraying  me, 

Tbon  mightst  hare  sooner  got  auotber  service : 

For  many  so  aTrive  at  second  mast«rs, 

Upon  their  first  lord's  neck.    But  tell  me  tme, 

(For  I  most  ever  doubt,  tbou^  oe'er  so  snre,) 

is  not  tby  kindness  subtle,  covetous. 

If  not  a  UBUiing  kindness ;  and  as  rich  men  deal  gifts. 

Expecting  in  return  twenty  for  one  ? 
Fliv.  No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose  breast 

Doubt  and  suspect,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late ; 

You  should  have  fear'd  folse  times,  when  you  did  feast : 

Suspect  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least. 

That  which  I  show,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love, 

Du^  and  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind, 

Gare  of  your  food  and  living :  and,  believe  it, 

My  most  boooar'd  lord. 

For  any  benefit  that  points  to  me. 

Either  in  hope,  or  present,  I  'd  exchange 

For  this  one  wish,  That  you  had  power  and  wealth 

To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  yourself. 
Tni.  Look  thee,  'tis  sol — ^Thou  singly  honest  man, 

Here,  take : — the  gods  out  of  my  misery 

Have  sent  thee  treasure.    Oo,  live  rich,  and  happy : 

But  thus  condition'd :  Thou  shalt  build  from  men ; 

Hate  all,  cnrse  all :  show  chari^  to  none : 

But  let  the  famish'd  fleeh  elide  from  the  bone. 

Ere  tbon  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
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What  ihon  denj'at  to  men ;  let  prisoiu  swallow  tbem. 

Debts  wither  them  to  nothing*  :  Be  men  like  blasted  vooda. 

And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 

And  BO,  farewell,  and  tbrive. 
Flav.  0,  let  me  stay,  and  comfort  you,  my  master. 
Tiu.  If  thou  hat'st  curses, 

Stay  not ;  fly,  whilst  thou  art  bleaa'd  and  free  ; 

Ne'er  see  thon  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee.  [^Exttrnt  leveraUy. 

•  SuerSDi  prliita  the  line  Chni  ;— 

"  D«bt«  irlUur  Uum.    B«  mm  like  blutsd  wood*.'' 
There  la  eome  difference,  we  think,  between  to  wither,  and  to  wicbsc  to  naOiiiig ;  bat  Steeveiu  uye 
"  I  have  omitted  the  rednndtnt  wordi,  not  only  for  the  loka  of  metre,  bat  becanH  they  are  worth- 
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ACT    V. 

SCENE  I. — Btfore  Timon'j  Cave. 
Enter  Po«t  and  Fainter ;  Tihok  behind,  wuetn. 

Pais.  As  I  took  not«  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be  far  where  he  abides. 

Post.  What  'a  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the  rumour  hold  for  true,  tttat  he 's 

BO  full  of  gold? 
Pain.  Certiun :  Alcibiadea  reports  it ;  Phrjnia  and  Timandra  had  gold  of  him : 

be  likeiriae  enriched  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great  qnantitjr :  T  is  said 

he  gave  unto  his  steward  a  mightj  sum. 
Post.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a  try  for  his  friends. 
Pain.  Nothing  else :  jou  shall  see  him  a  palm  in  Athens  again,  and  flourish 
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vith  Uie  highest.    Therefore,  t  is  not  snusa  we  tender  oar  loves  to  him,  in 

this  BnppDsed  distress  of  his :  it  will  show  honestly  in  as ;  and  is  vei;  likely 

to  load  onr  parposes  with  what  they  tnvel  for,  if  it  be  a  just  and  trae  report 

that  goes  of  his  having. 
PoBT.  What  have  you  now  to  prea^nt  nnto  him  ? 
Faib.  Nothing  at  this  time  bat  my  visitatioD  :  only  I  wiU  promiae  him  an 

excellent  piece. 
PoBT.  I  mast  serve  him  so  too ;  tell  him  of  an  intent  that's  coming  toward  him*. 
Faim.  Good  as  the  best. 

Promising  is  the  very  air  o'  the  time ; 

It  opens  the  eyes  of  expectation : 

Performance  is  ever  the  daller  for  his  act; 

And,  bat  in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  of  people. 

The  deed  of  saying  is  quite  oat  of  use. 

To  promise  is  most  courtly  and  fashionable ; 

Perfbrmaoce  is  a  kind  of  will,  or  testament. 

Which  aigaea  a  great  sickness  in  his  judgment 

That  makes  it. 
Tm.  Excellent  workman !  Thou  canst  not  paint  a  man  so  bad  as  is  thyself. 
Poet.  I  am  thinking 

What  I  shall  say  I  have  provided  for  him : 

It  must  be  a  personating  of  himself: 

A  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity ; 

With  a  discovery  of  the  infinite  flatteries 

That  follow  youth  and  opulency. 
Tim.  Must  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  in  thine  own  work?    Wilt  thou  whip 

thine  own  fiuilts  in  other  men  ?    Do  so,  I  have  gold  for  thee. 
Post.  Nay,  let 's  seek  him : 

Then  do  we  sin  agunst  our  own  estate, 

When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 
PuH.  True; 

When  the  day  serves,  before  blaok-comer'd  night. 

Find  what  thoa  want'st  by  free  and  offer'd  light. 

Come. 
TiH.  1 11  meet  yon  at  the  turn.    What  a  god  'e  gold. 

That  he  is  worshipp'd  in  a  baser  temple 

Than  where  swine  feed  I 

■  It  la  difficult  to  ny  whether  thla  scene,  which  Id  the  original  li  printed  aa  vena,  on^it  to 
retain  that  form.    In  all  the  modern  editloDB  It  Is  given  a*  iiroae.    It  ii  certainlj  Impoealble  to 
render  WHiie  of  the  speecbea  metrioali  but  yet  lines  oocnr  in  them  which  would  appear  to  have  as 
much  claim  to  be  ooniidered  metrical  ai  many  others  in  this  1^7.    For  example — 
"  Poor  Btrsji^lng  wldiera,  witli  great  quantity." 
"  Therefore,  't  is  not  ainlM  tre  lender  our  loves 
To  hi"'  In  this  nippoaed  dJMroBS  or  his." 
We  have  no  doubt  that  the  speeches  of  the  Poet  and  the  Painter,  be^nning  "  Oood  aa  the  best" 
an  inkoded  to  be  metrical,  however  m^ed  they  may  appear. 

Coos 
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T  is  thou  that  rigg'et  the  berk,  and  plougb'st  th«  foam : 

Settleat  admired  reverence  in  a  slave : 

To  thee  be  worship  t  and  thy  saints  for  aye 

Be  crown'd  with  plagnea,  that  thee  alone  obey ! 

Tit  I  meet  them.  [Advatteiny. 

Poet,  Hail,  worthy  Timon ! 
Pain.  Out  late  noble  master. 

Tm.  Hav«  I  once  liv'd  to  see  two  honest  men  ? 
PoBT.  Sir, 

Having  often  of  your  open  boan^  tasted. 

Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  yonr  friends  fidl'n  off. 

Whose  thankless  natures — 0  abhoired  spirits ! 
-  Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough — 

What !  to  you  I 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 

To  their  whole  being  1     I  'm  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 

The  monHtrouB  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 

With  any  size  of  words. 
Tni.  Let  it  go  naked,  men  may  see 't  the  better: 

You,  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  yon  are. 

Make  tiiem  best  seen,  and  known. 
Faik.  He,  and  myself. 

Have  travell'd  in  t}ie  great  shower  of  your  gifts. 

And  sweetly  felt  it 
Tw.  Ay,  yon  are  honest  men. 

Fain.  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  yon  our  service. 
Tin.  Most  honest  men  I    Why,  how  shall  I  requite  you? 

Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  7  no. 
Both.  What  we  can  do,  we  11  do,  to  do  yon  service. 
Tim.  You  are  honest  men :  Yon  have  heaid  that  I  have  gold ; 

I  am  eni«  you  havB :  speak  truth :  you  're  honest  men. 
Pain.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 

Come  not  my  friend,  nor  I. 
Tin.  Qood,  honest  men : — ^Thou  draw'st  a  counterfeit 

Best  in  all  Athens :  tbon  art,  indeed,  the  beet; 

Tfaoa  connterfeit'st  most  lively. 
Paik.  So,  bo,  my  lord. 

Tni.  Even  so,  sir,  as  I  say :— And,  for  thy  fiction,  {To  On  Poet. 

Why,  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smooth. 

That  tbwi  art  even  natural  in  thine  ait — 

But  for  all  this,  my  bonest-natur'd  fnonds, 

I  must  needs  say  you  have  a  little  fiuilt : 

Many,  't  is  not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I 

You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 
Bora.  Beseech  your  honour 
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To  make  it  known  to  as. 
Tm.  Tou  11  lake  it  ill. 

Both.  Most  thonkfallj,  my  lord. 
Tiic.  Will  you,  indeed? 

BoTB.  Doobt  it  not,  worthy  lord. 
Tin.  There  'b  never  a  one  of  you  but  trusts  a  knare. 

That  migbcily  deceives  you. 
Bom.  Do  we,  my  lord  ? 

Tnc.  Ay,  and  you  bear  bim  oog,  see  bim  dissemble. 

Enow  his  gross  patcheiy,  love  him,  feed  him. 

Keep  in  your  bosom :  yet  remain  asaur'd 

That  he 's  a  made-op  villain. 
Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 
PoKT,  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  yon,  I  love  you  well ;  1 11  give  you  gold, 

Bii  me  these  villains  from  your  companies : 

Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  draught, 

Oonfound  them  by  some  course,  and  come  to  me, 

1 11  give  you  gcAd  enough. 
Both.  Name  tbem,  my  lord ;  let 's  know  ijiem. 
Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this, — but  two  in  company  • : — 

Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone, 

Yet  an  arch-villain  keeps  him  company. 

If  where  thou  art,  two  villains  shall  not  be,  [To  the  Painter. 

Come  not  near  him, — If  thou  wouldst  not  reside  [7*0  A*  Poet 

But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon.  — 

Hence  t  pack  I  thers  *s  gold,  ye  came  for  gold,  ye  slaves : 

You  have  work  for  me,  there 's  payment :  Hence  " ! 

You  are  an  akhymist,  make  gold  of  that : — 

Out,  rascal  dogs !  [Exit,  btatmg  and  drimng  thtm  mt. 


*  Ha«eii,lnliiianu]lItaraluidproBBlamaiuier,piop(Med  tore>d,''«Ml  twoinaampaiiy.''  The 
meatdug  li  ampliSBd  ia  the  sabuqoeat  lines — go  apart,  700  tliat  vaj,  ind  700  thii;  Mill  tbant 
an  tiro  in  c»nipaa7 — TVOTBelf  and  the  "  mide-np  vill^n." 

"  Bid  me  these  villains  from  jmr  oompaniea.' 

*  The  n41nai7  reacUng [*  "yea  have ^DMwodc  for  m*."  Malone  mjt,  "For  the  InaailioQ  of 
the  word  dma,  whtoh  K  ic  ""■"'ft'**  waa  omitted  by  ths  n^gsnoe  of  the  oompoeitoi,  I  am  an- 
nrenble.  Timoa  in  this  line  nddreiMa  the  Painter,  whom  he  before  called  'ezoellent  imrjbiiaii;' 
In  the  next  thri  Poet'  It  appear*  Ut  m  that  thi*  is  a  lia>t7  ooireotlon.  TImon  hai  oveiheard 
both  the  Poet  and  the  Painter  deolaring  that  th^  have  nothing  to  pnaant  to  him  at  thai  time  bnt 
promlaea,  and  It  1«  with  Utlw  irony  that  he  mt*  "  exMllmt  workman.''  In  the  Muta  Mnaatio 
qiiiK  be  now  aqri,  "  Ton  luvaworicfbr  me— thera'*  payment." 
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SCENE  II.~7^  same. 
Enter  Fiattds,  and  Two  Seoators. 

FiAv.  It  is  nun  that  you  would  speak  with  Timon  ; 

For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself. 

That  DOthing  biU  himself,  which  looks  like  man, 

Is  friendly  with  him. 
1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  bis  cave : 

It  is  OUT  part,  aod  promise  to  the  Athenians, 

To  spesk  with  Timon. 
a  Skn.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  aot  eliU  the  same :  T  was  time  and  griefs, 

That  fmm'd  him  thus :  time,  with  his  fiurer  hand, 

Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 

The  former  man  may  make  him :  firing  us  to  him, 

And  chance  it  as  it  may. 
Fiat.  Here  is  his  cave. — 

Peace  and  content  be  here  I    Lord  Timon  1  Timon ! 

Look  out,  and  speak  to  friends :  The  Athenians, 

By  two  of  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  tliee : 

Spesk  to  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  TuoM. 
Tnf.  Thou  sun,  that  corofort'st,  bum ! — Speak,  and  be  hang'd : 

For  each  true  word  a  blister !  and  each  false 

Be  as  a  caut'rising  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 

Oonsoming  it  with  speaking  I 
1  3bs.  Worthy  Timon, — 

Tm.  Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  Timon. 
3  Skh.  The  senators  of  AUiens  greet  thee,  Timon. 
Tu.  I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back  the  plague. 

Could  I  bat  catch  it  for  them. 
I  Sbr.  0,  forget 

What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee. 

The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  love, 

Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  have  thought 

On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 

For  diy  best  use  and  wearing, 
a  Sek.  They  confess. 

Toward  thee,  fo^etfolness  too  general,  gross : 

Which  now  the  public  body, — which  doth  seldom 

Flay  the  recanter, — feeling  in  itself 

A  lack  of  Timon's  aid,  hath  sense  withal 

Of  its  own  fall,  restnining  aid  to  Timon ; 
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And  send  forth  ns,  to  nuke  their  eorrowed  render. 

Together  with  a  recompense  more  fruitful 

Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  \tj  the  dram ; 

Ay,  even  auch  heaps  and  anms  of  love  and  wealth. 

As  shall  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs. 

And  write  in  thee  the  fignres  of  their  love, 

Ever  to  read  them  thine. 
Tin.  Tou  witch  me  in  it; 

Surprise  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 

Lend  me  a  fool's  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes. 

And  I  '11  beweep  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 
1  Sen.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  retnm  with  us. 

And  of  oar  Athens  {thine,  and  ours)  to  take 

The  captainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 

AUow'd  with  absolute  power,  and  thy  good  name 

Live  with  authority: — so  soon  we  shall  drive  back 

Of  Alcibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 

Who,  like  a  boar  too  sav^,  doth  root  up 

His  eonutry 's  peace. 
H  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threat'ning  swori 

Against  the  walls  ot  Athens. 
1  Sen.  Therefore,  Timon, — 

Tiv.  Well,  sir,  I  will ;  therefore,  1  will,  sir :  Thus,— 

If  Alcibiades  kill  mj  countrymen. 

Let  Alcibiades  know  this  of  Timon, 

That  Timon  cares  noL     But  if  he  sack  fair  Athens, 

And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards, 

Giving  our  holy  virgins,  to  the  stain 

Of  contumetiouB,  beastly,  mad-brain 'd  war; 

Then,  let  him  know, — and  toll  him,  Timon  speaks  it. 

In  pity  of  our  aged,  and  our  youth, 

I  cannot  choose  but  toll  him,  that  I  care  not. 

And  let  him  take 't  at  worst ;  for  their  knives  caie  not. 

While  you  have  throats  to  answer :  for  myself. 

There 's  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  camp. 

But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 

The  roverend'st  throat  in  Athens.     So  I  leave  yon 

To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods. 

As  thieves  to  keepers. 
Fiat.  Stoy  not,  all 's  in  vain. 

Tu.  Why,  I  was  writing  of  my  epitaph; 

It  will  be  seen  to-morrow  :  my  long  sickness 

Of  health,  and  living,  bow  begins  to  mend. 

And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.     Go,  live  still ; 

Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his. 

Cookie 
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And  last  so  long  enough ! 
1  Skh.  We  speak  in  viun. 

Tu.  But  yet  I  lore  my  conntiy,  and  am  not 

One  that  r^oioes  in  the  common  wrack, 

Aa  common  bmit  doth  put  it. 
1  Sew.  That  'a  well  spoke. 

Tix.  Commend  me  to  m;  loving  coimtiymen, — 

1  Sbr.  These  words  become  joat  lipe  as  thej  pass  through  them. 

2  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears  like  great  triumphers 

In  their  applauding  gates. 
Tnf.  Commend  me  to  them ; 

And  tell  them,  that,  to  ease  them  of  their  griefs. 

Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses. 

Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 

That  nature's  fragile  ressel  doth  sustain 

In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  some  kindness  do  them : 

1 11  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 
2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  ^ain. 
Tix.  I  have  a  tree,  which  grows  here  in  my  close ', 

That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down. 

And  shortly  must  I  fell  it :  Tell  my  friends, 

Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degree, 

From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 

To  stop  afflictioD,  let  him  take  his  haste. 

Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  axe. 

And  hang  himself: — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 
Fuv.  Tronbte  him  no  further,  thus  yon  still  shall  find  him. 
Tw.  Oome  not  to  me  again  :  but  say  to  Athens,  . 

Timon  hath  made  his  everlasting  mansion 

Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood ; 

Whom  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth 

The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover  *;  thither  come. 

And  let  my  grave-«tone  be  your  oracle. — 

Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end : 

What  is  amiss,  pl^ae  and  infection  mend ! 

Graves  only  be  men's  works ;  and  death  their  gain  I 

Sun,  hide  tfay  beams !    Timon  bath  done  hia  reign.  {^EtAt  Tihom. 

1  Sbk.  His  discontents  are  unremoveably 

Coupled  to  nature. 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return. 

And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  ua 
In  onr  dear  peril. 
1  Sen.  It  requires  swift  foot.  [ExeunL 

■  Wh>in.    Tbe  origliuJ  ittAt  tcio.     Steevens  corrected  It  to  which ;  MhIom,  to  inWm;  one 
fn^inijining  that  the  torbulBiit  surge  vu  to  cover  the  grave ;  the  other,  the  bodj  in  the  grave. 
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SCENE  III.— TV  WeOU  of  Athens. 
EnUr  Two  Senators,  attd  a  Meaaenger. 
I  Skh.  Tbon  bast  painfull;  discover'd  ;  ore  his  files 

Ab  fall  as  tbj  report  ? 
Mebb.  I  h&Te  Bpoke  the  least ; 

Besides,  hia  expedition  promises 

Present  approach. 
a  Sek.  We  stand  mtich  hazard,  if  they  bring  not  'nmon. 
Mess.  I  met  a  courier,  one  nuDe  ancient  friend  : — 

Whom,  though  in  general  part  ne  were  oppos'd, 

Tet  onr  old  lore  made  a  particular  force. 

And  made  us  speak  like  Mends :— this  man  wus  riding 

From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave. 

With  letters  of  entreat;,  which  imported 

His  fellowship  i'  the  cause  gainst  your  cit;. 

In  part  for  bis  sake  moT'd. 

Ettter  SeoatorB/rom  Timon. 
1  SzK.  Here  come  our  brothm. 

8  Sen.  Ko  talk  of  Tlmon,  nothing  of  him  expect. — 

The  enemies'  dram  is  heard,  and  fearful  scouring 

Doth  choke  the  air  with  doat :  In,  and  prepare ; 

OuiB  is  the  Ml,  I  fear;  our  foea  the  snare.  [Eaeunt. 

SCENE  IV.— Tfc*  Wood*.    Timon'*  Cave,  and  a  Tombitont  Mm. 
Enter  a  Soldier,  teeking  Timon. 
Sold.  Bj  all  description  this  should  be  the  place. 

Who 's  here  ?  speak,  hoa ! — No  answer  ? — What  is  this  ? 

Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  outstretch'd  his  span : 

Some  beast  rear'd  *  this ;  there  does  not  live  a  man. 

Dead,  sure ;  and  this  bis  grave. — What 's  on  this  tomb 

I  cannot  read ;  the  character  1 11  take  with  wax  : 

Our  captain  hath  in  ever;  figure  skill ; 

An  ^'d  interpreter,  though  ;oung  in  days : 

Before  proud  Athens  he 's  set  down  b;  this. 

Whose  &11  the  mark  of  bis  ambition  is.  [Eait, 

SCENE  V.—Be/ore  the  Wall*  of  Athens. 
Trumpett  lound.     Ent«r  Ai.cjbiai)E8  and  Forett. 
Alcib.  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lasciviooa  town 

Our  terrible  approach.  [A  parley. tounded. 

■  Btar'd.    Tlic  origiuil  has  rtad.    The  wbol«  speech  fa  n  UDliks  Shakspere,  that  U  is  •autsely 
neoeuMy  to  point  oat  its  wealuiess  ud  incoogruit]'. 


Enter  Senators  on  the  waUt. 
Till  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fiU'd  the  time 
With  all  licentious  meaaare,  making  jonr  willa 
The  scope  of  justice ;  till  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power. 
Hare  wander'd  with  our  travers'd  arms,  and  breath'd 
Our  sufferance  viunly :  Now  the  time  is  flush, 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  beorOT  strong, 
Cries,  of  itself,  "  No  more : "  now  breathless  wrong 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease ; 
And  pursy  insolence  shall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight '. 

1  Sen.  Noble,  and  young. 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a  mere  conceit. 

Ere  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear. 

We  sent  to  thee  ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm,  > 

To  wipe  out  our  ingratitude  with  loves 

Above  their  qoanti^. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 

Transformed  Timon  to  our  city's  love. 

By  bumble  message,  and  by  promis  'd  means ; 

We  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 

The  common  stroke  of  war. 
1  Sen,  These  walls  of  oun 

Were  not  erected  by  their  hands  from  whom 

Ten  have  receiv'd  your  grief:  nor  are  they  such 

That  these  great  tewers,  trophies,  and  schools  should  fall 

For  private  fiuilts  in  them, 
a  Sem.  Nor  are  they  living 

Who  were  the  motives  that  yon  first  went  out ; 

Shame  that  they  vranted  cunning,  iu  excess  ^, 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.    March,  noble  lord, 

Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread: 

By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 

(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food, 

>  We  hare  adTerted,  [n  ths  '  Studiea,'  to  the  leniu'lutile  contrut  which  this,  uid  the  bcimr 
■oene  between  AlcibUdea  and  the  Senate,  present,  in  the  itmotnre  of  the  vena,  to  the  harnKm; 
of  Shafcipere.  The  opening  of  thia  loene,  and  indeed  nearly  eveiy  part  of  it,  mperior  though  It 
be  to  the  former  loene,  does  not  give  ni  the  metre  of  ShaLspere.  We  would  tt;  It  t^  the  test 
wbloh  Coleridge  has  proposed  for  the  opening  of  the  first  part  of  '  Henry  VI. : ' — "  Bead  aloud  any 
two  or  three  paisagee  Id  bUnk  verse,  even  from  Shakipere's  earliest  dramas,  as,  '  Love's  Labour  '• 
Lort,'  or  '  Romeo  and  Jnlleti'  and  then  read  io  the  same  way  this  speeoh,  with  especial  atten- 
tion to  the  metre:"  IT  the  test  should  fUI,  we  shall  not  pretorae  to  add,  with  ColBrldge,  "if  yon 
do  not  feet  the  impoesilHlity  of  the  latter  having  been  written  by  Ehokspcre,  all  I  dare  seggest  I*, 
that  yon  may  have  ears,  for  so  has  another  animal,  bat  an  ear  you  cannot  have,  nw  jitdict.' 

*  Cmmimg  in  this  line  is  not  used  In  an  evil  erase,  but  with  its  andent  meaning  of  knowledge, 
wisdom  i^Ezcessive  shame  that  they  have  wanted  wisdom  has  broken  their  hearts. 
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Which  nature  loathes,)  take  thou  the  destin'd  tenth ; 

And  bj  the  hazard  of  the  spotted  die, 

Let  d^  the  spotted. 
1  Seh.  All  have  not  offended ; 

For  tboee  that  were,  it  is  not  eqnare  lo  take. 

On  those  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 

Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  coonttTmsn, 

Bring  in  titj  ranks,  bnt  leave  without  tbf  rage : 

Spare  Hbj  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin 

Which,  in  the  blast«i  of  thy  wrath,  most  fall 

With  those  that  have  offended :  like  a  shepherd. 

Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  forth, 

But  kill  not  all  together. 
3  Sen.  What  thoa  wilt. 

Thou  rather  shall  enforce  it  with  thj  smile, 

Than  hew  to  't  with  thj  sword. 
1  San.  Set  bat  thy  foot 

Against  oar  rampir'd  gates,  and  they  shall  ope  ; 

So  thoa  wilt  sead  thy  gentle  heart  before. 

To  say  thon  It  enter  friendly. 
3  Sbk.  Throw  thy  glove 

Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else. 

That  then  wilt  use  the  wara  as  thy  redress. 

And  not  aa  onr  confiisioa,  all  thy  powers 

Shall  make  their  harbour  ia  our  town,  till  we 

Have  seal'd  thy  full  desire. 
Alois.  Then  there 's  my  glove ; 

Descend,  and  open  your  uncharged  ports  ; 

Those  enemies  of  Timon's,  and  mine  own. 

Whom  yon  yourselves  shall  set  oat  for  reproof. 

Fall,  and  no  more :  and, — to  alone  year  fears 

With  my  more  noble  meaning, — not  a  man 

Shall  pass  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 

Of  regular  justioe  in  your  dty's  bouoda, 

But  shall  be  rendered  *,  to  your  public  laws. 

At  heaviest  answer. 
Both.  T  ia  most  nobly  spoken. 

AiAis.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

Tk«  Senators  dttcend,  and  open  th«  gaUt. 
EnUr  a  Soldier. 
6ou>.  My  noble  general,  Timou  is  dead ; 
Entomb'd  npon  the  veiy  hem  o'  the  sea : 

■  AmfaradL    Th«  origltuti  hai  na^fditid.    We  agree  with  Hr.  Dfce  that  thli  ii  a  tniipriiit. 
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And  on  his  graTC'Stone  this  inHcnlpture,  which 

With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  impreBsion 

InterpretB  for  my  poor  ignorance. 
Alois.  [Read*.] 

Here  lies  a  wretched  corse,  of  wretched  soul  bereft : 

Seek  not  my  came  :  A  pUgue  conaome  you  wicked  csiti&  left  I 

Here  lie  I,  Timon ;  who,  aliTe,  all  liring  men  did  hate : 

Faas  by,  and  curse  thy  fill ;  but  p«M,  and  atfty  not  here  thy  gait. 

These  well  express  in  thee  tby  latter  spirits : 

Though  thou  abhorr'dst  in  us  our  human  griefs, 

Scom'dst  OUT  brain's  flow,  and  those  our  droplets  which 

From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 

Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 

On  thy  low  grave,  on  faults  foi^ven.     Dead 

Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whose  memory 

Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city. 

And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 

Make  war  breed  peace  ;  make  peac«  stint  war ;  mako  each 

Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leech. 

Let  OUT  drums  strike.  [^fSmmnt. 
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"  FoBow  hi*  etrida,hU  lohbittJUlvnA  lendaiKt." 
In  conaidering  the  chftncter  of  TimoD  in  our 
'Studies'  we  h&ve  reTerred  to  Hr.  ClurleB 
lamb's  parallel  between  Shtlupere  and  Ho- 
garth. We  here  repriat  the  pMsage,  par- 
ticnUrl;  aa  it  oSbrda  na  u)  occamon  of  iiitro- 
dueing  a  miniature  copj  of  the  Bcene  in  the 
'Boke's  Progreag,'  to  which  Hr.  Lamb  alludes. 

"  One  of  ttiG  earliest  and  noblest  eiyojmeDtB 
I  had  when  a  boy  waa  In  the  contemplation  of 
those  capital  print*  b;  Hogarth,  '  The  Hariot's 
and  Boke'B  Pragreasee,'  which,  along  with  aome 
othen,  hong  npon  the  wriU  of  a  great  hall  in 

an  old'fltthioned  house  In ahlre,  and  seemed 

the  aolitar;  tenants  (with  myulf)  of  that  anti- 
.qnatod  and  lif»de«erted  apartment. 

"  BecoUecUon  of  the  manner  in  which  those 
print*  need  to  affect  me  has  often  made  me 
wonder,  when  I  hare  heard  Hogarth  described 


aa  a  mere  comic  painter,  u  one  whose  chief  am- 
bition waa  to  raue  a  laugh.  To  deny  that  there 
are  throughoat  the  prinla  which  I  have  n 
tioned  circumstaDcea  tntrodaced  of  a  laoghable 
tendency,  would  be  to  run  counter  to  the  i 
mon  notiona  of  mankind ;  but  to  suppose  that  In 
their  ruii/ig  character  they  appeal  cUefly  tc 
rimble  (acuity,  and  not  Gist  and  foremost  to  tlie 
very  heart  of  man,  its  best  and  most  serious 
feelings,  would  be  to  mistake  no  less  gmealy 
their  aim  and  purpose.  A  set  of  severer  bI 
(for  they  are  not  ao  much  comedies,  which  they 
have  been  likened  to,  as  they  are  strong  and 
masculine  satirea,}  leas  mingled  with  anything 
of  mere  fun,  were  nerer  written  upon  pape 
graven  opon  copper.  They  resemble  Juvenal, 
or  the  ntiric  touches  in  '  Timon  of  Athens.' 

"  I  was  pleased  with  the  reply  of  a  gentleman, 
who  being  asked  which  book  be  esteemed  m 
in  his  library,  answered,  'Shakqwie:'  being 
asked  which  he  esteemed  the  next  best,  replied. 


Cookie 


•  '■: 


TIIIOH  or  ATHKHB. 


'Hogarth.'  HU  graphic  repTeMnUtiotu  ue 
indeed  booki :  the;  have  the  teeming,  fruitful, 
Bagg«atiTe  meaning  of  aord».  Others'  pictnrei 
3  look  at, — Mb  prints  ire  read. 
"  In  purmance  of  this  parallel,  I  have  Bome- 
timee  entertained  mjaelf  with  comparing  the 
'Timon  of  Athena'  of  Shakapere  (vhich  J  hare 
jnst  mentioned)  and  Hogarth's  'Kake's  Pro- 
greaa'  together.  The  etorj,  the  moral,  in  both 
I  nearl;  the  same.  The  wild  course  of  riot 
and  eitraragsnce,  ending  in  the  one  with  driv- 
ing the  Prodigal  from  the  BOcicty  of  men  into 
the  aolitade  of  the  deserta,  and  in  the  other 
with  conilDGtiDg  the  Bake  through  his  seceral 
ea  of  dissipation  into  the  still  more  com- 
plete deeolaliona  of  the  mad-house,  in  the  play 
and  in  the  picture  are  described  with  almost 
equal  foroe  and  natnie.     The  'Levee  of  the 
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Bake,'  which  forma  the  labject  of  the  second 
plate  in  the  aeriei,  is  almost  a  transcript  of  Ti- 
mon'a  Levee  in  the  opening  scene  of  that  plaj. 
We  find  a  dedicating  poet  and  other  similar 
characters,  in  both.  The  concluding  scene  in 
the  '  Bake'a  Progresa '  is  perhap*  anperior  l«  the 

j  last  scenes  oT  '  Timott.' " 

This  delightful  writer  has  not  obnrred  that 
in  another  of  H(^;arth'B  admirable  tnnacripta 

I  of  human  life,  '  The  Uarriage  k-U^Hode,'  the 

I  painter  has  also  exhibited  an  idea  which  ia 
found  in  the  '  Timon  of  Athens ' — the  bithful 
steward  vainly  endeavouring  to  present  a  warn- 

I  ing  of  the  approach  of  debt  and  dishonoar  in 

I  his  neglected  accounta  :— 
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*  SCKTl  VI. 
"Btimhotue:  »ini:,Alhemt  henc^wth  hated  be 

Of  Tiiaoa,  (nan,  and  aH  laamaaiy' 
Plctaboh  disUnctly  recorda  ttie  ctteaniBiluiM 
vhich  coDTeiied  the  generoiu  ^Rmob  into  a 
inisukdirope.  We  mbjoin  from  North's  tniu- 
UUoa  thB  entire  puaage  relating  t«  Timon  ;— 
"  Antonioi  fonook  the  city  (AlezaDdria)  tud 
eompto;  of  hl«  friends.  Mid  boilt  him  ■  houae 
Id  the  lea,  by  the  Iile  of  Pharoe,  apon  certain 
forced  mounts  vhlch  ho  onaed  to  be  cut  into 
the  M«,  and  direlt  there  m  ft  man  th»t  banished 
liimaelf  fhim  all  men's  company :  aajing  that 
he  irould  lead  IMon'B  life,  because  he  had  the 
like  wrong  offered  him  that  was  afore  offered 
unto  Timon ;  and  that  for  iht  vm&taO^dnaa  qf 
thote  he  had  done  good  wnto,  and  wAont  Ae  loot 
to  be  hiifriendi,  he  vxa  angrg  tuilh  aU  men,  and 
mMild  Irutt  no  num.  This  Timon  was  a  oitiEeu 
of  Athena,  that  tired  about  the  war  of  Pelo- 
ponnesus as  appeareth  by  Plato  and  Aristo- 
phanee'  comedies :  in  the  which  i^ey  mocked 
him,  ealliog  him  a  viper,  and  malicious  man 
nnto  mankind,  to  shun  all  other  men's  rampa- 
niea  bat  the  company  of  joaag  Alcibitdes,  a 
bold  and  iusolent  youth,  Thorn  he  would  greatly 
feast  and  make  mnch  of,  and  kissed  him  very 
gtadty.  ApemaotoB  pondering  at  it,  asked  him 
the  eauae  what  he  meant  to  make  so  mnch  of 
tliat  joung  man  alone,  and  to  hate  all  othera : 
Timon  anawered  him, '  I  do  it,'  said  he^ '  because 
I  kuoir  that  one  da;  he  shall  do  great  mischief 
onto  the  Athenians.'  This  Timon  sometimes 
wonld  hare  Apemantns  In  his  company,  because 
he  was  mnch  like  to  his  nature  and  conditloue, 
and  also  followed  him  in  manner  of  life.  On  a 
time  irtien  they  solemnly  celebrated  the  Eeasts 


called  Choffi  at  Athens,  (to  wit,  the  feasts  of  the 
dead,  where  they  made  sprinklings  and  sacri' 
Sees  for  the  dead,)  and  t^t  they  two  then  seated 
together  by  tbemselree,  Apemantos  said  onto 
the  other :  '  O,  here  is  a  trim  banquet,  "nmon.' 
Timon  answered  again,  '  Tea,'  s^d  he, '  so  thoa 
wert  not  here.'  It  is  reported  of  him  also,  that 
this  Timon  on  a  time  (the  people  being  as- 
sembled in  the  market-place  about  deqiatch 
of  some  affiUn)  got  op  into  the  pulpit  for  ora- 
tions, where  the  orators  commonly  naed  to  speak 
unto  the  people ;  and  silence  being  made,  every 
man  listening  to  hear  what  he  would  say,  be- 
caoae  It  was  a  wonder  to  see  him  In  that  place ; 
at  length  he  b^an  to  speak  in  this  manner : — 
'  Hy  lords  of  Athens,  I  have  a  little  yard  in  my 
boose,  where  tliere  groweth  a  fig-tree,  on  die 
which  many  dUxens  have  hanged  themselves; 
and  because  I  mean  to  make  some  building 
npon  that  place,  I  thought  good  to  let  yon  all 
nndeiBland  it,  that  before  the  fig-tree  be  ent 
down,  if  any  of  you  be  deqiente,  yoa  may  there 
In  lime  go  hang  yonrselvea.'  He  died  in  the 
city  of  Thales,  and  was  bniied  npon  the  sea- 
^de.  Kow  it  chanced  so,  tbat  the  sea  getting 
in,  it  compassed  his  tomb  round  about,  that  no 
man  could  come  to  it  \  and  npon  the  same  was 
written  this  epitaph : — 
'  Htf*  Ubi  ■  vTBtched  cone,  of  vraU^iad  lou]  tevit, 


It  is  reported  that  Timon  himself  when  he  lived 
made  this  epitaph;  for  that  which  was  com- 
monly rehearsed  was  not  his,  bat  made  by  the 
poet  CallimachoB : — 

'  Hm  U«  I,  TimoD,  wha  lUn  lU  llTlog  men  did  hue, 
PiM  bf,  and  nine  tbi  Ul|  but  psM.  sod  May  ■>•*  hen 
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"/ have  a  Irte,  ufttcA  ffnmt  hen  in  my  dote' 
Wi  liATe  referred,  in  oar  Introdactory  Benurks, 
to  the  28th  noTel  of  '  The  r>]ue  of  Pleunre,' 

g  an  azample  of  the  popuUr  notion  of  tJie 
chuKter  of  Timon  of  Athena.  The  trior?  of 
nmon'i  (cut  with  Apamintui,  is  irall  aa  that 
of  the  Ag-tree,  to  found  aleo  in  Plaluch.  (See 
Illnitr&Uou  of  Act  III.)  We  subjoin  the  'Novel ' 
firom  'The  Palace  of  Pleasure'  without  abridg- 

"  Of  the  atrauge  and  beagU;  natnre  of  Timon 
of  Atlieni,  enemy  to  mankind,  ~witli  hia  death, 
bnrU,  and  epitaph. 

"  AU  the  beMrta  of  the  world  do  ttf^j  them- 
■ejTea  to  other  beaata  of  their  hhid,  Timon  of 
Athena  mlj  excepted ;  of  whose  strange  nature 
Flatarch  ii  utonled,  in  the  life  of  Marcus  Au- 
tonioa.  Plato  and  ArUtophanee  do  report  hia 
marrelloaa  nature,  because  he  was  a  man  but 
by  shape  only;  In  qualities  he  waa  the  capital 
enemy  of  mankind,  which  he  eonfened  banUy 
utterly  to  abhor  and  hate.  He  dwelt  alone  in 
■  little  cabin  in  the  Eelda  not  far  &om  Athens, 
separated  tma  all  ueighboan  and  company ; 
«Ter  went  to  the  city,  or  to  any  other  habit- 
able place,  except  he  was  ccnsttained :  he  conld 
not  abide  any  man's  company  and  conrenation : 
raa  nerer  seen  to  go  to  any  man's  house,  nor 
yet  wooM  suffer  Utem  to  come  to  him.    At  the 


same  time  there  was  In  Athens  another  of  like 
quality,  called  Apemantna,  of  the  very  s 
nature,  different  tnxm  the  natural  kind  of  man, 
and  lodged  likewise  in  the  middle  of  the  Gelds. 
On  a  day  they  two  being  alone  toge^ier  i 
dinner,  Apemantua  Bald  unto  him,  '  O,  Timou, 
what  a  pleasant  feast  is  thia  t  and  what  a  merry 
company  are  we,  being  no  more  but  ihou 
1 1 '  '  Nay,  (quoth  Timon,)  it  would  he  a  merry 
banquet  indeed,  if  there  were  none  here  but 

"  Wherein  he  ahowed  how  like  a  beast  ^va- 
deed)  he  was :  tm  he  conld  not  abide  any  other 
man,  being  not  able  to  saffer  the  company  of 
him,  which  waa  of  like  nature.  And  if  by 
chance  he  hqipened  to  go  to  Athens,  it  w 
only  to  apeak  with  Alciblade*,  who  then  waa 
an  excellent  captsdn  thete,  whereat  many  did 
marvel ;  and  therefore  Apemantua  demanded  of 
him,  why  he  spake  to  no  man  but  to  Alcibi- 
adee  1  '  I  speak  to  him  aometlmes,'  said  Timon, 
'  becanae  I  know  that  by  his  occaaion  the  Athe- 
nians ahall  receive  great  hurt  and  trouble.' 
Which  words  many  limes  he  told  to  Alcibiadea 
himselt  He  had  a  gatden  adjoining  to 
house  in  the  fieldc^  wherein  was  a  fig-tree,  where- 
npon  many  desperate  men  ordinarily  did  hau| 
themselves;  in  place  wliereof  hs  purpoaed  t 
set  up  a  house,  and  therefore  waa  forced  to  cut 
it  down,  for  which  cause  he  went  to  Athena, 
and,  in  the  market-plaoe,  he  called  the  people 
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•boat  him,  nying  that  he  had  nem  Ui  tell 
them :  when  the  people  ondentood  that  he  wu 
about  to  maks  a  diaconne  unto  them,  which  w*« 
o  apeak  to  no  man,  the;  marrelled,  and 
the  citixeu  on  erei;  part  of  the  citj  ran  to 
hear  him ;  to  whom  be  B^d,  that  he  purposed 
to  cot  down  bia  flg-tree  to  build  a  hooae  upon 
the  place  where  it  stood.  '  Wherefore  {qaoth 
he)  If  there  be  any  moo  araouB  jon  all  in  thlB 

company  that  is  diipoaed  to  hang  himself,  let  mach  like  to  that  which  Timon  made  himself, 
him  come  bettmea  before  it  be  cut  down.'  ,  whoea  own  somideth  to  thia  effect  in  EngUah 
Having  thna  bestowed  his  charity  among  the 


[act  t. 

have  hie  foueial  done  after  that  n 
bis  last  will  he  oid^ed  himself  to 
interred  upon  the  sea-shore,  tliat  the  wsrea  and 
iuigea  might  beat  and  vex  hia  de*d  careai 
Tea,  and  that  if  it  were  poealbH  hia  dedre  w 
to  be  boiled  in  the  depth  of  the  eea;  canting 
ui  epitaph  to  be  made,  wherein  were  described 
the  qnalities  of  bis  brutjab  life.  Flntarcb  also 
reporteth  another  to  be  nuule  by  Callimachna, 


people,  be  retotned  to  hia  lodging,  where  he 
lived  a  certain  time  after  without  alteration  of 
re ;  and  because  that  nature  chaoged  not 
in  bis  life-time,  be  would  not  anO^r  that  death 
should  alter  or  vary  the  same;  for  like  as  he 
lived  a  beastly  and  cbnrllih  lUe,  even  so  he  re- 


■  ■  Ht  wntdwdcxtifi  diji, 
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Ii  TaM  la  fitfand : 
Id  wftltrlng  wavn  of  iwel- 
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SCENERY  AND  COSTUME. 


Thb  loealitJM  wbioh  are  repreaeiit«d  in  thU 
pUj  are  ehieflf  of  inch  AUieniui  renulni  m 
Moiig  to  the  hUtoriol  period  of  Alcibiadea. 

It  maj  be  gnfficient  for  the  Coatume  of  this 
play  to  refer  our  readeiB  to  the  '  MicUnttuner 
Night's  Dream.'  The  Elgin  Marbles,  in  both 
cuea,  ftunUh  the  principal  anthoriUea.     The 


«ge  of  Pericles,  rich  In  art,  aa  ireU  aa  lnxnrioiia 
and  magniGcent,  w*«  the  period  which  immedi- 
atoly  preceded  that  of  Timon ;  and  it  would,  of 
coane,  eaggest  the  emplojment.  in  the  repre- 
aenUtioD  of  thii  drama,  of  great  icania  aplen- 
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INTRODUCTORY    REMARKS. 


Tsi  flnt  edltitoi  of  'King  Lew'  irw  pnb- 
liihed  in  160S;  two  other  ediUoua  vera 
pabliihed  by  Batter  in  the  Eame  year.  It 
la  remufckble  that  a  pUj  of  vhich  three 
ediUons  were  demuded  iu  one  year  should 
not  hare  been  reprinted  till  it  wm  collected 
In  the  foUo  of  1623.  Whether  'Lear'  was 
piratical,  or  whether  a  limited  publication 
wu  allowed,  it  U  clear,  we  think,  that  bj 
■ome  interference  the  eoalinued  publication 
ma  stopped. 

The  text  of  the  foUo,  in  one  material 
reaped^  diffen  eonriderabl;  from  that  of  the 
qnartOB.  LMge  passagea  which  are  found  ia 
the  qnartoa  are  omitted  in  the  folio :  there 
are,  indeed,  aomi  linee  found  in  the  folio 
which  are  not  in  the  qnartoe,  amoonting  to 
abont  fifty.  Theae  ara  scattered  paaaagee, 
not  veiy  remarkable  when  detached,  but  for 
the  meat  part  ewentiat  to  the  progress  of  the 
acUoD  or  to  the  development  of  chancier. 
On  the  other  baud,  the  lines  found  in  the 
qnartoa  which  are  not  in  the  folio  amount  to 
aa  many  as  two  hundred  and  twenty-fiTe; 
and  thej  eompriae  one  entlra  scene  and  one 
or  two  of  the  most  atiiking  connected  paa- 
a^ea  in  the  drama.  It  would  be  easy  to 
account  for  these  omiasionj,  by  the  aaanmp- 
tion  that  in   the  folio  edition  the  original 


play  was  cut  down  by  the  editors ;  for '  Lear,' 
widiont  the  omiadona,  ia  perh^  the  longest 
of  Shakspere's  plays,  with  the  exception  of 
'  Hamlet'  But  this  theory  would  requira  na 
to  assume,  also,  that  the  additions  to  the 
folio  were  made  by  tbe  editors.  These  com- 
prise ^veral  such  minute  touches  as  none 
but  the  hand  of  the  master  could  hare  sapei^ 

The  story  of  'Lear'  belongs  to  the  popu- 
lar literature  of  Europe.  It  is  a  pretty 
episode  in  the  fabulous  chronicles  of  Britain  ; 
and  whether  invented  by  tbe  monkish  histo- 
rians, or  •transplanted  into  our  annals  from 
some  foreign  source,  is  not  very  materiaL 
In  the  '  Oesta  Romanorum,'  the  same  story 
is  told  of  Theodo^us,  "a  wise  emperor  in 
tbe  city  of  Rome." 

Shelley,  in  his  eloquent  'Defence  of  Poetry,' 
published  in  his  '  Posthumoua  Essays,'  ftc, 
has  stated  the  grounds  for  bis  belief  tliat  the 
'  Lear'  of  Shakspere  may  sustain  a  eompariaon 
with  the  masterpieces  of  the  Oreek  tragedy. 
"The  modern  practice  of  blending  comedy 
with  tragedy,  though  liable  to  great  abuse  in 
point  of  practice,  is  undoabtedlj  an  exten- 
sion oT  the  dramatic  circle;  but  the  comedy 
should  be,  aa  in  '  King  Lear,'  uoirersal,  Ide^, 
and  sublime.    It  is,  perhaps  the  intervention 


C.oogic 


IHTBODDCTOBT  KEMARKS. 


of  this  pruclple  which  deteraunea  the 
balance  in  favoar  of  '  King  Lear '  against  the 
'CEdiposl^mumDi'or  the'AgamemnoD,'  or, 
if  joa  will,  the  trilopes  with  which  thej  are 
connected ;  nnleia  the  intense  power  of  the 
cbonl  pi>etr7,  eapeciall;  that  of  Uie  latter, 
should  b«  coueidered  aa  restoring  the  equi. 
librinm.  'King  Lear,'  if  it  can  aoatain  dkat 
compariaoD,  uia;  be  jadged  to  be  the  moat 
perfect  ^Mcimen  of  the  dramatic  art  eiisting 
In  the  world."  We  can  understand  this  now. 
Bat  if  any  writer  before  the  commencement 
of  the  present  century,  and  indeed  long 
after,  bad  talked  of  the  comedy  of  '  Lear '  as 
being  "nniveraal,  ideal,  and  sublime,"  and 
had  chosen  &at  as  the  excellence  to  balance 
agunit  "the  intense  power  of  the  choral 
poetry"  of  .fischylna  and  Sophocles,  he 
would  have  been  referred  t«  the  authority  of 
Voltaire,  who,  in  his  letter  to  the  Academy, 
describes  such  works  of  Shakspete  as  form- 
ing "  an  obscure  chaos,  composed  of  mnrders 
and  bufiboneries,  of  heroism  and  meanness." 

In  certain  schools  of  criticism,  eVen  yet, 
the  notion  that  'Lear'  "may  be  judged  to 
be  the  most  perfect  specimen  of  the  dramatic 
art  existing  in  the  world "  would  be  treated 
as  a  mere  viaiouary  conceit ;  and  ve  should 
■till  be  reminded  that  Shakspere  was  a 
"wild  and  IrTegular  genius,"  producing  these 
reeolta  because  he  could  not  help  it.  In 
France  are  still  heard  the  feeble  echoes  of 
the  contest  between  the  disciples  of  the 
romantic  and  the  classic  schools. 

Naham  late  did  not  unfitly  represent  hie 
age,  when  he  said  of  '  Lear,'  "  It  U  a  heap  of 
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Jewels,  unstnmg   and    unpolished,    yet   so 

dazzling  in  their  disorder  that  I  soon  per> 
ceived  I  had  seized  a  treasure." 

There  is  only  one  mode  in  which  such  a 
production  as  the  'Lear'  of  Shakspere  can 
be  understood— 'by  study,  and  by  reverential 
resection.  The  age  which  produced  the 
miserable  parody  of  'Lear'  that,  till  within 
a  few  yeais,  had  banished  the  'Lear'  of 
Shakspere  f^om  the  stage,  was,  as  &r  as 
regards  the  knowledge  of  the  highest  effbrts 
of  intellect,  a  presumptuous,  artificial,  and 
therefore  empty  age.  Tate  was  totenled 
because  Shakspere  was  not  read.  We  hare 
arriTed,  in  some  degree,  to  a  better  judgment, 
because  we  have  learnt  to  judge  more  humbly. 
We  hare  learnt  Ut  compare  the  highest  works 
of  the  highest  masters  of  poetry,  not  by  the 
pedantic  principle  of  considering  a  modem 
great  only  to  the  extent  in  which  he  is  an 
imitator  of  an  ancient,  but  by  endeavouring 
to  comprehend  the  idea  in  which  the  modem 
and  the  ancient  each  worked.  The  Cordelia 
of  Shakspere  and  the  Antigone  of  Sophocles 
hare  many  points  of  similarity;  but  they 
each  belong  to  a  different  system  of  art  It 
is  for  the  highest  minds  only  to  esrry  their 
several  systems  to  an  approach  to  the  per- 
fection to  which  Shakspere  and  Sophocles 
have  carried  them.  It  was  for  the  feeblest 
of  imitators,  in  a  feeble  age,  to  produce  soch 
parodies  as  those  of  Tate,  under  the  pretence 
of  substituting  onJer  for  irregularity,  but  in 
utter  ignorance  of  the  principle  of  order 
which  was  loo  skilfully  framed  io  be  visible 
to  the  grownesB  of  theii  taste. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. — King  Lear'*  Palace. 
Enter  Kent,  Olosteb,  and  Edwckd. 

Kent.  I  thought  the  king  had  more  affected  the  duke  of  Albany  than  Gomnall. 

Glo.  It  did  always  seem  so  to  us :  but  now,  in  the  diTision  of  the  kii^dom*,  it 
appears  not  which  of  the-dukea  he  values  most;  for  qualities^  are  so 
veigh'd,  that  curiosity'  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  either's  moiety'. 

■  JohaaoD  »}->,  "There  is  aomethlng  or  obicnril}'.  or  inaccuracy,  in  this  preparatory  k«ii«. 
The  king  hu  alread;  divided  liil  kingdom,  and  jret,  when  he  enten,  he  esuninea  his  daughters 
to  discover  io  what  proportioiu  be  should  divide  it.'  Coleridge  has  shown  that  there  is  no  Inac- 
oaracy;  bnt  that  the  king,  having  determined  npon  the  division  Ot  hii  kingdom,  InsCJtnles  the 
trial  or  profeaaioDi  in  itriot  aocordonoe  with  hii  complicaled  chuscter. 

*  4wlt(wt.    Iq  tlie  qnartoa,  tqaalMet. 

'  Carionfy— eiaot  semtin}'. 

'  Moia^.  In  the  same  way  Hotspur  calls  his  third  share  a  moiety.  In  both  these  cases  it  is 
used  for  an  aasicned  {iroportioD.    (See  cote  on  '  Henry  IV.,  Part  I.,'  Act  III.,  Scene  1.) 
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Kent,  Is  not  this  yonr  son,  my  lord  ? 

Glo-  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  I  liave  so  often  blnsh'd  to 

acknowledge  him,  that  now  1  am  bniz'd  to  't. 
Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 
Glo.  Sir,   tbb  yonng  fellow's   mother  coald:  wfaerenpon    she    grew  Toand- 

wombed ;  and  had  indeed,  sir,  a  son  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a  hnsband 

for  her  bed.     Do  yoo  smell  a  Ikult? 
Eekt.  I  cannot  wish  the  fault  nndone,  the  issne  of  it  being  bo  proper. 
Glo.  But  I  have  a  son,  sir,  by  order  of  law,  some  year  elder  than  this,  who  yet 

is  no  dearer  in  my  account:  though  this  knave  came  somewhat  saucily  to* 

the  world  before  he  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  mother  &ii ;  there  wsa  good 

sport  at  his  making,  and  the  whoreson  must  be  acknowledged. — Do  yon 

know  this  noble  gentleman,  Edmund? 
Edh.  No,  my  lord. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent:  remember  him  hereafter  as  my  bonourable  friend. 
Edh.  My  services  to  your  lordship. 
Kent.  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you  better. 
Eon.  Sir,  I  shall  study  deserving. 
Glo.  He  hath  been  out  niue  years,  and  away  ha  shall  again: — ^The  king  is 

coming.  [Trumpttt  »ound  mXhin. 

Enter  Lbab,  Cornwall,  Albant,  Goheril,  Regan,  Cordelia,  and  Attendants. 

Leak.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy,  Gloster. 

Glo.  I  shall,  my  liege.  [Exeunt  Gloster  and  EoiniKD. 

Lear.  Meantime  we  shall  express  our  darker  purpose. 

Give  me  the  map  there. — Eoow.  that  we  have  divided. 

Id  three,  our  kingdom:  and  't  is  our  fast  intent 

To  shake  all  cares  and  business  from  our  age ; 

Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 

Unhorthen'd  crawl  toward  death. — Our  son  of  Cornwall, 

And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 

We  have  this  hour  a  conslaut  will  to  publish 

Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 

May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes,  France  and  Borgnndy, 

Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love, 

Long  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorous  sojourn, 

And  here  ate  to  be  answer'd. — Tell  me,  my  daughters, 

(Since  now  we  will  divest  as,  both  of  rule. 

Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state,) 

Which  of  you,  shall  we  Bay,  doth  love  us  most? 

That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 

Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge'. — Goneril, 

Our  eldesbboro,  speak  first. 

•  To~tbt  quartos,  mCo.  ^  Tbs  qaartOS,  "  where  nwril  dofi  molt  datlttlgt  U.' 
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GoN,  Sir,  I  love  yon  more  than  word  can  wield  tie  matter. 

Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space,  and  liberty ;   ' 

Beyond  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 

Mo  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour: 

Afl  much  as  child  e'er  lov'd,  or  father  fonud. 

A  love  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 

Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 
QoR.  What  shall  Cordelia  speak*?    Love,  and  be  silent.  [AiitU. 

Leab.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  from  this  line  to  this, 

With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champalns  rich'd. 

With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  meads. 

We  make  thee  lady;  To  thine  and  Albany's  issues 

Be  this  perpetual. — What  saya  our  second  daughter. 

Our  dearest  B^an,  wife  of  Cornwall? 
Seo.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister. 

And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 

I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 

Only  she  comes  too  short, — that  I  profess 

Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 

Which  the  most  precious  square  of  sense  possesses ; 

And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 

In  your  dear  highness'  love. 
Cob.  Then  poor  Cordelia !  {Atid«. 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love  's 

More  ponderous  **  than  my  tongue. 
Leab.  To  thee,  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 

Bemain  this  ample  third  of  our  fiiir  kingdom ; 

No  less  in  epace,  validity'',  and  pleasure. 

Than  that  conferr'd""  on  Goneril. — Now,  our  joy. 

Although  our  last  and  least;  to  whose  yoimg  love* 

•  Sptak.  The  qnartoe  read,  "What  BhaUContelm^r"  Thlt  feebler  reading  dMtniTa  the  fbrce 
of  the  unwer,  "  Lore,  and  be  nilaU." 

'  Puiuisroii*.    The  quartix,  ricAer. 

■  ValtiUtif — T«liie,  worth. 

'  Cottfert'd.  Tbe  qoartoi  read  ccuflrm'd.  In  the  Mice  w*;,  in  the  begtnolDs  of  the  aoeoe, 
-when  Lear,  according  to  the  fblio,  ayt,  "  Conferring  them  on  Toonger  itrengthe,"— the  quarto 


■  We  give  the  text  u  it  itands  in  the  folio,  "by  which  we  lose  the  wordi  wlilch  have  paued  into 
a  hoiuehold  phraee,  "  Although  the  Ia«t  not  leaat."  Bnt  in  troth  the  modem  text  it  not  to  he 
found  in  »aj  editioa  of  Slukspere.    The  qnartoe  read, — 

"  Bnt  now  our  y>j. 

Although  the  lart,  not  Itatt  in  our  dear  lops. 

What  can  jaa  uy  to  win  ■  third,  more  opnlent 

Tlian  four  eiaten  7  " 
It  will  be  Men  tliat  the  poet  has  revised  his  text,  re-arrangliig  the  line*,  and  bitrodndog  a  new 
member  of  the  eentenae,  "to  whose  faong  love,"  &o.     Johnson  njt,  "  The  true  Kading  ii 
picked  out  of  two  copdee:"  bat  rarely  thii  mode  of  picking  ont  is  leaat  Ukelj  to  (timlih  tu  with 
the  tme  reading. 
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The  vines  of  France  and  milk  of  Burgundy 

Strive  U>  be  intereBs'd' ;  nha,t  can  you  aaj,  to  draw 

A  third  more  opulent  than  jour  aisterB  ?  Speak. 
CoK.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
I.KAB.  Nothing? 
Coa.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing'*:  apeak  again. 
Cob.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  oaonot  hetTe 

My  heart  into  my  mouth ;  I  love  your  nuusflty 

According  to  my  bond  ;  no  more,  nor  leee. 
Lbab.  How,  how,  Cordelia?  mend  your  speech  a  little. 

Lest  you'  may  mar  your  fortunes. 
Cob.  Good  my  lord. 

You  have  begot  me,  bred  ma,  lov'd  me:  I 

Return  those  duties  back  as  are  ri^t  fit, 

Obey  yon,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 

Why  have  my  eisters  husbands,  if  they  say 

They  love  yon,  all  ?    Haply,  whmi  I  shall  wed. 

That  lord  whose  hand  must  take  my  plight  shall  carry 

Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  Aatj : 

Sure,  I  shall  never  many  like  my  sisters, 

[TolovemyfktheralM] 
LuA.  Bat  goes  thy  heart  with  this*? 
Cob.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leab.  So  young,  and  so  untender? 
Con.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 
Leab.  Let  it  be  BO : — Thy  truth  then  bo  thy  dower : 

For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate  and  the  night ; 

By  all  the  operation  of  the  orbs, 

From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  tj>  be ; 

Here  I  disclaim  all  my  patemal'care. 

Propinquity  and  property  of  blood, 

And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 

Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.    The  barbarous  Scythian, 

Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  messes 

>  InUr^i,    TUa  verb,  from  tlie  Freoch  inUreutr,  Ii  oaed  aln  bj  BeD  JonKn  and  llmtngBr. 

''  The  qaartoa  read,  "  Dothing  con  come  of  mAhing."  Tbe  uident  w;mg,  «■  nUilo  mkU  JU,  ia 
repeated  in  the  ronrth  Kece  of  thil  Act  even  more  litenlly:  "  notbing  oin  be  made  ont  of 
nothing." 

*  You — tbe  quartoi,  it, 

t  Ttie  line  in  bracket!  ia  not  found  in  the  folio, 

■  Thequitosread,  "Bat  goes  tiua  with  tbyhMrtr"  ud Ifdooe MtriUite*  tbe  ohuge  in  the 
fcdlo  to  the  editor  of  that  edition,  who,  he  laj*,  did  not  nodenMud  thii  kind  tf  pbnaecdogy.  We 
hftve  no  doubt,  quaking  generally,  that  the  in!nnl«  cbaogM  of  laogo^*  in  the  biio  an  of  tbe 
author,  not  of  tbe  edltMr. 
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To  goi^  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 

Be  as  well  neighbom-'d,  pitied,  and  reliOT'd, 

As  thou,  my  sometime  daughter. 
Kent.  Good  my  liege, — 

Lbab.  Peace,  Eent  I 

Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath : 

I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 

On  her  kind  nursery. — Hence,  and  avoid  my  eight  I —  [To  CoBitELiA. 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  giro 

Her  Jatber'a  heart  from  her ! — Call  France ;— Who  stirs  ? 

Gall  Burgundy. — Cornwall  and  Albany, 

With  my  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  the  third : 

Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  many  her. 

I  do  invest  you  Jointly  with  my  power. 

Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  lai^e  eEFects 

That  troop  with  majesty. — Ourself,  by  montlily  course. 

With  reservation  of  an  hundred  knights. 

By  you  to  be  suslain'd,  shall  oar  abode 

Make  with  you  by  due  turn.     Only  we  shall  retain 

The  name,  and  all  the  addition*  to  «  king; 

The  sway. 

Revenue,  execution  of  the  rest. 

Beloved  sons,  be  yours  :  which  to  confirm, 

This  coronet  part  between  you.  [Giving  the  crown, 

Kent.  Boyal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  honour'd  as  my  king, 

Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  master  follow'd. 

As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— 
Lear.  The  how  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the  shaft. 
Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 

The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Eent  unmannerly. 

When  Lear  is  mad.    What  vranldst  thou  do,  old  man  ? 

Think'st  thou  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak,  * 

When  power  to  flattery  bows?    To  plainness  hononr  's  bound. 

When  majesty  falls  ■■  to  folly.     Reserve  thy  state ' ; 

And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 

Ttiia  hideous  rashness  :  answer  my  life  my  judgment. 

Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 

Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sounds 

Reverb  no  hollowness. 
Leab.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  bat  as  a  pawn 

•  Sdd&iim — tba  quarto*,  luMitwiw. 

'  FoBf— the  qQ»rtO»,  ttoopl. 

'  Ratrvt  Ay  >tat«— the  qoukia,  rwarM  tljr  Awsl 
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To  w&ge  Bgfunst  tbiae  ettemieB;  ne'er  fear  to  lose  it. 
Thy  safe^  being  motive. 
LsAB.  Oat  of  mj  sight  I 

Keht.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  Btill  remain 

The  txae  blank  of  thine  eje. 
Leab.  Now,  by  Apollo, — 
Kent.  JKow,  by  Apollo,  king. 

Thou  snearst  thy  gods  in  vain. 
Leab.  0,  Tassal !  miscreant ! 

[Laying  hit  hand  on  At*  neord. 
Alr.,  Cobn.  Dear  sir,  forbear. 
Eest.  Kill  thy  physician,  and  thy  fee  bestow 

Upon  the  foal  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift ; 

Or,  whilst  I  con  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 

I  11  tell  thee,  thou  dost  evil. 
Leab.  Hear  me,  recreant  1    On  thine  allegiance,  hear  me ! — 

That  thou  host  soaght  to  make  us  break  our  vows, 

(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strain'd  pride. 

To  come  betwixt  our  sentences  and  our  power, 

(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear.) 

Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 

Five  days  we  do  allot  thee  for  provision 

To  shield  thee  from  disasters*  of  the  world ; 

And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  tl^  hated  back 

Upon  oar  kingdom  :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following. 

Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 

The  moment  is  thy  death :  Away  I  by  Jupiter^, 

This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 
Kent.  Fare  thee  well,  king :  sith  thus  then  vrilt  appear. 

Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  hero. — 

The  gods  to  tlieir  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid,  [To  Cobdslia. 

That  justly  think'at,  and  hast  most  rightly  said ! — 

And  your  krge  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve,         [To  Reqah  and  Goh. 

That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  love. — 

Thus  Kent,  0  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu : 

He  11  shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new.  [Exit. 


Be-mter  Glosteb  ;  with  Fbahcb,  BuBOtntDT,  and  Attendants. 

Glo.  Here  'a  Fmnce  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 
Lieab.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 

>  J>u(utnf— the  qnutiM,  dusuel. 

'  Bji  Jvpiter.  JohntoD  uyi,  "  Shalupcre  mskM  Us  Lear  too  i 
Hecate  and  ApoUo  befoTQ."  Oar  poet  was  pertvcdj  jostif  ed  by  11: 
making  Lear  invoke  tbe  heathen  deiliea. 


eCBMB  1.]  ETHO   LEAB. 

We  first  address  towsrd  jou,  who  vi(h  this  kiDg 
Hath  rivaird  for  our  danghter :  What,  in  the  least, 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her, 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  lore  ? 

Bob.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  th&n  hath  your  highness  oSer'd, 
Nor  will  yon  tender  less. 

Leak.  Right  noble  Bni^ndy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  ns,  ne  did  hold  her  so ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n  :  Sir,  there  she  stands ; 
If  aught  within  that  little  seeming  substance. 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  pioc'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
She  's  theie,  and  she  is  jours. 

BnR.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lear.  Will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes. 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our  oath. 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  ? 

B0B.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir. 

Election  makes  not  up  in  such  conditions*. 

Lbab.  Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for,  by  the  power  that  made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  king, 
I  would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  I  hate  ;  therefore  beseech  you 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  aeham'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

Frakce.  This  is  most  strange ! 

That  she,  who  even  but  now  was  your  best  object*". 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  (^e. 
The  best,  the  dearest,  should  in  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favour !  Sure,  her  ofience 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  yoar  fore-vonch'd  affection 
Fall  into  taint'  :  which  to  believe  of  her. 
Must  be  a  faith  that  reason  without  miracle 


■  Ths  qnwtoa  rsail,  "on  inch  coDdltiona;"  and  M.  Uaton  propoMa  to  read — 

"  Election  makea  not,  tpoit  anch  coDdltJonK.' 
vnaiaipufaere  todeoide— toconolDde^thecioiMof  BnrgnndyrefoM*  toooi 


'  BttI  i>  omitted  in  the  folio,  but  U  fonnd  Id  the  qnartos. 

•  M.  MuonlalerpretalhiapauBgelhnii—Ueroflenoemast  bemonatrons,  <a  the  former  aflbo- 
tion  which  joa  profexed  tor  her  mast  fall  into  taint — become  the  aatiect  of  rqanach. 
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Should  never  plant  in  me. 
Cob.  I  jet  beseech  jcfar  m^jes^, 

(If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  0U7  art, 

To  Hpeak  and  purpose  not ;  ainoe  vhat  I  will  intend, 

I  11  do  't  before  1  q>eak,)  that  yon  make  known 

It  ie  no  riciouB  blot,  mnrtber,  or  foulness, 

No  unchaste  action  or  disbonour'd  step. 

That  hath  depriT'd  me  of  jour  grace  and  &Toar : 

But  even  for  want  of  that  for  which  I  am  richer, 

A  still -soliciting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 

That  I  am  glad  I  hare  not,  though  not  to  have  it 

Hath  tost  me  in  your  [iking. 
Leab.  Better  thou 

Hadst  not  been  born  than  not  t'  have  pleas'd  me  better. 
France.  Ib  it  but  this  ?  a  tardiuees  tn  nature, 

Which  often  leaves  the  history  uuspoke 

That  it  intends  to  do  ? — My  lord  of  Bni^^dy, 

What  say  you  to  the  lady  7   Love  's  not  love. 

When  it  is  mingled  witli  regardd*  that  stand 

Aloof  from  the  entire  point.    Will  yon  have  her  ? 

She  is  herself  a  dowry. 
Bub.  Royal  king". 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos'd. 

And  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  band. 

Duchess  of  Burgundy. 
Leab.  Nothing :  I  have  sworn :  I  am  firm. 
Bob.  I  am  sorry,  then,  you  faave  bo  lost  a  father 

That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 
CoE.  Peace  be  with  Bni^ndy  t 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune"  are  hia  love, 

I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 
Fbancb.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  being  poor ; 

Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  lov'd,  despis'd! 

Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon : 

Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what 's  cast  away. 

Gods,  gods  I  't  is  strange,  that  from  their  cold'st  neglect 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect — 

Thy  dowerlesB  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance. 

Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 

Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat'rish  Burgundy 

Can  buy  this  unpriz'd  precious  maid  of  me. — 

*  Etgardtitbe  leading  of  ibe  (olio,  meinaeoTuiiienitiotu  I  theqoertot  read  ra^etU,  which  hu 
the  Bams  meuiing. 

*  Bogal  kBig,  in  the  folio;  the  quartos,  Sogal  Lear. 

*  Raptctt  nffortmit—to  the  qaartoe;  the  folio,  reipccf  and/ortmta.  • 
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Bid  them  Ihrevell,  Cord«lut,  though  unkiiid : 

ThoQ  losest  here,  a  better  where*  to  find. 
LsAS.  Thon  hast  her,  France :  let  ber  be  thme,  for  we 

Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 

That  fitce  of  here  again : — Therefore  be  gone, 

Without  oar  grace,  ooi  lore,  onr  benizon. 

Come,  noble  Bnrgondy.      [Flourith.   Extant  Leak,  Buboitiist,  Gobkwai.l, 
Albant,  Oloster,  and  Attendants. 
France.  Bid  forevell  to  jour  sisters. 
Cob.  The  jewels  of  oar  &theT,  with  waah'd  eyes 

Cordelia  leares  yon :  I  know  you  what  ;ou  are ; 

And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 

Your  faults  as  they  are  nam'd.    Lots'*  well  our  father : 

To  your  professed  hoeoms  I  commit  him : 

But  yet,  alas  t  stood  I  within  his  grace, 

I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 

So  farewell  to  you  both. 
Req.  Prescribe  not  us  our  duty  *=. 
QoH.  Let  your  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord ;  who  hath  receiv'd  you 

At  fortune's  alma.    You  have  obedience  scanted. 

And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have  wanted. 
Cob.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plighted'  cunning  hides ; 

Who  coTers  faults  at  last  with  shame  derides  *. 

Well  may  you  prosper ! 
Fbasoe.  Come,  my  faur  Cordelia. 

[Exvma  Fbasce  and  Cordelia. 
GoK.  Sister,  it  is  not  little  I  have  to  say,  of  what  most  nearly  appert^ns  to  us 

both.     I  think  our  father  will  hence  to-night. 
Beg.  That 's  most  certain,  and  with  you ;  next  month  with  us. 

t  florv  BDd  ithart  ara  lued  ai  noniji.     We  have  a  slinilaT  nae  of  ahtrt  in  the  '  Comedy  (f 
Erm*,'  Act  IL,  Scene  1 1 

"Howi/  Tonr  husband  start  some  other  wienf 
Sea  note  on  that  passage. 
'  £<»■— the  qnartoB,  n»«, 

•  In  the  qnarto*  this  speech  [s  given  to  Qoaeril,  uid  the  next  to  Began.    The  folio  has  <ktg— 
the  qtiartce,  AiHi*. 

'  Plighted — the  qwuiCS  read  plaaud.    In  modem  editiaiu  we  have  plailed.     To  pUgllt,  and  to 
plait,  equally  mean  to  /old.    In  UUtoo's  '  Biatory  or  En^lUnd,'  Boadioee  vears  "  a  plighted  gar- 
ment of  dfVen  oolonn.''    In  the  exqnidte  passage  in  '  Comas' — 
"  I  took  it  fbr  a  tUry  vision 
Of  some  gay  oreatares  of  the  elament, 
That  In  the  oolonrs  of  the  rainbow  live, 
And  pl^  i'  th'  pUgkUd  clonda' — 
the  epithet  hu  ttie  eame  meaning. 
■  Thie  line  is  ordlowUy  printed— 

"  Who  cover  Ihnlts,  M  last  shame  them  deitdee.* 
Bnt  we  have  no  donbt  that  the  reading  of  the  folio  is  right,  and  that  aho  reftn  to  tkn*. 


446  Kma  leak.  [|act  i. 

GoH.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  his  i^je  is  ;  the  obserrsdoii  we  have  made  of 
it  hath  been  little:  he  alwajra  loved  our  sister  most;  and  mth  what  poor 
judgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  off  appears  too  grosalj. 

Req.  "T  is  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  jet  he  hath  ever  but  slenderly  knoira 
himself. 

GoH.  The  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  hath  been  hut  rash :  then  must  we 
look  from  his  a^e  to  receive  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-engrafied 
condition,  but,  dierewithal,  the  unruly  waywardness  that  infirm  and  choleric 
years  bring  with  them. 

Bza.  Such  unconstant  starts  are  we  like  to  have  from  him,  as  this  of  Eent's 
banishment 

GoN.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking  between  France  and  him. 
Fray  you,  let  us  sit*  together:  if  our  father  cany  authority  with  such 
disposition^  as  be  bears,  this  last  surrender  of  his  will  but  offend  ub. 

Reo.  We  shall  further  think  of  it. 

GoN.  We  must  do  something,  and  i'  the  heat.  [ExtuiU. 


SCENE  11.— A  HaU  in  tk«  Earl  of  Glo8ter'»  CaitU. 

Enter  Edhdnd,  mth  a  letter. 

Edu.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess  ;  to  thy  law 
Uy  services  are  bound ;  Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom ;  and  permit  ■ 

The  curiosity'  of  nations  to  deprive  me, 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moonshines 
Lag  of  a  brother ?    Why  bastard?    Wherefore  base  ? 
When  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact, 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true. 
As  honest  madam's  issue  ?    Why  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy?  base,  base? 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality. 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake? — Well,  then, 
Le^timate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land  : 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate  :  Fine  word, — legitimate  ! 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed. 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  base 

>  Sit — the  quarto,  kii. 
*  Dirpoiitiim — the  qunrUw,  duponfioiu. 

'  Cmnontn.    In  the  Bnt  K«oe  thii  word  it  lued  in  the  senta  of  suet  icmtinj;  in 
beTore  ni  the  mMning  approaches  piote  oearl]'  to  yiuf  idiiwmew. 
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Shall  top  the  legitimate*.    I  grow;  I  prosper: — 
Now,  gods,  Btand  up  for  bastorda ! 

Enter  Glosteb. 
Glo.  Kent  banish'd  thus  I  and  France  in  choler  parted  ! 

And  th«  king  gone  to-night  I  prescrib'd''  his  power  I 

Confin'd  tn  exhibition*!  All  this  done 

Upon  the  gad  ! Edmund  I  How  now ;  what  news  ? 

Enif.  So  please  jonr  lordship,  none.  [Ptoting  up  the  letter. 

Quo.  Whj  so  eamestlj  seek  you  to  put  up  that  letter  ? 

Edu.  I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Edu.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glo.  No  ?  what  needed  then  that  terrible  despatch  of  it  into  your  pocket  ?  the 

quality  of  nothing  hath  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.    Let 's  see :  Come,  if 

it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 
Edm.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me  :  it  is  a  letter  from  my  brother,  that  I  have 

not  all  o'ei-read :  and  for  so  much  as  I  have  perused,  I  find  it  not  fit  for 

your  o'er-lookiug. 
Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 
Edu.  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it.    The  contents,  as  in  part  I 

understand  them,  are  to  blame. 
Glo.  Let 's  see,  let 's  see. 
Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he  wrote  this  but  as  an  eseay^  or 

taste  of  my  virtue. 
Qlo.  [Beade.]  "  This  policy,  and  reverence  of  a{[e,  Tuakes  the  world  bitter  to  the 

best  of  our  tinea ;  keeps  our  fortunes  from  us,  till  oui  oldneM  cannot  relish  them. 

I  begin  to  find  an  idle  and  fond  bondage  in  the  oppreuion  of  aged  tjrannj ;  who 

sways,  not  as  It  hath  power,  but  as  it  is  suffered.    Coroe  to  me,  that  of  this  I  may 

■peak  more.    If  our  father  would  sleep  till  I  waked  him,  you  should  enjoy  half 

Ui  revenue  foi  ever,  and  live  the  beloved  of  your  brother,  Bdgar." 

Humph — Conspiracy  1 

"  Sleep  Uil  I  waked  him,— you  should  e^joy  half  his  revenue." 

Uy  son  Edgar!  Had  be  a  hand  to  write  this?  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it 

in  ?    When  came  you  to  this  ?    Who  brought  it  ? 
Edh.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord;  there  'e  the  cunning  of  it:  I  found  it 

thrown  in  at  the  casement  of  my  closet. 

■  Top  tia  legitimate.    In  the  tallo'we  Bad,  lo' th' legitimate  ;  In  the  quarto,  toot*' f^iti'nuiCi.     Tap 
WW  itiggnted  by  Edwvd*  in  the  '  Cuious  of  Critlduii.'    Tot  U  HoDmsi'a  re&dlng. 

*  iVueril'tf— the  quarto  reftds  nbicrib'd. 
'  fxiiiition — illowauce. 

*  Euaf — auajf — toy — aignlfled  loob  pioor  or  examitiatlon  m  wu  made  by  tha  asMjer  of  coin, 
or  ttia  latter  at  roTsl  lablei.    In  Iha  latter  mom  we  have  the  word  in  Chapman's  '  Homer' — 

"  Atridea  with  his  knife  took  ((9  upon  the  part  belbre." 
We  have  the  word  ic^  In  a  anbaeqaent  scene  (Act  V.,  Scene  3) — 

"  And  that  thy  tongne  aome  tan  of  breeding  brefilhea." 
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Olo.  Yoq  know  the  charaotef  to  be  jour  brother's  ? 

Edu.  If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  I  durst  avear  it  were  his;  bat,  in 
respect  of  that,  I  would  fun  think  it  were  not. 

Olo.  It  is  his. 

Edu.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  bat  I  hope  his  heart  is  not  in  the  oontents. 

Olo.  Has  he  never  before*  aonnded  you  in  this  bosineea  ? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  heard  him  oft  muntain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons 
at  perfect  ^e,  and  fialhers  declined  **,  the  father  should  be  as  ward  to  the  son, 
and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  0  villain,  villain! — His  very  opinion  in  the  letter! — Abhorred  viUaio! 
Unnatural,  detested,  brutish  villain!  worse  than  bnitiBhl — Go,  sirrah,  seek 
him ;  I  U  apprehend  him : — Abominable  villain ! — Where  is  he  ? 

Edu.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall  please  yoa  to  snspend  your 
indignation  t^ainat  my  brother,  till  yon  can  derive  from  bim  better  testimoay 
of  his  intent,  you  shoold  run  a  certain  course ;  where ',  if  you  violently  pro- 
ceed E^ainst  him,  mistaking  his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your 
own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience.  1  dare  pawn 
down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affection  to  your 
honour,  and  to  no  other  pretence''  of  danger. 

Olo.  Think  you  bo? 

Edu.  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place  you  where  you  shall  hear  us 
confer  of  this,  and  by  an  auricolar  assoiance  have  your  satis&ction ;  and 
that  without  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 

[Edu.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Olo.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  entirely  loves  him. — Heaven  and 
earth!  ■]  Edmund,  seek  him  out;  wind  me  Into  him,  I  pray  you;  frame 
the  business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstate  myself,  to  be  in  a  due 
resolution  '. 

Edu.  I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently;  convey >  the  business  as  I  shall  find 
means,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 

Olo.  These  late  echpses  in  the  sun  and  moon  portend  no  good  to  us :  Though 
the  wisdom  of  nature  can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finds  itself 
scourged  by  the  sequent  effects:  love  cools,  friendship  &Ils  off,  brothers 
divide:  in  cities,  mutinies;  in  countries,  discord;  in  palaces,  treason;  and 
the  bond  cracked  'twixt  son  and  father.  This  villain  of  mine  oomee  under 
the  prediction ;  there  's  son  against  &ther :  the  king  falls  from  bias  of 

•  Rat  \»,  &«.— the  qoutM,  hoA  he  neear  Iterttqfort. 

*  Dtcliaed — the  quartos,  decUaing. 
'  WJtera — in  tbe  aeiue  of  tnhenai. 
'  Pteltne» — pnrpose. 

'  The  passage  betw«eD  bnickela  ia  omitted  in  the  folio. 

'  Steeren*  represent*  Gloster  to  say,  he  would  nnstatA  himself  to  he  snffloientiy  resolved  to 
punish  Edgar— that  is,  h«  would  five  np  his  nmk  and  his  fortune;  Mason,  he  would  give  all  be 
possessed  to  be  certain  of  the  troth. 

'  Coitvei/ — manage. 
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nftture ;  there  'e  father  against  child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of  our  time : 
Machinations,  hoUowness,  treacbei;,  aad  all  ruinoua  disorders,  follow  us 
disquietlj  to  our  graves  I — Find  out  this  Tillain,  Edmund ;  it  shall  lose  thee 
nothing ;  do  it  carefully : — And  the  noble  and  true-hearted  Kent  banished  I 
his  offence  honesty ! — T  is  strange !  [£«il. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world !  that,  when  we  are  sick  in 
fortune,  (often  the  surfeit  of  our  own_behariour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our 
disasters  uie  bud,  the  moon,  and  stars :  as  if  we  were  TiDains  on  necessity ; 
fiwls  by  heavenly  compulsion ;  knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers*,  by  spherical 
predominance;  drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  enforced  obedience  of 
planetary  influence ;  and  all  that  we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine  thrusting  on : 
An  admirable  evasion  of  whore-master  man,  to  lay  his  goatish  disposition  on 
the  chai^  of  a  ster !  My  father  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the 
dragon's  tail ;  and  my  nativi^  was  under  una  major:  bo  that  it  follows,  I 
am  rough  and  lecherous. — I  should  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the  maiden- 
liest  star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  bastardising. 

Enter  Esqab. 
Pat :  be  comes  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old  comedy :  My  cue  is  villainous 
melancholy,  with  a  sigh  like  Tom  o'  Bedlam. — 0,  these  eclipses  do  portend 
these  divisions!  fa,  sol,  la,  mi'. 

Esa.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  ?    What  serious  contemplation  are  you  in  ? 

Edk.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read  this  other  day,  what  should 
follow  these  eclipses. 

Eds.  Do  you  busy  yourself  widi  that? 

Edm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of  succeed  unhappily;  [as  of  un- 
naturalness  between  the  child  and  the  parent ;  deatfa,  dearth,  dissolutions  of 
ancient  amities ;  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and  maledictions  against  king 
and  nobles;  needless  diffidences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipation  of 
cohorte,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Edq.  How  long  have  yon  been  a  sectary  astronomical? 

Edm.  Gome,  come ; '']  when  saw  you  my  &ther  last  ? 

Eno.  The  night  gone  by. 

Edu.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edo.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Enii.  Parted  yon  in  good  terms?  Found  you  no  displeasure  in  him,  by  word, 
or  countenance  ? 

Ens.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself  wherein  you  may  have  offended  him :  and  at  my  entreaty 
forbear  his  presence,  till  some  little  time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  his  dis- 
pleasure; which  at  this  instant  so  rageth  in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of 
your  person  it  would  scarcely  allay. 

•  TraocWi.    Treftohir  ia  Che  Preoch  trkheur,  &  trickner— a  cheat     Th«  word  ia  ated  by 
Chuiosr,  by  Spenur,  and  the  dramadc  conteiuporariei  of  Shalispere. 
>  The  panigei  betweaa  bnukata  an  omItMd  In  th«  Tolio. 

■,:(;!;  .■.Couyle — 

TUOBDIKS. — ^VOL.  I.  r  r   O 
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Eoa,  Some  villain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edu.  That  'b  mj  fear.     I  pray  you  have  a  continent  forbearance,  till  the  speed 

of  hie  rage  goes  slower ;  and,  ae  I  mj,  retire  vith  me  to  atj  lodging,  from 

whence  I  will  fitly  bring  yon  to  hear  my  lord  speak :  Pray  you,  go ;  there  'a 

my  key ;— If  you  do  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 
Edq.  Armed,  brother? 
Edu.  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  best*.     I  am  no  honest  man  if  there  be  any 

good  meaning  toward  you :  I  have  told  you  what  I  have  seen  and  heard,  bat 

faintly ;  nothing  like  the  im^e  and  horror  of  it ;  Pray  you  away. 
Edo.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 
Edm.  I  do  serve  you  in  this  business. —  [Eieit  £i>aAii. 

A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 

I  Whose  nature  is  so  far  firom  doing  harma 
)l'  '  That  he  suspects  none ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 

My  practices  ride  easy! — I  see  the  business. — 

Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit: 

All  with  me  'a  meet  that  I  can  finshion  fit.  [Exit. 


SCENE  III.— ^  Room  in  tht  Duke  of  Albany'*  PtUaet, 
Enter  GoHEBiL  and  Steward. 

QoK.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for  chiding  of  his  fool? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

GoN.  By  day  and  night  he  wrongs  me  ^ ;  every  hour 

Ue  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other. 

That  sets  us  all  at  odds :  I  'II  not  endure  it : 

His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 

On  every  triBe: — When  he  returns  from  hunting 

I  will  not  speak  with  him;  say,  I  am  sick: — 

■  Ws  priDl  the  pusBgea  begiaoiag  "  that 't  my  fuu"  Bcooiding  to  the  text  of  tha  Ihlia.    The 
dialogue  in  the  quartos  l>  much  brUrer — 

"  Edo.  Some  vUlaiii  hath  done  me  wronf;. 
Babt.  That  '■  Dif  fear,  brotheri  1  adiite  yoD  to  the  be*t,  go  arni'd." 
The  advice  here' is  limply  j^  arm'd.    la  the  text  of  the  Iblio  Edmund  alio  adviwa  bia  brother  to 
retiro  with  him  to  his  lodging.    Some  modern  editors  take  all  thcjr  can  find  Id  the  folio^  and  all 
in  the  quartos,  and  upon  tbia  principle  keep  the  go  arm'd  o{  the  quartos  after  bivtiitr,  /  adrite  fou 
la  Ihi  httl,  when,  aa  the  apeeoh  ia  altered  in  the  Iblio,  Ihoae  words  relbr  to  other  matten  than  go 
arm'd. 
b  Thia  ia  ordinarilj  pcnated, 

"  By  day  and  nightl  he  w 
We  doubt,  howerar,  whether  ly  day  and  night  wi 
'  Hamlet'— 

"  Oday  and  nightl  but  thla  ie  woQdnms  atntnge,' 
But  ve  think  vith  Stcevena  that,  in  the  passage  bcrore  u>,  {jr  dag  and  night  a 
every  way,— conslnnlly. 
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If  jou  come  slack  of  former  services 

Tou  shall  do  veil ;  the  fault  of  it  I  11  answer. 
Stew.  He  'a  ooming.  madam ;  T  hear  him.  |  HornM  tnthin. 

Gos.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  yon  pleaae. 

You  and  your  fellows ;  I  'd  have  it  come  to  question : 

If  he  distaste  it*,  let  him  to  my  sister, 

Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 

[Not  to  be  OTerml'd.    Idle  old  man. 

That  still  would  manage  those  authorities 

That  he  bath  given  away ! — Now,  by  my  life. 

Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  must  be  us'd 

With  checks,  as  flatteries, — when  they  are  seen  abus'd.''] 

Remember  what  I  have  said. 
Stew.  Well,  madam. 

GoH.  And  let  bis  knigbts  have  colder  looks  among  you ;  what  grows  of  it  no 

matter ;  advise  your  fellows  so :  [I  would  breed  from  hence  occasions,  and  I 

shall,  that  I  may  speak:] — I  II  write  straight  to  my  sister,  to  hold  my 

course : — Prepare  for  dinner'.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IV.— A  HaU  m  (A«  lame. 
Enter  Kent,  ditgttiud. 
EzHT.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,  my  good  intent 
Uay  cany  through  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I  raz'd  my  likeness.    Now,  banish'd  Kent, 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  then  dost  stand  condemn'd. 
So  may  it  come  thy  master,  whom  thou  lor'st^. 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Homi  wUhin.     Enter  Leab,  Kuigbts,  and  Attendants. 
Ijeah.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner ;  go,  get  it  ready.   [Esat  an  Attendant.] 
How  now,  what  art  thou  ? 

>  ifutwta — the  quartet,  diiWct. 

*  Ths  ptunga  in  brackets  ii  omiEted  in  the  folio. 

'  This  apesch  has  been  amnged  metiically  by  aonie  modem  editors ;  but  so  regulated  It  rewls 
Teiy  hsrsblj.  In  ths  distinction  between  prose  and  verse  we  have  almost  invariably  followed 
the  folio,  which  fn  this  reqiect  i*  most  corefull;  printed.  The  qaartos,  on  the  conlror?,  not  only 
oanfonnd  the  dlflarencee  between  preee  and  verse,  but  give  ua  the  vene  in  the  most  Inexaot  and 
oaprlcioiis  manner,  presenting  ererf  &ppeuance  of  a  rtportid  text — a  copj  taken  down  as  the 
dialogne  was  spoken, — in  which  case  it  would  be  ver;  difficolt  for  a  reporter  to  detect  the  begin- 
ning! and  ends  of  lines,  and  to  mark  what  WM  intended  to  be  metrical  and  what  naC 

'  Thli  Una  is  ordinarily  printed  thns,— 

"  (So  may  it  come  I)  thy  master,  whom  thon  lor'su" 
We  follDiT  the  panetaation  of  the  original,  by  which  we  nnderstand,  *o  it  may  corns  that  thy 
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Kent.  A  man,  eir. 

LsAX.  What  dost  thoD  profess  ?     What  wouldat  thou  with  us  ? 

Ebht.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  lass  than  I  seem ;  to  serve  him  truly  that  will  pat 

me  in  trust ;  to  love  him  that  is  honest ;  to  conTerse  with  him  that  is  wise, 

and  says  little;  to  fear  judgment;  to  light  when  I  cannot  choose;  and  to 

eat  no  fish. 
Leas.  What  art  thou? 

Kbht.  a  very  hoaes^hea^ted  fellow,  and  as  poor  as  the  king. 
Lkab.  If  thou  best  as  poor  for  a  subject  as  be  's  for  a  king,  thou  art  poor 

enough.    What  wouldat  thoa  ? 
Kent.  Service. 

Leab.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve? 
Kekt.  You. 

Lkab.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 
Eeht.  No,  sir ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  countenance  which  I  would  ftin  call 

master. 
Lbab.  What's  that? 
Kent.  Authority. 

Lkab.  What  services  canst  thou  do? 
Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  lide,  run,  mar  a  curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and 

deliver  a  plain  message  bluntly ;  that  wfaich  ordinary  men  are  fit  for  I  am 

qualified  in :  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 
Leak.  How  old  art  thou? 
Eeht.  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for  singing,  nor  so  old  to  dote  on  her 

for  anything :  I  have  years  on  my  hack  forQr-eight 
Leab.  Follow  me ;  thou  shall  serve  me ;  if  I  like  thee  no  worse  after  dinner, 

I  will  not  part  from  thee  yet. — Dinner,  hoa,  dinner. — Where  's  my  knave? 

my  fool?    Go  yon,  and  call  my  fool  hither. 

Enter  Steward. 
Tou,  you,  sirrah,  where 's  my  daughter? 

Stew,  So  please  you, —  [Eat. 

L&ab.  What  says  the  fellow  there  ?  Call  the  clotpoll  back. — Where 's  my  Iml, 
hoa? — I  think  the  vrorld's  asleep. — How  now?  where 's  that  mongrel? 

Ehioht.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  dai^hter  ia  not  well. 

Leab.'  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me  when  I  called  him? 

E^NinBT.  Sir,  he  answer'd  me  iu  the  roundeet  manner,  he  would  not. 

Leah.  He  would  not ! 

Ehioht.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  is ;  but,  to  my  judgment,  yoar 
highness  is  not  entertained  with  that  ceremonious  affection  as  you  were 
wont;  there  's  a  great  abatement  of  kindness  appears,  as  well  in  the  general 
dependants,  as  in  the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  daughter. 

Leab.  Hal  say 'st  thou  so? 

Ehioht.  I  beseech  you  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be  mistaken :  for  my  duty 
cannot  be  silent  when  I  think  your  highness  wronged. 
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Lkab.  Thoa  bat  remember'st  me  of  mine  own  conception:  I  have  perc^Wed  a 
most  foint  neglect  of  late ;  which  I  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own  jealous 
coriositj,  than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpose  of  nnkindness :  I  will  look 
further  into 't.    But  where  's  mj  fool  ?    I  have  not  seen  him  this  two  days. 

Ehioht.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into  France,  sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pined 
away. 

XjBab.  Xo  more  of  that;  I  have  noted  it  well.— Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter 
I  would  epeak  with  her. — Oo  yon,  call  hither  my  fool. — 

Be-enUr  Steward. 

0,  you  sir,  you,  come  you  hither,  sir :  Who  am  I,  sir? 
Stew.  My  lady's  &ther. 
Leab.  My  lady's  Either  I  my  lord's  knave:  yoa  whoreson  dog  I  you  slave! 

youcOr! 
Stew.  I  am  none  of  these,  my  lord :  I  beseech  your  pardon. 
Leab.  Do  yon  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rascal?  [Striking  ki6i. 

Stew.  I  11  not  be  strucken,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither;  you  base  football  player.        [Tripping  vp  hit  IxttU. 
Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  serv'st  me,  and  1 11  love  thee. 
Ebkt.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away ;  I  11  teach  you  differences ;  away,  away :  If  you 

will  measure  your  lubber's  length  again,  tarry :  but  away  :  go  to  ;  Have  you 

wisdom  ?  BO.  [PusAm  lh»  Steward  out. 

Lkab.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thee :  there  's  earnest  of  thy  service. 

[Oivmg  Estrt  money. 

Enter  Fool. 

Fooi.  Let  me  hire  him,  too ; — Here  'e  my  coxcomb*.        [Giving  Kbkt  Au  cap. 

Lbab.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave  ?  how  dost  thou  ? 

Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kent.  Why, fool'? 

Fool.  Why  ?  For  taking  one  'a  part  that  'a  out  of  fiivour :  Nay,  an  thou  canst 
not  smile  as  the  wind  sits,  thou  1t  catch  cold  shortly :  There,  take  my  cox. 
comb :  Why,  this  fellow  baa  banish 'd  two  of  his  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a 
blessing  against  his  will ;  if  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear  my  cox- 
comb.— How  now,  nuncle  ?  'Would  I  had  two  coxcombs,  and  two  daughters ! 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  all  my  living  ",  I  'd  keep  my  coxcombs  myself :  There  's 
mine ;  beg  another  of  thy  daughters. 

Leab.  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 

•  So  theqnuto.    The  lUtentioii  of  the  folio  to  "wby,  myhajt'  might  Issd  n*  to  infer  that 
the  qwech  iru  Intended  lot  Ltar ;  uid  that,  however  it  might  bAYS  been  written  origlnaLy,  the 
poet  \a  hi>  uDUided  copy  wonld  not  penult  Keot,  la  lii*  ahanclcr  oT  Hrving-OMO,  eo  uon  to 
begin  bkodying  qoeitlnu  with  Lear'i  bToarite. 
II  of  UiiDg. 

r  ™t,Gou^Ie 
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Foot..  Truth  'a  a  dog  must  to  kennel ;  he  mart  ho  whipp'd  oat,  when  the  lady 

bTBch*  may  stand  by  the  fire  and  stink. 
Leab.  a  pestilent  gall  to  me ! 
Fool.  Sirrah,  I  '11  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do. 
Fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle : — 

Have  more  than  thon  sbonest. 
Speak  less  than  thon  knoweet. 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest  *>, 
lUde  more  than  thou  goest, 
Leam  more  than  thou  trowest, 
Set  less  than  thou  throirest; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  tfay  whore. 
And  keep  in-a-door. 
And  thou  shalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 
Kent.  This  is  nothing,  fool ". 
Fool.  Then  't  is  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd  lawyer ;  you  gave  me  nothing  for 

't:  Can  you  make  no  use  of  nothing,  nuncle? 
Leab.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made  out  of  nothing. 
Fool.  PriUiee  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of  hia  land  cornea  to;  he  will  not 
believe  a  fool.  [To  Kent. 

Leab.  A  hitter  fool  1 
Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,   my  boy,  between  a  hitter  fool  and  a 

sweet  one  ? 
Leah.  No,  lad ;  teach  me. 

Fool.  [That  lord  that  connsell'd  thee  to  give  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me,  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  hitter  fool  will  presently  appear; 
The  one  in  motley  here — the  other  found  out  there. 
Lear.  Dost  thon  ctH  me  fool,  boy  ? 

Fool.  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away;  that  thou  wast  bom  with. 
^ent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 

Fool.  No,  'faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let  me ;  if  I  had  a  monopoly  ont, 
they  would  have  part  on  't':  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  myself;  they  11  be  snatching.' — ]  Nuncle,  give  me  an  egg,  and  I  11 
give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lkab.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be? 

■  Lad]/  braeJi — the  qoutos  "  lady  o'  the  brach."    The  modeni  editors  read  "  Lady  the  braroh.' 
Thsy  have  adopted  Ibis  readiog  becsaH  HoUipiu'  >Aj>, — 

"  I  bad  ntbet  hear  Lady,  mj  brach,  bowl  in  Irish." 
According  to  BloQDt,  in  his  '  Ancient  TeDnm,'  ■  female  barrier  is  a  bnch. 


■  In  the  qoutos  this  speech  ii  given  to  J^r,'  but  it  appears  to  n*  that  the  folio  with  gnat  pro- 
priety asdgns  it  to  Utat,  in  reply  t«  the  rool'i  address  to  him,  "  Sirrah,  1 11  teach  thee  a  speech.' 
'  The  passages  in  bradLets  ace  not  in  the  folio. 

CTTT^T^ 
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Fool.  Why,  after  I  bave  cut  the  egg  i'  the  middle,  and  est  up  the  meat,  the 
two  crotras  of  the  egg.  When  thou  closest  thy  crowu  i'  the  middle,  and 
gavest  away  both  ports,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on  thj  back  o'er  the  dirt : 
Thoa  hadst  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gar'st  thy  golden  one 
away.  If  I  speak  like  myself  in  tbis,  let  him  be  whipp'd  that  first  finds 
it  BO. 

"  Fools  bad  ne'er  less  gnce  in  s  year:  [Singing. 

For  wise  men  are  grown  foppish ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear, 
Thdr  manners  are  so  apish." 
Leab.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  so  full  of  songs,  sirrah  ? 
Fool.  I  have  used  it,  nuncle,  e'er  since  thou  madest  thy  daughters  thy  mothers  ■ ; 
for  when  thou  gav'st  them  the  rod,  and  putt'st  down  thine  own  breeches, 

"  Then  they  for  sudden  joy  did' weep,  [^tn^u^. 

Aad  I  for  sottow  sung, 
That  such  a  king  should  play  bo-peep, 
And  go  the  fool  among." 
Prithee,  nuncle,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach  thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would 
fain  learn  to  lie. 
Lbab.  An  yoa  lie,  sirrah,  we  11  hare  you  whipp'd. 

Fool.  I  marvel  what  kin  then  and  thy  daughters  are :  they  11  have  me  whipp'd 
for  speaking  true,  thou  'It  have  me  whipp'd  for  lying;  and  sometimes  I  am 
whipp'd  for  holding  my  peace.  I  had  ratber  be  any  kind  of  thing  than  a 
fool :  and  yet  I  wonld  not  he  thee,  nuncle ;  thou  hast  pared  thy  wit  o'  both 
sides,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle :  Here  comes  one  o'  the  parings. 

Entsr  OoNEBiL. 

Lkab.  How  now,  daughter?  what  makes  that  frontlet  on?     Methinks'',  you  are 

too  much  of  late  i'  the  frown. 
Fool.  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow  when  thou  hadst  no  need  to  care  for  her  frown- 
ing ;  now  thou  art  an  O  without  a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now  ;  I 
am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing. — Yea,  forsooth,  I  will  hold  my  tongtie ;  so  your 
face  [to  OoK.]  bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing. 
Mum.  mum. 

He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  crum, 
Weaiy  of  all,  shall  want  some.— 
That 's  a  sheal'd  peascod.  [Pointing  to  Leab. 

GoN.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  alMiceos'd  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not^to-be-endured  riots.     Sir, 
I  bad  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  nnto  yon. 
To  have  found  a  safe  redress ;  but  now  grow  fearTuI, 

>  Tig  moltcrf— th«  qurtoa.  thf  mothea'.  <•  WtMnit  ii  wnltted  In  the  MSo. 

^ ' a^;«K^ 
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By  what  joorself  too  late  hare  apoke  and  don«. 

That  ;oa  protect  this  courao,  and  pnt  it  on 

Bj  your  altonanca ;  which,  if  you  should,  the  &alt 

Would  not  'scape  ccDSure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep; 

Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal. 

Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 

Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  oecessity 

Will  call  discreet  proceeding, 
Fool.  For  jou  know,  niincle. 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long. 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young. 

So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling*. 
Lear.  Are  yoa  our  daughter? 
OoH.  I  would  yon  would  make  use  of  your  good  wisdom 

Whereof  I  know  yon  are  fraught ;  and  put  away  • 

These  dispositions,  which  of  late  transport  yon 

From  what  yon  rightly  are  '>. 
Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws  the  borse  7 — Whoop,  Jug  I 

I  love  thee. 
Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ?    This  is  not  Lear : 

Does  Lear  walk  thus  ?  speak  thus  ?    Where  are  his  eyes  ? 

Either  his  notion  weakens,  his  discernings 

Are  lethargied.    Ha !  waking?  't  is  not  so. 

Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am*? — 

■  sir  Joahoa  Rejnolds,  in  a  nota^ipon  tbis  line,  tijt  tbU  Shikspere't  fooli  were  oopiM  of  ori- 
ginals, who  "  lud  a  ciuCoia  o(  taking  off  the  edge  of  too  itiarp  a  speeoh  b/  ooToriag  It  luatHy 
with  Ibe  end  of  an  old  mng,  or  any  glib  nooMOH  that  oame  into  the  mind.'  He  adds,  "1  know 
no  other  way  of  accounting  for  the  inoohercDt  word*  with  which  Shaken  often  flntahei  this 
Fool'a  speeches."  But  the  wordi  before  ni  are  not  inooberont  wmds.  The  eiprenion  "  *o  ont 
went  the  candk,"  &c.,  ma;  bare  been  proverbial  to  aigniiy  the  deaertlon  of  a  man  by  his  dht- 
oenar7  friendi,  when  ha  ia  become  a  "  aheai'd  peaaood."  fint  Shakapece  fbond  the  ahmrt  Idantkal 
image  applied  to  the  atorf  of '  Lear,'  aa  related  by  Spenaer : 

"  Bnt  true  It  la,  that,  vhen  lit  oil  U  tptat. 

The  l^hl  got!  out  and  wick  ia  throw  anay; 

So  when  he  had  reugn'd  hia  regiment. 

Hi*  daughter  'gau  deqriae  hia  drooping  d^." 

*  This  qieech  is  ordinarily  printed  in  prose,  aa  in  the  qoartos.  In  them  it  b^Ina  frith  "  Come, 
tir;"  which  being  rgected,  it  is  rendered  strictly  metriaal,  aa  in  the  folio. 

*  This  speeoh  ia  again  generally  printed  aa  prose,  after  the  quartos.  Seventl  words  have  been 
r^ecl«d  in  the  folio  to  render  it  oietrio«l;  and  a  more  important  ehange  la  that  after  Lear'a 
question— 

"  Who  ia  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  7  " 
The  Fool  answers — "  Lear'a  ahadow."  Thia  most  emphaUc  passage  is  destroyed  in  the  qosTto* , 
and  in  some  modem  editions,  b^  Lear  replying  to  his  own  qoeetion.  The  passage  in  bracket! 
which  foliowa  is  not  found  in  the  folio.  We  point  Lear's  speech  in  that  passage  aocording  to 
Tyrwhitt'a  anggeetion.  Lear  ia  continuing  to  speak,  without  reference  to  the  Fo^'a  loterpoiitioa; 
and  the  Fool  in  the  same  wi^  continues  the  thread  of  hia  oomment— 

"  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  OXbtt" 
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Fool.  Lear's  shfldow. — 

[Lkas.  I  would  leara  th&t ;  for  bj  the  marks  of  soTereignty,  knoirledge,  nod 

reason,  I  should  be  false  persuaded  I  had  danghteis — 
Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father.] 
Lbar.  Your  name,  fiiir  gentlewoman? 
GoN.  This  admiraljon,  sir,  is  much  o'  the  savour 

Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  70a 

To  understand  my  purpoeea  aright : 

As  yon  ace  old  and  reverend,  should  be  wise : 

Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires ; 

Men  so  disorder'd,  so  debosh'd  and  bold. 

That  this  oar  court,  infected  with  their  maimers, 

Shows  like  a  riotons  inn :  epicurism  and  lust 

Uake  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 

Than  a  giac'd  palace.    The  ahame  itself  doth  apeak 

For  instant  remedy :  Be  then  deair'd 

By  her  that  else  mil  take  the  things  she  begs, 

A  little  to  disquantity  your  train ; 

And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend. 

To  be  such  men  as  may  hesort  your  age, 

Which  know  themselves  and  you. 
Leak.  Darkness  and  devils  !— 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  together. — 

Degenerate  bastard  I  1 11  not  trouble  thee ; 

Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
OoN .  You  strike  my  people ;  and  your  disprder'd  rabble 

Make  servants  of  their  betters.  , 

EnUr  Albaht. 

LxAR.  Woe,  that  too  late  repents,— [0,  sir,  are  you  come  ?■] 

Is  it  your  will  ?  [To  Alb.]  Speak,  sir. — Prepare  my  horses. 

Ingratitude !  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 

More  hideous,  when  thou  ehow'st  thee  in  a  child, 

Than  the  sea-monster  1 
Alb.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 

Lbab.  Detested  kite !  thou  liest :  [To  Gohebil. 

My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 

That  all  particulars  of  duty  know : 

And  in  the  most  exact  regard  sppport 

The  worships  of  their  name. — 0  most  small  fault, 

How  u^y  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show  1 

Which,  like  an  engine,  wrench'd  my  frame  of  nature 

From  the  fix'd  place ;  drew  from  my  heart  all  love, 

■  Tb«  words  Id  bnokeU  ire  not  in  the  totio. 


[act  I. 


[StrOdng  hit  head. 


[Exk. 
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And  added  to  the  gall.    0  Lear,  Lear,  Lear ! 

Beat  at  tbia  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

And  thy  dear  judgment  out ! — Go,  go,  my  people. 
Alb.  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ^orant 

Of  what  hath  mor'd  you. 
Leab.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord, — 

Hear,  nature,  hear ;  dear  goddess,  hear ! 

Suspend  thy  purpose,  if  thou  didst  intend 

To  make  this  creatnre  fruitful  *  I 

Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  I 

Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 

And  from  her  derogate  body  nerer  spring 

A  babe  to  honour  her !     If  she  must  teem. 

Create  her  child  of  spleen ;  that  it  may  live, 

And  be  a  thwart  disnatur'd  torment  to  her  1 

Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 

With  cadent  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 

Turn  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  benefits. 

To  langfat«r  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 

How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 

To  have  a  thankless  child. — Away,  away  ! 
Alb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes  this? 
Qov.  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  more  of  it  >> ; 

But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 

As  dotage  gives  it. 

He-enter  Leab. 
Leab.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  I 

Within  a  fortnight? 
Alb.  What 's  the  matter,  sir? 

Lear.  1 11  tell  thee ;— Life  and  death  1  I  am  asham'd 

That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus : 

That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 

Should  make  thee  worth  them. — Blasts  and  fogs  upon  thee ! 

The  antented  woundings  of  a  father's  corse 

Pierce  every  sense  about  thee ! — Old  fond  eyes, 

Beweep  this  cause  again,  I  II  pluck  ye  out ; 

And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose, 

■  Wa  |aint  these  four  line*  aocordlag  to  the  metricRl  arntngemeiit  of  tlie  (blio,  la  ths  qnortoa 
they  are  given  u  proae.  We  csodot  conceive  of  aiiTthing  more  dsstnictive  to  the  terrific  beautj 
of  the  passa^  than  the  "  regnlatioD"  by  which  it  ia  dietortod  into  the  fullowing  linea,  the  luiul 

"  It  may  be  to,  Ttty  lord, — Hear,  nature,  hear; 
Dear  goddess,  hear  I    Snspend  thj  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  intend  to  make  this  creature  Diutrnll" 
'  Hon  qf  it — Id  the  quartos,  Ht  cautt. 


\To  QOHBBIL. 
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To  temper  clay.—  Ha !  Let  it  be  bo  : — 

I  hare  another  daughter*,    . 

Who,  I  am  sure, is  kind  and  comfortable; 

When  ehe  shall  hear  thif  of  thee,  nitb  her  nails 

She  11  flaj  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find. 

That  1 11  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  thick 

I  have  cast  off  for  ever''.  [Etceant  Leab,  Kent,  and  Attendants. 

GoN.  Do  you  mark  that  ? 
Axs.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 

To  the  great  love  I  bear  you, — 
GoN.  Pray  you,  content. — What,  Oswald,  ho ! 

You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  master.  [!n»  the  Fool. 

Fool.  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncio  Lear,  tarry ;  take  the  fool  with  thee. 
A  fos  nhen  one  has  caught  her, 
And  Boch  a  daughter, 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter, 
If  my  cap  nould  huy  a  hatter ; 

So  the  fool  fotlonrs  after.  {^ExU. 

QuH.  This  man  bath  had  good  counsel : — A  hundred  knights! 

T  is  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 

At  point  a  hundred  knights !  Yes,  that  on  every  dream, 

Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 

He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers, 

And  bold  our  lives  in  mercy. — Oswald,  I  say  I — 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  &r. 
QoH.  Safer  than  trust  too  far''. 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fear, 

Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.     I  know  faia  heart : 

What  he  hath  utter'd  I  have  writ  my  sister ; 

If  she  sustain  faim  and  bis  hundred  knights. 

When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitness How  now,  Oswald  ? 

Enter  Steward. 
What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister? 
Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

GoM.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to  horse : 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear ; 
And  tbereti>  add  such  reasons  of  your  ovm, 
•  We  print  thia  puaage  ks  in  the  (olio.    It  is  ordiaariljr  given — 
"Hal  isitcometothisf 
Let  it  be  M>i  yet  have  I  lell  ■  daughter." 
The  pMMge  in  the  qnuto  ibuids  thas— |"  Yea,  is  it  come  to  thiaf  yet  have  I  left  ■  dan^tsr."] 
JofaDion  italM,  "  the  reading  ia  here  gleaned  ap,  part  from  the  lint,  part  taaa  the  aeoond  edl- 
Uod"— a  mode  of  editing  which  appears  to  ub  little  better  thaa  childiah. 
'  In  the  qoartos,  TJtou  ihall,  I  aarranl  Ihte,  roltows. 
Too  /or— SteevcDs  r^ecti  these  Koida,  nftcr  his  tasteless  rasbioo  of  enendaUon. 
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As  nifty  compact  it  mors.    Get  you  gone ; 

And  hasten  your  return.    {Exit  Steward.]    No,  no,  my  lord, 

This  milky  gentlenees,  and  coarse  of  yours, 

Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon,  * 

Tou  are  mnoh  more  attask'd'  for  want  of  wisdom. 

Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildness. 
Alb.  How  far  yonr  eyes  may  pierc«  I  cannot  tell ; 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what 's  welL 
GoM,  Nay,  then, — 
Alb.  Well,  well;  the  event.  lEwamt 


SCENE  \.— Court  befort  the  tam. 

Enter  Lbab,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Leab.  Go  you  before  to  Gloster  with  these  letters  :  acqaunt  my  duster  no 

further  with  anything  yon  know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  of  the 

letter :  If  your  diligence  be  not  speedy,  I  shall  be  there  afore  you. 
Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  delivered  your  letter.  {EmL 

Fool.  If  a  mau's  brains  were  in  his  heels,  were  't  not  in  danger  of  Idbes  ? 
Leab.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  prithee,  be  merry ;  thy  wit  shall  not  go  slip-shod. 
Leab.  Ha,  ho,  ha ! 
Fool.  Shalt  see  thy  other  daughter  will  use  thee  kindly ;  for  though  she  's  as 

like  this  as  a  crab  's  like  an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  1  can  tell. 
Leab.  What  canst  tell,  boy  ? 
Fool.  She  will  taste  as  like  this  as  a  crab  does  to  a  crab.    Thou  canst  tell  vriiy 

one's  nose  stands  i'  the  middle  of  one's  face? 
Leak.  No. 
Fool..  Why,  to  keep  one's  eyes  of  either  side  one's  nose;  that  what  a  man 

cannot  smell  out  he  may  spy  into. 
Leab.  I  did  her  wrong : — 
Fool.  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his  shell  ? 
Leab.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail  has  a  house. 
Leab.  Why? 
Fool.  Why,  to  put  his  head  in ;  not  to  give  it  away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave 

his  horns  without  a  case. 
Leab.  I  will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  a  father ! — Be  my  horses  ready  ? 
Fool.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.     The  reason  why  the  seven  stars  are  no 

mo  than  seven  is  a  pretty  reason. 
Lear.  Because  they  are  not  eight  ? 
Fool.  Yes,  indeed ;  Thou  wouldst  make  a  good  fool. 

•  AUatUd  li  tbe  readlog  of  the  fint  qouto.    The  folio,  of  but. 
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Lbab.  To  take  it  »gan  perforce ! — Monster  ingratitude  I 

Fool.  If  thou  vert  m;  fool,  nuocle,  I  'd  have  thee  beaten  for  being  oH  before 

tby  time. 
Leah.  How  's  that  ? 

Fooi..  Thou  ehouldat  not  have  been  old  till  thou  hadst  been  wise. 
Lkah.  0  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet  heaven  1 

Keep  me  in  temper ;  I  would  not  be  mad  I 

Entmr  Gentleman. 

How  now !  are  die  horses  ready  ? 
Gekt.  Ready,  my  lorf. 
Leab.  Come,  boy. 
Foot.,  She  that  's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my  departure. 

Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut  shorter.  [Exeunt. 


:,Ci.iu^Il 


["  I  heard  myself  proclaimed"! 


ACT   11. 

SCENE  I. — A  Court  within  the  Castle  of  the  Earl  of  Gloster. 
Enter  Educkd  and  Ccban,  meeting. 

Edh.  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Cub.  And  you,  sir.     I  have  been  with  your  father;  &id  given  him  notice  that 

the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  Regan,  his  duchess,  trill  be  here  with  him  this 

n^bt. 
Edh.  How  comes  that? 
Cdb.  Nay,  I  know  not:  You  have  beard  of  the  news  abroad;  I  meaD,   tli« 

whispered  ones,  for  they  are  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments? 
Edk.  Not  I.    Tray  you,  what  are  they  ? 
Cub.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward,  'twiit  the  dukes  of  Cornwall 

and  Albcmy  ? 
Edh.  Not  a  word. 
Cdb.  You  may  do  then,  iii  time.    Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 
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Edx.  The  duke  be  here  to-night!    The  better,  best! 
This  weavee  iteelf  perforce  into  my  business ! 
My  father  bath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
And  I  haye  one  thing,  of  a  queazy  ■  question, 
Which  I  must  act: — Briefness,  and  fortune,  work !  — 
Brother,  a  word ;— descend : — Brother,  I  say ; 

EnUr  Bdoar. 

My  fiuber  watches : — 0  sir,  fly  this  place ; 

Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid ; 

You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night : — 

Have  yon  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall  ? 

He 's  coming  hither;  now,  i'  the  night,  i'  the  haste. 

And  R^an  with  him :  Have  you  nothing  said 

Upon  hk  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany? 

Advise  yourself. 
Eoa.  I  am  sore  on  't,  not  a  word. 

Edm.  I  hear  my  &ther  coming, — Pardon  me : — 

In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you: — 

Draw:  Seem  to  defend  yourself :  Now  quit  you  well. 

Yield :  come  before  my  father ; — Light,  hoa,  here ! — 

Fly,  brother ; — Torches !  torches  I — So,  farewell. —  [Ean't  Edoab. 

Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion  [Woundt  kit  arm. 

Of  my  more  fierce  endeavour :  I  have  seen  drunkards 

Do  more  than  this  in  sport— Father !  father ! 

Stop,  stop !  No  help  ? 

Ertier  Glosteb,  and  Servants  with  torchet. 

Glo.  Now,  Edmund,  where  's  the  villain  ? 

Enu.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  sword  out. 

Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  cotyuring  the  moon 

To  stand  bis  ^  auspicious  mistress : — 
Qlo.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edu.  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

Glo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund? 

Edm,  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  means  he  could — 
Glo.  Pursue  him,  hoa! — Go  after. — [Exit  Serv.] — By  no  means, — what? 
Edu.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lordship ; 

But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 

'Gainst  parricides  did  all  the  thunder  '  bend  ; 

Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 

•  Qneo^— thii  is  cipluned  u  delicate,  nnoertiun.    TicUuh  perhaps  givei  the  meuiiiig  more 

'  Sit,  in  tlie  qturtoa,  li  ouicted  in  the  Tolio. 

■  Tht  dtwnder — in  the  flrat  quarto,  Aeir  thimderi. 
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The  child  was  boood  to  the  &ther : — Sir,  in  fine. 

Seeing  bow  loathly  opposite  I  stood 

To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion, 

With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 

My  unprovided  body,  laanch'd  *  mine  arm ; 

And  when  he  saw  my  best  akrum'd  spirits. 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  U>  the  encounter. 

Or  whether  ghasted  by  the  noise  I  made. 

Full  suddenly  be  fled. 
Olo.  Let  him  fly  &r ; 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught : 

And  found — Despatch. — The  noble  duke  my  master, 

My  worthy  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-night : 

By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it, 

That  he  which  finds  him  shall  deserre  our  thanks, 

Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 

He  that  conceals  him,  death. 
Edh.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  intent. 

And  found  him  pight**  to  do  it,  with  curst  speech 

I  threaten 'd  to  disooTer  him :  He  replied, 

"  Thou  unpoasesaing  bastard .'  dost  thou  think. 

If  I  would  stand  against  tbee,  would  the  reposal 

Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  thee 

Make  thy  words  faith'd  ?    No :  what  I  should  deny, 

(As  this  I  would ;  ay,  though  thou  didst  produce 

My  very  character  «,}  I  'd  turn  it  all 

To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice : 

And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, 

If  tbey  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 

Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs'' 

To  make  thee  seek  it." 
Olo.  0  strange*  and  fasten'd  villain ! 

Would  he  deny  his  letter,  said  he  ? — [I  never  got  him.']  [TrumptU  mthm. 

Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets  I     I  know  not  wher'  s  be  comes : 

■  Zonnct'if— Um  folio  hu  loCeA'd— the  quartos,  immckt,  mouiing  InwU     So  SpeuMr— ■  FtilT 
QneBD,'  Book  I.,  c  4— 

"  For  uDoe  my  breist  wM  tauHcht  -with  lovelj  d»rt 
Of  dear  Suiifor,  1  never  joyed  hanr." 
And  Diydea— '  ^rgfl.'  Goor.  liL,— 

"  Racolpta  Aboondi  tnit  >eiTcliliig  all  thj  iton 
The  best  ii  BtOl  at  hand,  to  IemkiA  the  Mte.' 
'  P^U—*ettled— pitched.  '  Ckaraela^-htai-iniling. 

'  ^mn — «)  the  qnartos;  the  folio,  tpiriU. 
'  Strtmse— in  thefoUo;  the  quartoi,  «lnn9. 
'  The  wordi  In  brackets  are  otnitted  in  the  IbUo. 
I  Who'— 
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Al]  ports  1 11  baj- ;  the  Ttllain  shall  not  'scape ; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that:  besides,  his  picture 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
MajT  have  due  note  of  him  ;  and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natoral  boy,  I  'Jl  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Heqah,  and  Attendants. 
Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ?  since  I  oame  hither, 

(Which  I  can  call  but  now,)  I  have  heard  strange  news*. 
Reo.  If  it  be  tme,  all  Tengeance  comes  too  short 

Which  can  pursue  the  offender.    How  dost,  my  lord  ? 
Glo.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd ;  it 's  crack'd  I 
Reo.  What,  did  my  &ther'B  godson  seek  your  life ! 

He  whom  my  bther  nam'd  ?  your  Edgar  t 
Glo.  0,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid ! 
Reo.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous  knights 

That  tended  upon  my  father  7 
Glo.  I  know  not,  madam  :  't  is  too  bad,  too  bad. — 
EoH.  Yes,  madam,  he  was  of  that  consort''. 
Bbs.  Ho  nuurel  then  tboi^b  he  were  ill  affocted ; 

T  is  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 

To  have  th'  expense  and  wast«  °  of  his  revenues. 

I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 

Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions. 

That  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house 

1 11  not  be  there. 
CoBM.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan. — 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  your  &ther 

A  child-like  ofBce. 
Edk.  It  was  my  duty,  sir. 

Glo.  He  did  bewray^  his  practice ;  and  receiv'd 

This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 
Corn.  Is  he  pursued  ? 
Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Corn.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 

Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  purpose. 

How  in  my  atrength  you  please. — For  you,  Edmund,       * 

Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 

So  much  commend  itself,  yon  shall  be  ours; 


•  5tnii^n«K«— •otfaeqnartoa;  the  folio,  il^  .  „. 
'  0/  lAat  eoMwrt theu  worde  kre  not  foimd  in  the  qnartot,  and  therefore  ire  often  omitted. 

*  E^aut  and  uKute— In  the  falio)  one  of  tlia  qnartos,  inula  and  tpoH,  vliioh  i*  adoptad  I7  die 
modern  ediCon.    Expent  li  expenditure,  a  itep  before  waste. 

'  Bmsraf — reretU. 
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Nataiea  of  Buoh  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need ; 

Toil  we  first  seize  on. 
Edh.  I  Bhall  serve  you,  sir, 

Truly,  however  else. 
Glo.  For  him  I  thank  pur  grace. 

CoBN.  You  know  not  why  we  came  to  visit  you,— 
Reo.  Thus  out  of  seBson ;  threading  dark-ey'd  night 

Occasions,  noble  Oloster,  of  some  poize. 

Wherein  we  most  have  use  of  your  advice  :— 

Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  sister. 

Of  difierences,  which  I  best  thought  it  fit 

To  answer  from  our  home ;  the  several  messengers 

From  henoe  attend  despatch.    Oar  good  old  friend. 

Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  and  bestow 

Your  needful  counsel  to  our  businesses  *, 

Which  craves  the  instant  use. 
Olo.  I  serve  you,  madam : 

Tour  graces  are  right  welcome.  [EawwU. 


SCENE  U.— Before  Gloster'»  CoHU. 
Enter  Keht  and  Steward,  $eeerdlltf. 

Stew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend :  Art  of  this  house? 

Kkht.  Ay. 

Stew.  WTiere  may  we  sot  our  horses  ? 

Kent.  I'  the  mire. 

Stew.  Prithee,  if  then  lov'st  me,  tell  me. 

Kent.  I  love  thee  not 

Stew.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Eeht.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  would  make  thee  c«re  for  me. 

Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus  ?    I  know  thes  not. 

Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  me  for? 

Kent.  A  knave ;  a  rascal ;  an  eater  of  broken  meats ;  a  base,  proud,  shallow, 
beggarly,  three-suited,  hundred-pound,  filthy  woisted-stocking  knave ;  a 
lily-liver'd,  actjon-taking,  whoreson,  glass-gazing,  superserviceable,  finical 
rogue ;  one-trunk-inheriljng  slave ;  one  that  wouldst  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of 
good  service,  and  art  nothing  but  the  composition  of  a  knave,  be^ar,  coward, 
pander,  and  the  bod  and  heir  of  a  mongrel  bitch :  one  whom  I  wUl  beat  into 
clamorous  whining,  if  thou  deny'st  the  least  syllaUe  of  thy  addition  \ 

•  AiMctMf— the  quarto*,  bmbita. 
Jta  dssoiiption  of  ta  iDdiridoal   in  a  l«gtl  docnment  I*  Mll«d  bit  aJStion.    The  attampti  of 
tb«  oommentaton  to  explain  Uie  aJdiliiHU  which  Kent  beatowi  upon  the  Steward  we  Tar;  nn- 
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Stev.  Why,  wliat  a  monstroue  fellow  art  thou,  tbus  to  rail  on  one  that  is  neither 
known  o(  thee,  nar  knows  thee!  . 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-iaced  varlet  art  thou,  to  deny  thou  know'st  me !  Is  it 
two  da^B  eince  I  tripp'd  op  thy  heels,  aod  beat  thee,  before  the  king  ?  Draw, 
you  n^e ;  for,  though  it  be  night,  jet  the  moon  shines  ;  I  '11  make  a  sop  o' 
the  moonshine  of  jou,  you  whoreson  cuUionly  barber-monger.     Draw. 

[Dratcing  kit  tword. 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  letters  agtunst  the  king,  and  take  vanity 
the  puppet's  part,  against  the  royalty  of  her  father :  Draw,  you  rogue,  or 
1 11  ao  carbonado  your  shanks :— draw,  you  rascal :  come  your  ways. 

Stew.  Help,  hoa !  murder  I  help  1 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave;  stand,  rogue;  stand,  you  neat  slave;  strike. 

[Sealing  Auk. 

Stew.  Help,  hoa!  murder  1  murder! 

Enter  Edudhd,  Cornwall,  Reoah,  GLoaTEB,  and  Servauta. 
Enif.  Hownow?    What 's  the  matter ?    Part*. 
Kent.  With  yoa,  goodman  boy,  if  you  please ;  come,  1 11  flesh  you ;  come  on, 

young  master. 
Glo.  Weapons!  armsl  What 's  the  matter  here? 
Cork.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 

He  dies  that  strikes  again:  What  is  the  matter? 
Reo.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king. 
Corn.  What  is  your  difference  ?  speak. 
Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 
Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  so  beatirr'd  your  valour.     You  cowardly  rascal, 

nature  disclaims  In  thee ;  a  tailor  made  thee. 
Corn.  Thon  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make  a  man  ? 
Kent.  A  tailor,  sir ;  a  stone-cntter,  or  a  painter,  could  not  have  made  him  so  ill, 

though  they  had  been  but  two  hours''  at  the  trade. 
CoBN.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel? 
Stew.  This  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  whose  life  I  have  spar'd. 

At  suit  of  his  gray  beard, — 
E^T.  Thou  whoreson  zed !  thou  unnecessary  letter ! — My  lord,  if  yon  will  give 

me  leave,  I  will  tread  this  unbolted  villain  into  mortar,  and  daub  the  wall  of 

a  Jakes  vrith  him.— Spare  my  gray  beard,  you  wagtail? 
CoBX.  Peace,  sirrah ! 

Tou  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 
Kent.  Yes,  sir;  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

utjifkot^ry.  Some  are  obvioDB  enough;  othen  w«re  probably  InUUigibla  to  Shaksptre'*  con- 
temponriuj  but  sstotsI,  tn  all  likelihood,  belong  to  thoM  figures  of  speech  which  we  now  call 
*Iuig.    It  miut  be  recollected  that  Kent  has  auumed  the  character  of  a  serring-maD. 

■  Part  is  not  in  the  qiiartos.  Mr.  Dyce  aonudcn  it  to  be  a  atoge  direction  for  Kent  and  tbe 
Steward  to  aeparate. 

*  iTourf— 10  the  qoartoaj  tbe  toUo.ytart. 

oo  3 


488  sma  leab.  [act  n. 

Corn.  Why  art  thon  angry  ? 

Eeht.  That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a  sword. 

Who  wears  no  honesty.     Such  smiling  rogues  as  these, 

Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  oorda  atwain 

Which  are  too  intrinse  *  t'  unloose :  smooth  erery  passion 

That  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebels ; 

Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 

Benege'',  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks' 

With  every  gale  and  vaiy  of  their  masteis. 

Knowing  nought,  like  dogs,  but  following. — ' 

A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage  I 

Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ? 

Goose,  if  I  had  yoa  upon  Saram  plain, 

I  'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot'. 
Corn.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow? 
Glo.  How  fell  yoa  out? 

Say  that. 
Eeht.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy. 

Than  I  and  such  a  knave. 
Corn.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave  ?  What  is  his  fault'  ? 
Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not. 
Corn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or  hers. 
Kent.  Sir,  't  is  my  occupation  to  be  plain ; 

I  have  seen  better  faces  in  my  time. 

Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 

Before  me  at  this  instant. 
Corn.  This  is  some  fellow, 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntnees,  doth  affect 

A  saucy  rou^ness ;  and  constrains  the  garb 

Quite  from  bis  nature :  He  cannot  flatter,  he  !— 

An  honest  mind  and  plain, — he  must  speak  truth  : 

An  they  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he  'a  plain. 

These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainness 

Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends. 

Than  twenty  silly  docking  observants. 

That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 
Kent.  Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  sincere  verity, 

■  Itttriatt — cloulytled. 

*  JUittge — so  the  quarto*;  the  fbUo,  nvengt.    To  itiiega  U  to  d»aj. 

'  EaJcyon  btak» — the  halcfOD  [>  the  kingfleher ;  and  there  waa  t.  popular  opinion  that  tfas  hird, 
if  hnog  op,  woDld  indicate  bj  the  turning  of  its  tieok  the  pwnt  Cram  whicb  the  wind  blew.  So 
in  Uarloire'e  '  Jew  of  Malta'— 

"  Bat  how  now  Maud*  the  wind? 
Into  wtutoornerpaenniyiafcyiiK')  Wr" 
'  What  it  hit  faalt  t — the  qnarlos,  what  '$  hit  offinet  f  ,—•  i 

— '  -f-'f-'tiif 
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Under  the  allowaooe  of  yoor  great'  aspect, 

Whose  iDflnence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 

On  flickering  Fhcebus'  front, — 
CoBM.  What  mean'st  by  this  ? 

Ebht.  To  go  out  of  1117  dialect,  which  yon  discommend  so  mnch.     I  know,  eir, 

I  am  no  flatterer:  he  that  begniled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave: 

which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  be,  though  I  should  win  your  displeasure  to 

entreat  me  to  it. 
CoHN.  What  was  the  offence  you  gare  him? 
Stkw.  I  never  gave  him  any*. 

It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master,  very  late. 

To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstrucUon ; 

When  he,  compact'',  and  flattering  his  displeasure, 

Tripp'd  me  behind:  being  down,  insulted,  rail'd, 

And  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  man, 

That  wortby'd  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 

For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdued ; 

And,  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit. 

Drew  on  ma  here  again. 
Keht.  None  of  these  rogues  and  cowards, 

But  Ajaz  is  their  foot. 
GoBM.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  I 

Ton  stubborn  ancient  knave,  yon  reverend  braggart. 

We  11  teach  you — 
Kent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 

Call  not  your  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  kii^ ; 

On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you : 

Ton  shall  do  small  respects,  show  too  bold  malice 

Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 

Stocking  bis  messenger. 
CoBK.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks : 

Aa  I  have  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 
Rsa.  Till  ncton  I  till  night,  my  lord ;  and  all  night  too. 
Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  fiither's  dog, 

Tou  should  not  use  me  so. 
Reo.  •  Sir,  being  his  kmive,  I  will.     [Sloth  brought  out. 

Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 

Our  sister  speaks  of : — Come,  bring  away  the  stocks. 
Olo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 

[His  &ult  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  master 

■  Great— tba  qnsrto*,  grand.  Tho  diuigo  WM  not  Bi»de  without  reuon.  Altliou^  Ktttt 
mMnt  to  go  out  of  hia  dialect,  the  irord  grmui  goanded  iraaioall}',  ud  wm  olcnlated  to  offind 
more  Ibui  WM  needfol. 

'  /MHr^oM  Aim  any— so  all  the  old  copies.    Tho  modem  editioiu  read,  iMMr  any. 

*  Compact— Iha  qoMtM,  eoitjtmet.    Con^ael  is  hen  lued  fai  the  unee  of  eonAdente. 

;      c.oo«ic 
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Will  check  him  for 't :  your  parpos'd  low  correction 

Is  Buch  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches. 

For  pilferingB  and  most  common  trespasses. 

Are  punish  d  with :']  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 

That  he,  so  slightly  valued  in  his  messenger. 

Should  have  him  thus  reatrmn'd. 
CoBH.  1 11  answer  that. 

Reo,  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more  worse. 

To  have  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted, 

[For  following  her  afiairs. — Put  in  his  legs, — ''}    [Kent  itputintht  ttock: 

Come,  my  loni ;  away.  [^Exeunt  aU  except  Glosteb  caut  Eekt'. 

Quo.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend;  't  is  the  duke's  pleasure. 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 

Will  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  stopp'd:  1 11  entreat  for  thee, 
Eekt.  Fray,  do  not,  sir :  I  have  watch 'd.  and  travell'd  hard ; 

Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I  '11  whistle. 

A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 

Give  you  good  morrow ! 
Old.  The  doke  's  to  blame  in  Ibis ;  't  will  be  ill  taken.  \Ent. 

£eht.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  common  saw ; 

Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  com'st 

To  the  warm  Bun^  I 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  ^is  under  globe, 

That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 

Feruse  this  letter ! — Nothing  almost  sees  miracles. 

But  misery : — T  know  't  is  from  Cordelia ; 

Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  Inform'd 

Of  my  obscured  course;  and  shall  find  time 

From  this  enormous  state, — seeking  to  give 

Losses  their  remedies* : — All  weaiy  and  o'erwatcb'd, 

*  The  linn  in  brackets  are  omitted  in  the  folio.    It  is  dear  that  the  omiiuon  ms  not  aod- 
dental  or  citpriciaas,  for  in  ibat  edition  tbe  snbiequent  passage  !■  Hltered  to — 

'  "  Tha  king  his  master  needs  must  take  it  ill." 

*  This  line  is  also  omitted  in  the  Talio. 

*  Wb  oorreot  the  stags  direction  as  Mr.  Dyc«  snggests.  * 
''  The  common  laa  alluded  to  is  ronnd  in  Hefwood's  '  Dlalogaes  and  PrOTN'bs' : — 

"  In  yaax  running  from  him  to  me. 
Ye  ran  out  of  God's  blessing  into  the  wvm  sun." 
When  Hamlet  says,  "  I  am  too  much  i'  tha  sun,"  ha  refers  to  the  same  proverb,  irfaich  OCctin  io 
several  books  of  Shakspere's  time.    (See  note  on  '  Hamlet,'  Act  I.,  Scene  !.) 
■  When  Kent  says— 

"  Approach,  then  beacon  to  this  under  globe," 
there  vas  formerly  inserted  hi  the  margia  looUng  up  (a  lie  noM.  It  is  now  pretty  wen  agreed 
that  the  beacon  is  the  son;  and  that  Kent  nishes  for  its  rising  that  he  may  read  tbe  letter.  But 
the  early  editors  considered  that  npon  Kent's  invocation  the  moon  appeared;  and  when  he  aajs 
't  it  from  Carilelia,  they  add  a  direction — opating  tit  Utter.  Some  of  the  remaining  portions  of 
his  speech  they  consider  as  parts  of  the  letter,  and  give  a  direction  accordingly.    W*  agree  with 
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Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 

This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  more ;  turn  thy  wheel !  [Ht  tUi 


BGENE  III.— ^  part  of  the  Hsath. 
Enter  Edoab. 

Edq.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd; 
And,  by  the  happy  hotloir  of  a  tree, 
Escap'd  the  hunt.    No  port  ia  free ;  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance, 
Does  not  att«nd  my  taking.    Whiles  I  may  'scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  tlie  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 
That  ever  penniy,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Brought  near  to  heest :  my  face  1 11  grime  with  filth ; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  outface 
The  winds  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  coontiy  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  b^gars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  nnmb'd  and  mortified  bare  anna 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  roaemaiy; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  firom  low  farms, 
Poor  pelting  ■  villages,  sheep-cotes  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  lanatic  bans'*,  sometime  with  prayers, 
Enforce  their  charity'. — Poor  Turlygod  !  poor  Tom! 
That  'e  something  yet ; — Edgar  I  nothing  am.  [fimt. 


SCENE  lY— Before  Gloster'i  CatiU. 
Enter  Lkab,  Fool,  and  Qentlemau. 

Lbab.  T  is  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart  from  home, 

And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 
Obnt.  As  I  leam'd. 

The  night  before  there  waa  no  purpose  in  them 

lUoiie  tbM,  although  Kent  hu  a  letter  Itom  Cotdelio,  and  knowi  tli»t  tlie  bu  been  InfivriDed  of 
Ui  ■'ol»eui«daoiirK,''hel>iinabla  tonadlt  In  thedbndawntDg. 
•  PdlftiS— petty— of  litUa  woitlu    (Seonoteon 'BicherdUVAct  IL,Seene  t) 
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Of  this  remove. 
Kekt.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master ! 

IiEAB.   Hal 

Mak'st  thou  this  shame  thy  pastime  ? 
Kekt.  No,  my  lord. 

Fool.  Ha,  ba ;  he  wears  cruel  garters !  Horses  are  tied  bj  the  heads ;  dogs  and 
bears  bj  the  neck;  monkeys  by  the  loins;  and  men  by  the  legs:  when  a 
man  is  over-lusty  at  lege,  then  he  weais  wooden  nether-stocka*. 
Leab.  What  'b  he  that  hath  so  much  thy  place  mistook 

To  set  thee  here  ? 
Eekt.  It  is  both  he  and  she, 

Your  son  and  daughter. 
Lear.  No. 
Kent.  Tes. 
LcAB.  No,  I  say. 
Kent.  I  say,  yea. 
[Leab.  No,  no ;  they  would  not. 
Kent.  Yes,  they  have.''] 
Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  no. 
Kent.  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 
Leab.  They  durst  not  do 't ; 

They  could  not,  would  not  do 't ;  't  is  worse  than  murder. 

To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage : 

Besolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way  • 

Thou  mi^tst  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage. 

Coming  from  na. 
Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  yonr  highness'  letters  to  them, 

Ere  I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  show'd 

My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  poet, 

Stew'd  ia  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 

From  Qoneril  his  mistress,  salutations; 

Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 

Which  presently  they  read :  on  those  contents 

They  eummon'd  up  their  meiny<=,  straight  took  horse ; 

Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 

The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 

And  meeting  here  the  other  messenger. 

Whose  welcome,  I  perceiv'd,  had  poison'd  mine, 

(Being  the  very  fellow  which  of  late 

•  NtVuT-ttoda — etockiogi. 

'  The  llne»  id  brackeU  ant  omltt«d  in  the  folio. 

*  iftiu/ — retloQa — nttenduiU — bence  the  adjective  menial  III  the  old  tmnalaUoD  of  lln  BiUe 
vte  Qnd  "  And  Abraham  saddled  hie  aae,  and  took  Ivo  of  his  mciTnjr  with  him,  nod  iaaac  hi> 
SOD."    In  our  pToient  trsD  station  we  baveyoun^  mm  in  the  place  of  me3rD7. 
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Displa^'d  BO  eoadl^  againat  your  highneas,) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  mo,  drew' ; 
He  raia'd  the  house  irith  loud  and  coward  cries: 
Your  Bon  and  daughter  found  this  trespaaa  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  suffers. 
Fool.  Winter 's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese  fl;  tiiat  way. 
Fathers  that  wear  raga  do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers  that  bear  bags  shall  aee  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  airant  whore,  ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. — 
Bat,  for  all  this,  thou  shall  have  as  manj  dolonra"  for  thy  daughters,  as  thou 
canst  tell  in  a  year. 
Lear.  0,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward  my  heart  1 
Hytteriea  pauio  l-~Aova,  thou  dimbiug  sorrow. 
Thy  element  "s  below ! — Where  is  this  daughter  ? 
Kent.  With  the  earl,  air,  here  within. 

Leab.  Follow  me  not ;  stay  here.  [E*it. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence  but  what  yoa  speak  of? 
Eeht.  None. 

How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  number'  ? 
Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks  for  that  queetioii,  thou  hadst  well 

deserved  it. 
Kent.  Why,  fool? 

Fool.  We  11  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach  thee  there 's  no  labouring  in 
the  winter.  All  that  follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  -eyes,  but  blind 
men;  and  there's  not  a  nose  among  twen^  but  can  smell  bJm  that's 
gtdnking.  Let  go  thy  hold,  ^en  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest 
it  break  thy  neck  vith  following;  but  the  great  ojte  that  goes  upward',  let 
him  draw  thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  gives  thee  better  eoansel,  give  me 
mine  again :  I  would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  it,  since  a  fool  gives  it. 
That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form, 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  run. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  vrill  tarry ;  the  fool  will  stay. 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly  -. 
The  knave  turns  fool  that  rune  away ; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 
Kent.  Where  leam'd  yon  this,  fool  ? 
Fool.  Not  i'  the  etocks,  fool. 

■  Oraie.    The  penODkl  [o^noan  /  ti  nndentood  befbre  drve. 
^  thlourt.    There  U  •  quibble  here  between  dalomrt  and  dollar*. 
'  JViiniicr— theqairtea,  (ran. 
'  rpwmf— the  qoarto*,  up  Ate  kiU. 
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Be-tnter  Leab,  with  Globtzs. 
Leak.  Deny  to  sp«sk  with  me  ?    They  are  sick  ?  they  Are  weary  ? 

They  have  traTell'd  all  the  night  ?    Mere  fetches ; 

The  images  of  revolt  and  flyiug  off! 

Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 
Glo.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke ; 

How  unremoToable  and  fix'd  he  is 

In  bis  own  course. 
Lkas.  Vengeance !  plague  I  death !  confoaion  I — 

Fiery  ?  what  qoality?  why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 

I  'd  speak  with  the  duke  of  Cornwall  and  bis  wife. 
Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inform'd  them  so. 
Leah.  Inform'd  them  !    Dost  thou  anderstand  me,  man? 
Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Leas.  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;  the  dear  &ther 

Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands,  tends,  service  »  : 

Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ? My  breath  and  blood ! — 

Fiery !  the  fieiy  duke !— Tell  the  hot  duke  that^ 

No,  but  not  yet : — may  be,  he  is  not  well : 

Infirmity  doth  still  neglect  all  office. 

Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  ourselves. 

When  natui;^,  being  opprees'd,  commands  the  mind 

To  Buffer  with  the  body :  I  '11  forbear ; 

And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  beadier  will. 

To  take  the  indispos'd  and  sickly  fit 

For  the  sound  man. — Death  on  my  state !  wherefore        [Looking  on  Kent. 

Should  he  sit  here?    This  act  persuades  me. 

That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 

Is  practice  only.     Give  me  my  servant  forth : 

Go,  tell  Uie  duke  and  his  wife,  I  'd  speak  with  them. 

Now,  presently:  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me. 

Or  at  their  chamber  door  1 11  beat  the  drum, 

Till  it  cry  sleep  to  death''. 
Glo.  I  'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Emt. 

Leab.  0  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart! — but  down, 

Fooi/.  Cry  ta  it,  nunde,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the  eels ',  when  she  put  'em  i'  the 
.    paste  alive ;  she  knapp'd  'em  o'  the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  ciy'd,  "  Down, 

wantons,  down:"  Twas  her  broUier  that,  in  pure  kindness  to  bis  horse, 

butter'd  bis  bay. 

■  ComBUMiii,  iendt,  Mrrfcs.    The  qmutoB,  cmnnunuEa  her  itrvke, 

*  TiU  it  ay  itfp  lo  dtalk.  We  point  this  passage  M  in  the  origiaal  Coiaei.  It  Is  glvtn  fn  mo- 
deni  editioDS  "  tQl  it  cr; — Sleep  to  dealA" — as  if  the  dmm  sud,  sleep  to  death.  Tieok  snggsstod 
the  tnie  «ip1an&iian— iJll  the  noise  oC  the  dram  hu  been  the  death  ot  slee^^uu  destrofad  daqi 
—  hu  farced  tfaem  to  atreken. 
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Enter  Cobnwall,  Reoak,  Glostkb,  anil  Servants. 


Lear.  Good  morrow  to  yoo  both. 

CoEK.  Hail  to  your  grace !        [Keht  it  tet  at  libert}/. 

Req.  I  un  glad  to  see  jour  highness. 

Leab.  Regan,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what  reaaon 

I  have  to  think  so ;  if  thou  ahouldst  uot  be  glad, 

I  woald  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 

Sepulch'ring  an  adultresa.     0,  are  you  free?  [To  Kent. 

Some  other  time  for  that. — BeloTed  Regan, 

Thy  sister  'b  naught^:  0  Regan,  she  hat^  tied 

Sharp-tooth 'd  unkindness,  like  a  vulture,  here, —  [Potnti  to  hu  heart. 

I  can  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  thou  'It  not  believe. 

With  how  deprav'd  a  quality — 0  Regan  ! 
Reo.  I  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience  ;  I  have  hope 

You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert. 

Than  she  to  sdant  her  duty'. 
Leab.  Say,  how  is  that? 

Reo.  I  cannot  think  my  sister  in  the  least 

Would  £ail  her  obligation :  If,  sir,  perchance, 

She  have  restrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followera, 

T  is  on  such  ground,  and  to  snch  wholesome  end. 

As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 
Leab.  My  corses  on  her  I 
Reo.  0,  sir,  yoo  are  old ; 

Nature  in  you  standa  on  the  very  verge 

Of  her  confine:  you  ebould  be  rul'd,  and  led 

By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 

Better  than  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 

That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return: 

Say,  yon  have  wrong'd  her. 
Leab.  Ask  her  forgiveness? 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house"? 

"  Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  J  am  old ! 

Age  is  unnecessary:  on  my  knees  I  beg",  [^Kneeling. 

That  you  '11  vouchsafe  me  rument,  bed,  and  fo^." 

*  The  ooDitractiaD  here  i«  Involved,  but  tlie  niMiunB  la  erident.  Tod  Ism  know  bow  to  value 
ber  deaeit,  than  >he  koowe  to  scant  her  dn^. 

^  Tke  himie.  Theobald  chuiged  tbU  flne  eipreuioQ  to  Ihe  km.  Capell,  who,  In  apite  oT  hit 
oUcoritiei,  often  dieplsTa  a  fhnd  of  good  eenae  vbich  hu  been  too  mnob  neglected,  eaji,  "  Tbij 
la  one  or  the  llnea  that  maik  Bhakipere  ....  (A<  Aohm  ia  uexpnaiion  worthj  hiegenina; 
fathera  are  not  the  hewla  enl;  of  a  hoaM  or  a  family,  but  ita  reprewntatiTei;  tbtj  are  tie  Aomm; 
what  aSecta  them  affects  the  reet  of  ita  body." 

*  The  atage  direction,  knetling,  la  in  aceotdance  with  the  alagB-practioe.  Bat  we  have  ftrmarif 
omitted  it,  doabting  whether  Lear  ia  addres^og  the«e  wards  to  B^an.  If  he  were  only  reheanCng 
what  he  wonld  aay  to  Goneril  if  he  ihoald  ask  her  forgivenesa,  the  bmlmg  itdgbt  still  be  the 
appvpriate  *«Uon. 
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Res.  Good  sir,  no  more ;  these  are  nnaightlj  tricks : 

Retnm  you  to  mj  sister. 
Leab.  Never,  Began: 

She  hath  ahated  me  of  half  my  train ; 

Look'd  black  upon  me ;  strook  me  with  her  tongue. 

Most  seipent-like,  upon  the  very  heart: — 

All  the  ator'd  Tsngeances  of  heaven  fall 

On  her  ingnteful  top !  Strike  her  yomig  bones. 

Yon  taking  airs,  with  lamenees! 
CoRH.  Fye,  eir,  fye ! 

Lbab.  Tou  nimble  lightnings,  dart  yoor  blinding  flames 

Into  her  soomfol  eyes  I    Infect  her  beauty, 

Tou  fen-auck'd  toga,  drawn  by  the  powerful  sun. 

To  fi^l  and  blister*. 
Reo.  0  the  blest  gods!    So  will  you  wish  on  me. 

When  the  rash  mood  ia  on. 
Lbab.  No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my  curse ;  * 

Thy  tender-hefted "  nature  shall  not  give 

Thee  o'er  to  hanhneaB ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  but  thine 

Do  comfort,  and  not  bum :  T  ia  not  in  tliee 

To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  train. 

To  bandy  hasty  wordsi  to  acant  my  sizes'. 

And,  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bolt 

Against  my  coming  in :  thou  better  know'at 

The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood. 

Effects  of  courtesy,  does  of  gratitude ; 

Thy  half  o'  the  khigdom  hast  thou  not  forgot, 

Wherein  I  thee  endon'd. 
Rao.  Oood  sir,  to  the  purpose.  [Trumpet*  mthm. 

Leab.  Who  put  my  man  i'  the  stocks  ? 
CoBN.  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 

EnUr  Steward. 
Reo.  I  know 't,  my  sister's :  this  approTea  her  letter, 

That  ahe  would  soon  be  here. — Is  your  lady  come? 
Lbab.  This  ia  a  alave,  wh0B»  easy-borrow'd  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows : — 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight  I 
Cork.  What  means  your  grace  ? 

■  Ths  qiuvUt  have  "  bUM  her  pride."    The  foUo,  "  Uufer'— omitttng  "  her  [ride."    All  Lear*! 
bapmsatiaat  ire  on  her  penooid  qnaUtiee— her  yontb,  her  eye»,  her  beuity. 

'  Tmder-h^/ted.    The  qiurtoe  read  tender-luateiL    Steereae  Mf  i,  ^/W  seenu  to  meu  Um 
Mine  M  jleoMd.    WedoubtlhiB.    J^/1— infl—b  that  which  la  A<»«J-*<M;  and  thua,  thj  tenrfar- 
li^fttd  natnn  may  be  Ih;  Datore  which  may  be  held  by  tendenMU. 
*  Swe>— allowanoea.     A  tiiar  In  a  odlege  is  one  to  whom  oertain  tittt  <a  portion*  are  al- 
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LziB.  Who  Btock'd  my  Berrant?  Regan,  I  bare  good  hope 
Thoa  didst  not  know  on 't.— Who  oomea  here  ?    O,  heavens. 


EfUer  OoHEBii.. 

If  70a  do  tove  old  men,  if  yonr  sweet  away 

Allow  obedience,  if  yon  yoarBslveB*  are  old, 

Make  it  your  cause ;  send  down,  and  take  my  part ! — 

Art  not  asham'd  b>  look  upon  this  beard?—  iTo  Ooskbil. 

0,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand? 
OoM.  Why  not  by  the  band,  rir?    How  have  I  offended? 

All  'b  not  offence  that  iDdiscrelion  finds, 

And  dot^  terms  so. 
LsAB.  O,  ddes,  you  are  too  tongh ! 

Will  yon  yet  hold  ? — How  came  my  man  i'  the  stooks  ? 
CoBN.  I  Bet  lum  there,  sir :  but  his  own  disorders 

Deeerr'd  much  less  advancement 
Leah,  You!  did  yon? 

Kbo.  I  pray  yon,  fother,  being  weak,  seem  so. 

If,  till  the  expiration  of  yonr  month. 

Too  will  return  and  Bqjoum  with  my  sister. 

Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me ; 

I  am  now  from  home,  snd  oat  of  that  provisioD 

Whidi  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 
Lb«b.  Retain  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismiss'd? 

No,  rather  I  allure  all  ittois,  and  choose 

To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'  the  ur ; 

To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 

Necessity's  sharp  pinch  I — Return  with  her  ? 

Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless  took 

Our  youngest  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 

To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squirfr-like,  pension  beg 

To  keep  base  life  afoot: — Retnm  with  her? 

Persuade  ms  rather  to  be  slave  and  Bompter 

To  this  detested  groom.  [Looking  on  lA«  Steward. 

Goir.  At  your  choice,  air. 

Lkab.  I  prithee,  danghter,  do  not  make  me  mad ; 

I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  iaiewell ; 

We  11  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another : — 

But  yet  thou  art  my  Besh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 

Or,  rather,  a  disease  that  'b  in  my  flesh. 

Which  I  must  needs  call  mine ;  thou  art  a  boil, 

A  plague-sore,  or  embossed  carbuncle, 

•  TtMtem^kiM.    The  qiurtM  omit  |NM. 
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In  my  corrupted  blood.    But  1 11  not  chide  thee ; 

Xiet  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 

I  do  not  bid  the  thunderbearer  ahoot. 

Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove: 

Mend,  when  thou  canst;  be  better,  at  thj  leisure: 

I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan, 

I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 
Bed.  Not  altogether  so ; 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 

For  your  fit  welcome :  Oire  ear,  eir,  to  my  sister ; 

For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion, 

Muat  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so — 

But  she  knows  what  she  does. 
Lbab.  Is  thia  well  spoken  ? 

Beo.  I  dare  avouch  it,  air :  What,  fifty  followers  1 

Is  it  not  welt  ?  What  should  yoo  need  of  more  ? 

Tea,  or  so  many?  sitli  that  both  charge  and  danger 

Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  number  ?    How,  in  one  house. 

Should  many  people,  nnder  two  commands. 

Hold  amity  ?    T  is  hard ;  almost  impossible. 
OoH.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  attendance 

From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine  ? 
Req.  Why  not,  my  lord?     If  then  they  chanc'd  to  alack  you, 

We  could  control  them :  If  you  will  come  to  me, 

(For  now  I  spy  a  danger,)  I  entreat  you 

To  bring  but  five^and- twenty ;  to  no  more 

Will  I  give  place,  or  notice. 
Leab.  I  gave  you  all — 

Reo.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

Lbar  Made  you  my  goardians,  my  depositaries; 

But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  foUow'd 

With  such  a  number :  What,  must  I  come  to  yon 

With  five-and-twenty.  Began  t  said  you  so  ? 
Rsa.  And  speak  't  again,  my  lord ;  no  more  with  me. 
Lbab.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well-favour'd  1 

When  others  are  more  wicked,  not  being  the  worst 

Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise : — 1 11  go  with  thee ;  [7*0  Goneril. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five-aud-twenty, 

And  thou  art  twice  ber  love. 
GoN.  Hear  me,  my  lord ; 

What  need  you  five-and-twenty,  ten,  or  five, 

To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 

Have  a  command  to  tend  you? 
Reo.  What  need  one? 

luZis..  0,  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest  be^^ars 
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Are  in  the  pooreet  thing  superfloous : 

Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 

Man's  life  is  cheap  aa  beast's:  thou  art  a  ladj; 

If  only  to  go  narm  were  gorgeous, 

Whj,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeoua  wear'st. 

Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — But,  for  true  need, — 

Tou  heavenB,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  need  1 

Ton  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 

As  fiill  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both  t 

If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  dftUghtera'  hearts 

Against  their  &ther,  fool  me  not  so  much 

To  bear  it  tamely :  touch  me  with  noble  anger  I 

And  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 

Stain  my  man's  cheeks ! — No,  you  unnatural  hags, 

1  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 

That  all  the  world  shall — I  will  do  such  things — 

What  tbey  are  yet  I  know  not ;  but  they  shall  be 

The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  think  1 11  weep ; 

No,  I  11  not  weep : — 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  Uiis  heart 

Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thousand  flaws*. 

Or  ere  1 11  weep : — 0,  fool,  I  shall  go  mad ! 

{Exeunt  Lear,  Glosteb,  Eeht,  and  Fool. 
CoBH.  Let  OB  withdraw,  't  will  be  a  storm.  [Storm  k«ard  at  a  dittance. 

Req.  This  house  is  little ;  the  old  mau  and  his  people 

Cannot  bo  well  bestow'd. 
OoN.  T  is  his  own  blame ;  hath  put  himself*  &om  rest, 

And  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 
Rsa.  For  his  particular,  1 11  receive  him  gladly, 

But  not  one  follower. 
Oox.  So  am  I  purpos'd. 

Where  is  my  lord  of  Gtoster? 

Be-ertter  Gloster. 

CoBH.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth : — he  is  retum'd. 
Qlo.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Corn.  Whither  is  he  going  ? 

Old.  He  calls  to  hoise ;  but  will  I  know  not  whither. 
Corn.  T  is  best  to  give  him  way ;  he  leads  himself. 
OoK.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
Olo.  AUck,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  high''  winds 
■  FloK.    Donee  ooi^eotiirsi  tiaiJUno  might  ilgoify  sjragnaa  in  Stukipen'i  Um«,  as  well  at 

'  ffatk  put  Umtdf.    Ths  penon*!  pronooa  in  u  nadsntood. 
*  B^pk— th«  quarto*,  hUak. 


■izc-ctvGooglc  " 


480  ZIHO   LBAB.  [act  I 

Do  sorely  ru£Bfl ;  for  many  milea  about 

There  'a  scarce  a  bush. 
Beo.  O,  air,  to  wilful  men, 

,^     The  ii^uries  that  they  themselves  procure 

Most  be  their  scboolmastars :  Shut  up  your  doors ; 

He  ia  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 

And  what  they  may  incense  bim  to,  being  apt 

To  have  his  ear  obus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 
CoBN.  Shut  up  youF  doors,  my  lord ;  't  is  a  wild  night : 

MLj  B^^  Goucsels  well :  come  out  o'  the  storm.  \Ewnm, 


[ "  Shaip-tooth'd  nnkindnMs,  like  a  Tnltnre  han.*  ] 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— A  Heath. 

A  itorm  u  ktard,  with  thutuUr  and  lightnmg,    Entsr  Kbht  and  a  OentJeman. 
muting. 

Kekt.  Who  'a  there,  besides  foul  weather? 
Qeht.  One  minded  like  th«  weather,  most  un^uietljr. 
Ekht.  I  know  yoa.    Where  'b  the  king? 
Gbht.  Contending  with  the  fretful  elements ; 

Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  §ea. 

Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main  *, 

That  things  might  change,  or  cease:  [tears  his  whit«  hair; 

Which  the  impetoona  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage. 

Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of : 

Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  ont-acoro 

The  to-aud-firo-conflicting  wind  and  rain. 


>  The  mam  is  hera  mod  for  the  nuUn  Und. 
TaASBDIKS.— VOL.  I. 
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ThiB  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would  couch, 
The  lion  and  Uie  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  nnbonneted  be  runs, 
And  bids  what  wUl  take  all.'} 

Ekitt.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Oent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  outjest 
His  heart-strook  injnries. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you; 

And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note*". 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  yon.     There  is  division, 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  cover'd 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Cornwall; 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars 
Thron'd  and  set  high  ?)  servants,  who  seem  no  less ; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  been  seen, 
Either  in  sniifta'  and  packinga*  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  reiu  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Against  the  old  kind  king;  or  something  deeper. 
Whereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings ; 
[But,  true  it  b,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  .this  8catt«r'd  kingdom ;  who  already. 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
In  some  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner. — Now  to  you : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  &r 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  just  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 
T  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding ; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
This  office  to  you."] 

Gent.  I  will  talk  further  with  yon. 

Kkht.  No,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  mbre 
Than  my  out  wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains :  If  you  shall  see  Cordelia, 
(As  fear  not  but  yoa  shall,)  show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  that  fellow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fye  on  this  storro  I 


'  Pactingi—iattigaes. 
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I  irill  go  seek  the  king. 
Geht.  Gire  me  your  hand:  Have  you  no  more  to  aay? 
Kekt.  Few  words,  but  to  effect  more  than  all  yet ; 

That,  when  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  which  your  pain 

That  way;  I  11  this:)  he  tliat  first  lights  on  him, 

Holla  the  other.  [EmuM  leeeraUy. 


SCENE  U.— Another  Part  of  the  Heath.     Storm 
Enter  Leab  and  Fool. 

Leak.  Blow,  winds',  and  crack  your  cheeks!  rage!  blow! 

You  cataracts  and  hurricanoes,  spout 

Till  you  hare  drench'd  our  steeples,  drown'd  the  cocks  1 

You  sulphurous  and  thought-executing  fires, 

Vaunt  couriers  of  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts, 

Singe  my  white  head !     And  thou,  all-shaking  thunder. 

Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world ! 

Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  **  spill  at  once, 

That  make  ingrateful  man ! 
Fool,  0  nuncle,  court  holy-water  in  a  dry  bouse  is  better  than  this  rain-water 

out  o'  door.    Good  nuncle,  in ;  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing ;  here  'b  a  night 

pities  neither  wise  men  nor  foots. 
Leah.  Rnmble  thy  bellyfull !  Spit,  fire !  spout,  rain ! 

Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters : 

I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness, 

I  never  gave  yon  kingdom,  call'd  you  children. 

Yon  owe  me  no  subscription  ;  then  let  fall 

Your  horrible  pleasure ;  here  I  stand,  your  slave, 

A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man : — 

But  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers. 

That  will  with  two  pernicious  daughters  join° 

Your  high  engender'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 

So  old  and  wldte  as  this.     0  !  O !  't  is  foul  1 
Fool.  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  his  head  in,  has  a  good  head-piece. 
The  cod-piece  that  will  house. 

Before  the  head  has  any. 

The  head  and  he  shall  louse ; — 

So  beggars  marry  many. 


Of  nature'*  gerratnt  tmnUa  «11  together." 
"  That  hftTS  with  two  pemicioDe  dangbten  j<dll'(L'' 
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The  man  that  makes  Ms  toe 

What  be  Mb  heart  should  make. 
Shall  of  a  com  cry  woe, 
And  torn  his  aleep  to  wake. 
—for  there  waa  never  yet  Mi  woman  but  she  made  monttts  in  a  glsss. 

Enter  Eent. 

Lbab.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience ; 

I  will  Bay  nothing. 
Keht.  VHio  'a  there  ? 

Fool.  Marry,  here 's  grace  and  a  cod-piece :  that  'a  a  wise  taaa,  and  a  fool. 
Kent.  Alas,  air,  are  you  here  ?  things  that  love  night 

Love  not  such  nights  as  these ;  the  wrathful  akies 

Gallow'  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark, 

And  make  them  keep  their  caves:  since  I  waa  man, 

Such  sheeta  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder. 

Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 

Remember  to  have  heard:  man's  nature  cannot  carry 

The  affliction,  nor  the  fear. 
Leab.  Let  the  great  gods. 

That  keep  this  dreadful  pudder**  o'er  our  heads. 

Find  out  their  enemies  now.    Tremble,  thou  wretch. 

That  hast  vritbin  thee  undivulged  crimes, 

Unwhipp'd  of  justice :  Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand ; 

Thou  pe^ur'd,  and  thou  simular^  of  virtue 

That  art  incestuous:  Caitiff,  to  pieces  shake. 

That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming 

Hast  praotia'd  on  man's  life ! — Close  pent-up  goilts. 

Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 

These  dreadful  summoners  grace. — I  am  a  man 

More  aiiui'd  against  than  einning. 
Kent.  Alack,  bejre -headed  1 

Gracious  my  lord,  bard  by  hero  is  a  hovel ; 

Some  Mendship  will  it  lend  yon  'gainst  the  tempest ; 

Eepose  you  there :  while  I  to  this  hard  house 

(More  harder  ihan  the  atones  whereof  't  is  rais'd : 

Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  you. 

Denied  me  to  come  in)  return  and  force 

Their  scanted  courtesy. 
Leab.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

■  GaOtivi — icars. 

*  Pudda^-tbli  li  slwayi  modernlwd  into  pothtr;  the  same  word,  donbtleu,  int  lomewlut 
vnlgariied  by  the  chsngo. 

■  Stimlar—aaaauaMt.    The  quartoa  read  nntvlor  nun,-  but  timular  it  niad  ae  ■  noon  hj 
writera  brfore  ShAkipere. 
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Oome  on,  my  boj :  How  dmt,  my  boy  ?  Art  oold  ? 
I  am  cold  myself. — VHiere  is  this  straw,  my  fellow  ? 
The  art  of  our  oeoeasities  ia  stratiga, 
And  can  make  vile  things  precious.    Gome,  your  hovel ; 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
That  'b  BOny  yet  for  thee. 
Fool.  [Singing.]     He  that  haa  and  a  little  tiny  wit, — 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  i^,— 
Mnit  make  content  with  hii  (oriunee  fit, 
Though  the  rain  it  laineth  every  day'. 
Leab.  True,  hoy. — Come,  hring  ds  to  this  hovel.  [Exit  Leab  tmd  Kent, 

Fool.  This  is  &  brave  night  to  cool  a  coortezon. — 
I  11  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go. 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter; 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water; 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors ; 
No  heretics  bnm'd,  but  wenches'  suitors ; 
When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
No  squire  in  debt,  nor  do  poor  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 
Nor  cutpursea  oome  not  to  throi^ ; 
When  usurers  tell  tbeir  gold  i'  the  Geld ; 
And  bawds  and  whoros  do  chnrobes  build ; — 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Gome  to  great  confusion. 
Then  comes  tlie  time,  who  lives  to  see  't. 
That  going  shall  be  us'd  with  feet^. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make ;  for  I  live  before  his  time.  [Etrit. 


SCENE  ril.— ^  Boom  in  Qloster'.  Cattle. 
Enter  Gloster  and  Edmvhd. 
Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  unnatural  dealing:  When  I  desired 
their  leave  that  I  might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine  own 
house ;  chained  me,  on  pun  of  perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of 
him,  entreat  for  him,  or  any  way  Bustain  him. 
Edm.  Most  savage  and  unilatui&l ! 

•  Thii  laMch  «f  a  song  is  an  adaptatioD  of  the  concluding  loog  In  '  TirslAh  Kighti'— 
"  When  that  I  wu  and  a  littlo  tiny  boy, 
With  belgh,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  fooliih  thing  was  bat  a  toy, 
FcT  the  rain  it  rainetb  trrerj  day." 
The  qnaitM  omit  Md  In  the  iint  line,  and  have  for  ImUad  of  Aotigh  In  the  ftnirth. 
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Glo.  Go  to;  say  you  nothing:  There  is  division  between  the  dukee;  and  a 
worse  matter  than  that :  I  have  received  a  letter  this  night ; — 't  is  dangerous 
to  be  spoken ; — I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  closet :  these  injuries  the 
king  now  bears  will  be  revenged  home ;  there  is  part  of  a  power  already 
footed :  we  most  incline  to  the  king.  I  vrill  look*  him,  and  privily  relieve 
him :  go  yen,  and  maint^n  talk  with  the  duke,  that  my  charity  he  not  of 
him  perceived :  If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  If  I  die  for  it, 
as  no  less  is  threatened  me,  the  kiog  my  old  master  must  be  relieved. 
There  is  strange  things  toward,  Edmund ;  pray  you.  be  careful.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  court«sy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know;  and  of  that  letter  too  : — 
This  seems  a  fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  &ther  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  rises  when  the  old  doth  fall.  lExU. 


SCENE  IV.— ^  Part  of  the  Heath,  with  a  Hovel. 
Enter  Leab,  Kbkt,  and  Fool. 

Kbht.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good  my  lord,  enter : 

The  tyranny  of  the  open  night 's  too  rough 

For  nature  to  endure. , 
Lbib.  Let  me  alone. 

KzNT.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 
Leab.  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

Ernt.  I  'd  rather  break  mine  own:  Good  my  lord,  enter. 
Leab.  Thou  think'st  't  is  much,  that  this  contentious  storm 

Invades  us  to  the  skia :  so  't  is  to  thee ; 

But  where  the  greater  malady  is  lix'd. 

The  lesser  ia  scarce  felt.    Thou  'dst  shun  a  bear : 

But  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  roaring  *"  sea, 

Thou  'dat  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.     When  the  miud  's  free 

The  body  's  dehcate :  the  tempest  in  my  mind 

Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else, 

Save  what  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude ! 

Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand. 

For  lifting  food  to  't? — But  I  will  punish  home: — 

No,  I  will  weep  no  more. — In  such  a  nighc 

To  shut  me  out ! — Pour  on ;  I  will  endure  : — 

In  such  a  night  as  this  I    O  Regan,  Goneril ! — 

Yonr  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  all, — 

O,  that  way  madness  lies ;  let  me  shun  that ; 
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No  more  of  that, — 
Keht.  Good  my  lord,  eater  here. 

Leab.  Prithee,  go  in  thvBelf;  seek  thine  own  ease; 

This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 

On  things  woald  hurt  me  more. — But  I  11  go  in : 

In,  boy ;  go  first. — [To  the  Fool.J    You  houseless  poverty, — 

Nay,  get  thee  in.     I  '11  pray,  and  then  I  11  sleep. —  [Fool  gon  in. 

Poor  naked  wretches,  wberesoe'er  you  are, 

That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 

How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  sides, 

Your  loop'd*  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend  you 

From  seasons  such  as  these?     0,  I  have  ta'on 

Too  little  care  of  this  !     Take  physic,  pomp  ;  . 

Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretchea  feel ; 

That  tiioa  mayst  shake  the  superflux  to  them. 

And  show  the  heavens  more  Just. 
Edo.  [Wilkin.]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half !     Poor  Tom ! 

[The  Fool  runs  oat  from  the  hoed. 
Foot.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here  's  a  spirit. 

Help  me,  help  me  ! 
Kent.  Give  me  tiiy  hand. — Who  's  there  ? 
Fool.  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  his  name  'a  poor  Tom. 
Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there  i'  the  straw?    Come  forth. 

Enter  Edoab,  disgidied  a*  a  madman. 

Edo.  Away!  the  foul  fiend  follows  me! — Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blow  the 
winds. — Humph !  go  to  thy  bed  and  warm  thee ''. 

Leab.  Didst  thoa  give  all  to  thy  daughters^? 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  7 

Edo.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  ?  whom  the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through 
fire  and  through  flame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  and  quagmire ; 
that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  pillow,  and  halters  in  his  pew*;  set  ratsbane 
by  his  porridge;  made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting-horse 
over  four-inched  bridges,  to  course  his  own  shadow  for  a  traitor : — Bless  thy 
five  witsl  Tom  's  a-cold. — O,  do  de,  do  de,  do  de. — Bless  thee  from  whirl- 
winds, star-blasting,  and  taking**!  Do  poor  Tom  some  charity,  whom  the 
foul  fiend  vexes:  There  could  I  have  him  now, — and  there, — and  thara 
again,  and  there.  [Storm  eontimut. 

Lb&b.  Have  his  daughters  brought  him  to  this  pass  ? — 
Couldst  thou  save  nothing  ?  Wouldst  thou  give  them  all  ? 

*  Loop'd — 1>  tira  raadlng  of  Un  qnartoa, — the  folio  has  lopp'd. 

'  Tbe  qnutoi  give  tliia  speecli  that:  "Awsf,  the  fool  flood  follow!  me,  through  the  ihup 
havthoTD  blam  the  cold  wind,  go  to  thy  cold  bed  u>d  w&rm  thee." 
'  Tbe  qntrloa  roul, — 

"Bait  thoD given  all  to  thy  fvo  daaghton?" 
'  Toting — maligiuuit  influenoe. 
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Fool.  Nay,  he  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  had  been  all  ■hamed. 

LxAB.  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous  air 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults,  light  on  thj  daughters  1 

Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir. 

Lkar.  Death,  tnitort  nothing  could  have  subdued  nature 
To  such  a  lowness,  but  his  unkind  daughtfiis. — 
Ib  it  the  fashion  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ? 
Judidous  punishment !  't  naa  this  fiesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edo.  Fillioock  sat  on  pillicocthill ; — 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  1 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  ue  all  to  fools  and  madmen. 

Edo.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  fiend :  Obey  thy  parents ;  keep  thy  word's  justice  * ; 
swear  not;  commit  not  with  man's  sworn  spouse;  set  not  thy  sweet  heart 
on  proud  array :  Tom  's  a-cold. 

Leab.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Ena.  A  serving-man'',  proud  in  heart  and  mind;  that  curled  my  hair,  wors 
gloves  in  my  cap,  served  the  lust  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of 
darkness  with  her ;  swore  as  many  oaths  ss  I  spake  words,  and  bnAe  them 
in  the  sweet  fiice  of  heaven :  one,  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  and 
waked  to  do  it:  Wine  loved  I  dearly;  dice  dearly;  and  in  woman  oat- 
paramoured  the  Turk :  Falae  of  heart,  light  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand ;  hc^  in 
sloth,  foK  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in  madness,  lion  in  prey.  L«t 
not  the  creaking  of  shoes,  nor  the  rustling  of  silks,  betray  thy  poor  heart  to 
woman :  Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  thy  band  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen 
from  lenders'  books,  and  ddy  the  foul  fiend. — Siill  through  the  hawthorn 
blows  the  cold  wind:  Says  suum,  mun,  nonny,  dolphin  my  boy,  boy,  Sesey'; 
let  him  trot  by.  {Storm  ttiU  conttnua. 

Lkab.  Than  wert  better  in  a  grave,  than  to  answer  vrith  thy  uncovered  body  this 
extremity  of  the  skies. — Is  man  no  more  than  this  7  Consider  him  well : 
Thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast  no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat 
no  perfume: — Hal  here  's  three  of  us  are  sophisticated  I— Thoa  art  the 
thing  itself:  unaccommodated  man  is  no  more  but  such  a  poor,  baro,  foAed 
animal  as  thou  art— Off,  off,  yon  lendings : — Come ;  unbntton  here. — 

[TMifing  off  ku  elolhe$. 
>  fTonf (  Jia^ee,    The  qnutos  nad,  word  jatOy. 

*  A  treing.iMim.  This  la  not  K  menial,  but  K  wrvanl  in  tha  senia  in  lAkh  it  b  n«ed  in  Um 
'  Two  Oentiemen  of  Verona;' — 

"  Too  low  n  mutreaa  for  so  high  &  lerrant." 

*  Stt^.  The  qnortoi  read  eeoM.  It  i>  probabl;  the  ume  word  u  him,  whkh  U  DMd  bf 
Cbilitopher  Sly  In  the  '  Taming  of  the  Shrow.'  We  give  the  whole  of  thii  pauage,  whioh  la  pro- 
bkU7  meant  to  be  nnintalligible,  aooording  to  the  reading  of  tha  Iblio.  The  qnartoa  ban,  aftv 
cold  »ind,  "  bay  no  an  ny,  dolphin  m;  boy,  my  \iaj,  cesaa,  let  him  trot  by."  O^dl  baa  a  Oaarj 
that  Edgar  feigna  bimself  to  be  one  who  la  talking  oT  bii  honeaj  but  we  an  hieUoad  to  thkik,  if 
there  be  any  maBning,  aome  of  the  worda  are  meant  ae  an  ImltaUoQ  of  tlie  eound  of  tbe  nubing 
wiad,  and  that  "let  him  trot  bg"  has  the  aame  TeTeronoe. 
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Fool.  Prithee,  nande,  be  contented ;  t  is  a  nau(^tf  night  (o  snim  in. — Now  & 
little  fire  in  a  wild  field  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart, — a  Binall  spark,  all 
the  rest  of  bis  body  cold. — Look,  hers  oomee  a  miking  fire. 
Edo.  This  IB  the  fonl  fiend  Flibbertigibbet :  he  b^ins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till 
the  first  cock ;  he  gives  the  web  and  the  pin*,  sqainte  the  eye,  and  makes 
the  hare-lip ;  mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 
Swithold  footed  thhca  the  old  * ; 
He  met  the  night-niare,  and  her  nine-fold ; 
Bid  her  alight. 
And  her  troth  plight. 
And,  aroint  thee,  witd),  annnt  thee'  I 
Kent.  How  iarea  your  grace  ? 

EnUr  Glosteb,  with  a  torch. 
Leab.  What 's  he  ? 

Kent.  Who  'a  there  ?    What  is  *t  yon  seek  ? 
Glo.  What  are  you  there?    Your  names? 

Edo.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  swimming  £rog,  the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall- 
newt,  and  the  water*;  that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul  fiend 
rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  salleta;  swallows  the  old  rat,  and  the  ditch-dog; 
drinks  the  green  mantle  of  the  standing-pool ;  who  is  whipped  from  tything 
to  ^rtfaing  "*,  and  stocked,  punished,  and  imprisoned ;  who  hath  had  three 
suits  to  hie  back,  six  shirts  to  his  body. 
Horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear : 
But  mice,  and  rats,  and  such  small  deer. 
Have  been  Tom's  food  for  seven  long  year'. 
Beware  my  follower : — Peace,  Smolkin ;  peace,  thou  fiend  I 
Glo.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  company  ? 
£do.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  geutlenum ; 

Modo  he  's  call'd,  and  Uahu". 
Glo.  Our  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so  vile. 

That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 
Ens.  Poor  Tom  's  a-cold. 
Glo.  Go  in  with  me ;  my  duty  cannot  snfi'er 

To  obey  in  all  your  daughters'  bard  commands ; 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you ; 
•  rta  Nwi  muf  ttc  ;»n.    Florio,  in  hii  '  New  World  or  Words'  (1611),  iDterpreti  the  lUlUn 
CsUrttIa  "  A  dimnew  of  sight  ooca^ned  b;  hmnonn  hardened  In  tlis  vyn,  called  a  oatsiaot, 

'  Tht  dU— the  wold.    Spelman  vritea.  Burton  npoD  Oldt.—SmAold,  the  reading  of  all  the  old 
•dltiMU,  ii  an  ^brsTJBtioD  of  &M  WiOoU,  which  ia  the  modem  TMdlng. 
■  TIh  mii  »—H,  md  tto  n>atT— tlurt  la,  the  wan-newt  and  the  water-newt    It  ia  the  nine  fbitn 


*  Tlieae  UnM  at  printed  as  a  triplet  in  the  folio;  bnt  the  old  metrieal  n 
Bop^ied  the  distich— 

"  Bats  and  mice,  and  sncli  small  dMt, 
Was  his  meU  that  wren  Tear." 
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Yet  hBT9  I  TSntur'd  to  cbme  seek  yon  out, 

And  briDg  you  nbere  both  fire  and  food  ia  ready. 
Lbar.  First  let  me  talk  nith  this  pbiloeopber : — 

What  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 
EeHT.  Good  my  lord,  take  his  offer ; 

Go  into  the  house. 
Lear.  I  11  talk  a  word  with  this  eame  learned  Tbeban  r — 

What  is  your  atudy  ? 
Edq,  How  to  preTent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 
Leab.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  prirato. 
Eest.  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord ; 

Hie  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 
Glo.  Canst  thou  blame  him  ? 

His  daughters  seek  his  death : — Ah !  that  good  Kent! — 

He  said  it  would  be  thus : — Poor  banish'd  man ! — 

Tfaon  say'st  the  king  grows  mad ;  I  11  tell  thee,  friend, 

I  am  almost  mad  myself :  I  had  a  eon. 

Now  ouUaw'd  from  my  blood :  he  sought  my  life, 

But  lately,  very  late ;  I  lov'd  him,  friend, — 

No  &ther  his  son  dearer :  true  to  tell  thee,  [Storm  contituiet. 

The  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits.    What  a  night 's  this  I 

I  do  beseech  your  grace, — 
Leab.  O,  oiy  you  mercy,  sir. 

Noble  philosopher,  your  company. 
Eoa.  Tom  's  a-cold. 

Glo.  In,  fellow,  there,  into  the  hovel :  keep  thee  warm. 
Lear.  Come,  let 's  in  all. 
Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  With  him ; 

I  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 
Kekt.  Good  my  lord,  soothe  him ;  let  him  take  the  fellow, 
Gf.0.  Take  him  you  on. 
Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;  go  along  with  us. 
Leab.  Come,  good  Athenian. 
Glo.  No  words,  no  words  : 

Hush. 
Ena.  Childe  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came  ; 

His  word  was  still, — Fie,  foh,  and  fum, 

I  smell  the  btood  of  a  British  man".  [ExeuM. 

•  Capell  baa  ui  Ingenloaa  Dole  to  ehow  that  Childe  Eowland  naa  the  Knigbt  Orluulo;  that  tlie 
Unn  are  part  of  ad  old  ballad,  of  which  one  line  haa  been  acddeDtally  omitted ;  and  that  we 
abonld  read— 

"  Childe  Rowland  to  the  dark  toirer  come, 

The  giant  roar'd,  and  out  he  ran ; 

His  word  was  Btill— Kic,  full,  and  fum, 

I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man." 
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SCENE  v.— A  Room  in  Gloster't  Ca/lU. 
Enter  Cornwall  cmd  Edihinii. 
Cobs.  I  will  have  my  revenge  ere  I  depart  his  house. 
Edm,  How,  my  brJ,  I  may  be  cenBured  that  nature  thlis  gives  way  to  loyalty, 

BomettuDg  fears  me  to  think  of. 
CoBN.  I  now  perceive  it  was  not  altogether  your  brother's  evil  disposition  made 

him  seek  bis  death;  but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  reprovable 

badness  in  himself. 
Edu.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must  repent  to  be  just  I    This  is  the 

letter  which  he  epoke  of,  which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the 

advantages  of  France.     O  heavens !  that  this  treason  were  not,  or  not  I  the 

detector ! 
Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edu.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you  have  mighty  business  in  hand. 
CoBN.  True  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of  Gloster.    Seek  out  where  thy 

father  is,  that  he  may  be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 
Edi(.  [^st(l«.]  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  king,  it  will  stuff  his  suspicion 

mora  fully. — I  will  persevere  in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be 

sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 
CoBK.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thou  shalt  find  a  dearer  fiither  in 

my  love.  [Ejxunt. 


SCENE  VI.— ^  Chamber  in  Out^uUdinj  adjoining  the  CaUU. 

Enter  Glosteb  and  Kent. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  ^r ;  take  it  thankfully :  I  will  piece  out  the 

comfort  with  what  addition  I  can :  I  will  not  be  long  from  you. 
Keht.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to  liis  impatience : — The  gods 
reward  your  kindness  !  [Exit  Gloster. 

Ent&r  Leak,  Edqab,  and  Fool'. 
Eds.  Frateretto  calls  me;  and  tells  me,  Nero  is  an  angler  in  the  lake  of 

darkness.     Fray,  innocent,  and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 
Fool.  Prithee,  nuncle,  tell  me,  whether  a  madman  bo  a  gentleman  or  ayeoman  ? 
Leab.  a  king,  a  king  I 
Fool.  No  ;  he  's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentleman  to  his  son ;  for  he  's  a  mad 

yeoman  that  sees  bis  son  a  gentleman  before  him. 
Leab.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spits 

Come  hissing^  in  upon  them  : — 


■  We  priDt  the  direcUoD  Tor  the  entnuices  of  the  cboracters  lu  lo  the  folio.    In  >ome  modem 
editioni  tbaj  an  all  bronglit  in  wbea  the  aceiio  opens. 
*  ^(MV^-Hbla  ig  ordjanrily  printed  ahizziag;  in  the  Tolio  it  i>  hizzingi  in  one  oC  the  qnartos. 
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[Boa.  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He  'b  mad  tbat  trusts  in  the  tomeness  of  a  \Tolf,  a  horse's  health,  a  boy's 

love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 
Leab.  It  shall  be  done,  I  nill  airugn  them  straight : — 

Gome,  sit  thon  here,  most  learned  juaticer ; [To  Eooah. 

Thon,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.  [To  tht  Fool.] — Now,  ye  she  foies ! — 
Edo.  Look  where  she  stands  and  glares! — Wantonest  tbou  eyee  at  trial, 

madam*? 

Come  o'er  the  bourn,  Bessy,  to  me^ : — '* 
Fool.  Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 

And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  over  to  thee. 
Edo.  The  foal  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice  of  a  nightingale.    Hopdanca 

cries  in  Tom's  belly  for  two  nhite  herrings.     Croak  not,  black  angel ;  I 

have  no  food  for  thee. 
Eemt.  How  do  you,  sir  ?     Stand  yoa  not  so  amaz'd : 

Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the'  cushions  ? 
Leu.  I  11  see  their  trial  first : — Bring  in  the  evidence. — 

Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  place ; —  [To  Edoab. 

And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,  [To  tke  FooL 

Bench  by  his  aide :— You  are  of  the  commission. 

Sit  you  too.  [To  Kbst. 

Edo.  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Sleepest  or  wakest  thou,  jolly  shepherd? 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  com ; 
And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 
Thy  aheap  shall  take  no  harm. 

For !  the  cat  b  gray. 
Lead.  Arraign  her  first ;  't  is  Ooneril.    I  here  take  my  oath  before  Uub  honooi^ 

able  assembly,  she  kicked  the  poor  king  her  father. 
Fool.  Come  hither,  mistress.  Is  your  name  Goneril  ? 
Leab.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  joint-stool. 
Leah.  And  here  's  another,  whose  vrarp'd  looks  proclaim 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  of — Stop  her  there! 

Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire ! — Corruption  in  the  place ! 

False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape?"] 
Ena.  Bless  thy  five  wita  I 

•  The  oiipD*!  quarto*  have, "  Look  wliere  he  ituida  and  glan*,  wuiteat  tboii  ejet,'  &c.  Thao- 
bald  altered  ht  to  the,  and  Senard  happiljr  sngfcestsd  wontoiMtf  for  wmUcM.  The  text  oT  the 
qaajtoa  is  so  exoeedinglf  corrupt,  that,  in  those  pauagea  which  do  noC  occur  in  the  folio,  aome 
lioenoe  of  emendatioa  aeen»  warranted. 

t  Cone  over  Ae  bourn,  Bang,  ira*  a  eoag  entered  in  the  booki  of  the  Statioaen'  Company  in 
1G64. 

d  fiend  tatee  mj  baok,'' 
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Eeht.  0  pity ! — Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now. 

That  you  bo  oft  have  boasted  to  retain? 
Eno.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  bo  macb. 

They*  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [^Axide, 

Lkab.  The  little  dogs  and  all. 

Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 
Edo.  Tom  will  throw  bis  bead  at  them: — 
Avaunt,  you  cvTSt 
Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 
Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mongrel  grim, 
Hound  or  spaniel,  brach"  or  lym"; 
Or  bobtail  tike^,  or  trundle- tail  *; 
Tom  will  make  bim  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  bead, 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fledl 
Do  de,  de  de.     Sese.     Come,  march  to  wakes  and  fairs,  and  market-towns : 
—Poor  Tom,  thy  bom  is  diy. 
Leui.  Then  let  them  anatomise  Regan ;  see  what  breeds  about  her  heart :  Is 
there  any  cause   in  natmre  that  makes  these   hard  hearts?— Yon,  ur,  I 
entertain  tor  one  of  my  hundred ;  only,  I  do  not  like  the  fuhion  of  yonr 
garments :  you  will  Bay  they  are  Persian ;  but  let  them  be  changed. 

[To  Edoab. 
Kent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest  awhile. 
Leah.  Make  no  noiee,  make  no  noise ;  draw  the  curtains : 

So,  BO :  We  11  go  to  supper  i'  the  morning. 
Fool.  And  I  '11  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

JU-mt9r  Glosteb. 
Glo.  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  is  the  king  my  master  ? 
KsnT.  Here,  sir ;  but  trouble  him  not,  his  wits  are  gone. 
Glo.  Good  friend,  I  prithee  take  him  in  thy  arms ; 
I  have  o'erheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  bim : 
There  is  a  litter  ready ;  lay  him  in  % 
And  drive  toward  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt  meet 
Both  weloome  and  protection.    Take  up  thy  master ; 
If  thou  sbouldst  dolly  half  jm  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  U>  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  loss :  Take  up,  take  up ; 

•  Thtf—riit  qnikrtas,  (j«3>  'IL 

'  Brack — &  fenule  hurier.    (Se«  noUi  on  Act  I.,  Scene  4) 

*  iijnn — limmer — learner — a  hunting  dog,  lo  called  from  the  lame  or  leaeh  ia  wbieh  h«  wai  held 
till  he  waa  let  alip. 

•  Tite,  acQOrdlng  to  Steeveni,  mt  tbe  Bnnic  word  for  a  worthleu  dog-    (Sea  note  an  '  Heni? 
V.V  Act  11.,  Scene  I.) 

*  TnaidU-tail.    In  the  comedy  of  '  A  Woman  kUled  with  Klndnen'  (1617),  we  have,  "  Tonr 
dogs  are  tnindle-talli  and  curs." 
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And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  proriaion 

Give  thee  quick  conduct. 
[Kbkt.  Oppreeeed  nature  sleeps : — 

This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  tbj  broken  senses. 

Which,  if  coDTenience  will  not  allow, 

Stand  in  hard  cure. — Come,  help  to  bear  thy  master ; 

Thou  must  not  eta;  behind.  [To  lie  Fool.] 

Glo.  Come,  come  away. 

[^Exeunt  Kent,  Gloster,  and  the  Fool,  heariag  off  the  Kiko. 
Edo.  [When  we  our  bettors  see  bearing  our  woes. 

We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 

Who  alone  sufTeis,  suffers  most  i'  the  mind; 

Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind : 

But  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'er-skip. 

When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 

How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now, 

When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  king  bow ; 

He  childed,  as  I  father'd ! — Tom,  away : 

Mark  the  high  noises:  and  thyself  bewray. 

When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thoughu  defile  tliee. 

In  thy  just  proof,  repeals,  and  reconciles  thee. 

What  will  bap  more  to-night,  safe  scape  the  kii^  I 

Lurk,  lurk.'j  [Exit. 


SCENE  VII.— ^  Boom  in  Gloster'*  CiMtfe. 
Enter  Cornwall,  Hegad,  Gonerii.,  Eduund,  and  Servants. 
CoBN.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husband ;  show  him  this  letter : — the  army 
of  France  is  landed : — Seek  out  the  traitor  Gloster". 

lExetmt  lome  of  the  Servants. 
£eo.  Hang  him  instantly. 
GoM,  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Cons.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure. — Edmnnd,  keep  you  our  sister  company; 
the  revenges  we  are  bound  to  take  upon  your  traitorous  father  are  not  fit  for 
your  beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  where  yon  are  going,  to  a  most  festinatfi 
preparation ;  we  are  bound  to  the  like.  Our  posts  shall  be  swift,  and  in- 
telligent betwixt  Ds.    Farewell,  dear  sister; — farewell,  my  lord  of  Oloster. 

Enter  Steward. 
How  now?  Where  's  the  king? 
Stew.  My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  convey 'd  him  hence ; 

■  The  liaea  ia  bnwketa  are  not  in  the  folio.    In  tliHt  edition  the  aoeae  enill  witb  the  lines 
jpoken  by  Gloiler— 

"  Give  thee  qnick  ooaduot,  oome,  come  awajl" 
*  TraUor — the  qnsrtos,  viltain. 
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Some  five  or  eix-and-thirt;  of  his  knights. 

Hot  qneetrisls  after  him,  met  him  at  gat« ; 

Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependents, 

Are  gone  with  him  toward  Dover;  where  they  boast 

To  have  well-armed  friends. 
Corn.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

GoN.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister.  [Exeunt  Goneril  and  Edmdnd. 

Cosh.  Edmund,  fiirewell, — Go,  seek  the  traitor  Gloster, 

Pinion  him  like  a  thief,'  hring  him  before  us  :  [ExtuM  other  Servants. 

Though  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  his  life 

Without  the  form  of  justice,  yet  our  power 

Shall  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wroth,  which  men 

Uay  blame,  but  not  control.    Who  's  there  ?  The  tnutor  ? 

Re-enter  Servants,  with  Gloster. 
Reg.  Ingrateful  fos  !  't  is  he. 
Cons.  Bind  fast  his  corky  arms. 
Glo.  What  mean  your  graces? — Good  my  friends,  consider 

You  are  my  guests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 
CoBN.  Bind  him,  I  say.  [Servants  Und  Mm. 

Eeo.  Hard,  hard :— O  filthy  traitor  I 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  you  are,  I  'm  none. 
CoBN.  To  this  chair  bind  him : — Villain,  thou  shalt  find  — 

[Reoan  pluekt  his  beard. 
Glo.  By  tho  kind  gods,  't  is  most  ignobly  done 

To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 
Reo.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor ! 
Glo.  Naughty  lady, 

These  hairs,  which  thou  dost  ravish  from  my  chin. 

Will  quicken,  and  aconse  thee :  I  am  your  host ; 

With  robbers'  hands,  my  hospitable  favours 

You  should  not  raffle  thus.    What  will  you  do? 
Cork.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  late  from  France  ? 
Reo.  Be  simple-auswer'd,  for  we  know  the  trath. 
CoEs.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with  the  traitors 

Ijate  footed  in  the  kingdom  ? 
Keo.  To  whose  bands  have  you  sent  the  lunatic  king? 

Speak. 
Glo.  I  have  a  letter  guessingly  set  down. 

Which  came  from  one  that 's  of  a  neutral  heart. 

And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 
CoEM.  Cunning. 

Reo.  And  false. 

Corn.  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  king? 
Gix>.  To  Dover. 
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Beg.  Wherefore  to  Dover?    Wut  thou  not  charg'd  at  peril — 

Cork.  Wherefore  to  Dover?    I^et  him  answer  that. 

Glo.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  rnoBt  stand  the  eontse. 

Rk8.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 

Glo.  Because  I  woold  not  see  thy  cruel  nails 

Pluck  out  hia  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fieroe  sister 

In  his  anointed  fl^h  stick  ■  boarish  fiu^. 

The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  boie  head 

In  hell-black  night  endor'd,  woold  have  buoy'd  up, 

And  qaench'd  the  atelled  firea :  yet,  poor  old  heart. 

He  bolp  the  heavens  to  rain. 

If  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  Stem  time, 

Tbon  shouldst  have  said,  "  Good  porter,  turn  the  key ; " 

All  cmels  else  subecrib'd: — But  I  shall  see 

llio  winged  vengeance  overtake  soch  children. 
CoBN.  See  't  shalt  thou  never : — Fellows,  hold  the  chair : — 

Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I  11  set  my  loot  ^ 
Olo.  He  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old 

Give  me  some  help :  O  cruel !  0  ye  gods  I 
RsQ.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 
CoBH.  If  yon  see  vengeance, — 
Sebt.  Hold  your  hand,  my  lord ; 

I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  I  yias  a  child ; 

Bat  better  service  have  I  never  done  you 

Than  now  to  bid  yon  hold. 
Reo.  How  now,  yon  dog  ? 

SxRV.  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  your  chin, 

I  'd  shake  it  on  this  quarrel :  What  do  yon  mean  ? 
OoBH.  Uy  villain  I  [Draws,  and  rwu  at  him. 

SxRY.  Nay,  then  come'on,  and  take  the  chance  of  anger. 

[Dnof*.     They  fight.     Cobnwai.1.  u  vmvmitd. 
Kea.  Give  me  thy  sword. — ]To  another  Servant.]     A  peasant  stand  up  thus  1 

[SnaUhti  a  tword,  comtt  behind,  and  ttabi  kirn. 
Sebv.  0, 1  am  shun  I — My  lord,  you  have  one  eye  left 

To  see  some  mischief  on  him : — 0 1  [Din. 

CoBN.  Lest  it  sea  more,  prevent  it ; — Out,  vile  jelly  I 

Where  is  thy  lustre  now  "  ? 
Glo.  All  dark  and  comfortless. — Where  's  my  son  Edmund? 

Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature, 

To  quit  this  horrid  act 
Rko.  Out,  treacherous  villain ! 

Thou  call'st  on  him  that  hat«s  thee :  it  was  he 

•  Stieh,  fD  th«  Gilio.    The  quarto*,  ratlt.    To  ruh  is  to  itrikc  with  vtolgnoe. 

*  We  omit  the  nnuJ  ttage  direction  at  thb  fiUae,  u  irell  u  a  tutneqnaot  stage  diieclI<Hi,  fir 
reaaoni  given  In  Dliutratdoi]  18. 
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That  made  the  overture  of  thy  treaBoos  to  as ; 

Who  IB  too  good  to  pi^  thee. 
Olo.  0  m;  follies ! 

Then  Edgar  ma  abus'd. — 

Kod  gods,  foi^T«  me  that,  and  prosper  him  I 
Rbq.  Go,  thrnst  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  emell 

His  way  to  Dover. — How  is  't,  my  lord?    How  look  you  ? 
Corn.  I  have  receiT'd  a.  hnrt; — Follow  me,  lady. — 

Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain; — throw  this  slave 

Upon  the  dunghill. — Began,  1  bleed  apace : 

Untimely  oomee  this  hurt :  Give  me  your  arm. 

[Exit  CoKKWALL,  Ud  by  Reoah  ; — Servants  unbind  Glosteb,  and  Uad  him  out. 
[1  Sert.  1 11  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do. 

If  this  man  come  to  good. 
9  Skbv.  If  she  live  loog, 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  whole  course  of  death. 

Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 
1  SsBv.  Let  's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the  Bedlam 

To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguiab  madness 

Allows  itself  to  anything. 
3  Best.  Go  thou ;  I  11  fetch  some  flax,  and  whites  of  eggs. 

To  ftpply  to  his  bleeding  face.    Now,  heaven  help  him  I  *] 

[Exeunt  itvtraUy. 

*  TbepauRge  in  bracket)  i>  omitted  In  tbe  foUo;  in  which  edition  the  aoens  oonolndes  with 
the  line  of  Comwall's  speeob — 

"  Untimelr  oomee  this  hnrt^  Give  m«  four  arm." 


{"  Tfali  night,  wherein  the  cub-drmwn  bear  wonld  conch, 
The  lioD  Bad  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  thdr  fur  dij."  ] 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— An  open  Coimtiy. 
Enter  Edgab. 

Esq.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known  b>  be  contemn'd, 
Than  still  contemn'd  and  flatter'd.     To  be  worst. 
The  lowest  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortune. 
Stands  still  in  eaperance,  lives  not  in  fear : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 
The  worst  returns  to  laughter.     Welcome,  then, 
Thou  unBobstantial  air  that  I  embrace ! 
The  wretch  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. — But  who  comes  here? — 

Enter  Globteb,  led  by  an  Old  Man. 

My  father,  poorly  led? — World,  world,  O  world  1 

But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  bate  thee, 

Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 
Old  Has.  0  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your  tenant,  and  your  iatber's  tenant, 

these  fourscore  years. 
Glo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  be  gone  : 

Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all. 
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Thefl  they  majr  hurt. 
Old  Man.  'Yoa  CKnoot  see  your  way. 

Glo.  I  have  no  way,  and  thererore  want  no  eyes ; 

I  stambW  when  I  saw :  Fall  oft 't  is  seen 

Our  means  secure  us**;  and  our  mere  defects 

ProTe  our  commoditiea. — 0,  dear  son  Edgar, 

The  food  of  thy  abused  fether'a  wrath ! 

Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 

I  'd  say,  I  had  eyes  again  I 
Old  Man.  How  now  ?    Who 's  there  ? 

Edo.  [_AiUU.']  0  gods  I    Who  b  't  can  say,  "  I  am  at  tiie  worst  ?" 

I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 
Old  Mah.  T  is  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edo.  [dtidt.]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :  The  worst  is  not 

So  long  as  we  can  say,  "  This  is  the  worst" 
Old  Max.  Fellow,  where  goeat  ? 
Glo.  Ib  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

Old  Man.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 
Qlo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  conld  not  beg. 

I'  the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a,  fellow  saw. 

Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  my  son 

Came  then  into  my  mind;  and  yet  my  mind 

Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard  more  since : 

As  flies  to  wanton  boys  are  we  to  the  gods ; 

They  kill  as  for  their  sport. 
Edo.  How  should  this  be  ? 

Bad  is  the  trade  that  must  play  fool  to  sorrow, 

Ang'rii^  itself  and  others.  [A$id4.] — Bless  thee,  master! 
Olo.  la  that  the  naked  fellow? 
Otj>  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Get  thee  away:  If,  for  my  sake. 

Thou  wilt  o'erlake  as,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 

I'  the  way  toward  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 

And  brii%  some  covering  for  this  naked  sool. 

Which  1 11  entreat  to  lead  me. 
Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he 's  mad. 

Olo.  T  is  the  timee'  plagne,  when  madmen  lead  the  blind. 

Do  as  1  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 

Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 
Old  Mah.  1 11  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  I  have, 
■  The  quarto  here  introduces,  "  AlKk,  sir  I ' 

^  Our  ncami  Moure  w — K>  all  the  old  editlOQB.  Pap«  abvig»d  it  to  "  our  ««m  teeurM  lu." 
Mean  u  modermle  oonditloD,  of  which  mtcmt  might  fa&Tfi  been  aied  at  ths  plnraL  JenneiM  Ihinki 
that  by  aiemu  aaj  perhaps  be  ondentood  meui  things.  We  bslleve  that  tneaiw  ia  here  nwd  only 
in  the  common  senae  of  reeooroes,  poven,  atpscitlei.  The  meuu,  anoh  w  •«  poeaees,  are  our 
■ecnritiea,  and  Auther,  our  mere  defects  prove  advuilagee. 
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Come  on 't  vibat  will.  [BxU. 

Olo.  Sirrab,  naked  fellow. 

Eca.  Poor  Tom  'a  a-cold. — I  cannot  daub  it  farther.  [AMde, 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edo.  {Aiide.l  And  yet  I  must — BleBS  tbj  sweet  eyes,  they  bleed. 
Glo.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover  ? 
Ena.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot-path.   Poor  Tom  hath  been  soared 

out  of  his  good  wits :  Bleas  thee,  good  man's  son*,  from  the  foul  fiend  !      | 

[Five  fiends  have  been   in   poor  Tom   at   once;    of    lust,   as    Ohidievt;      I 

Hobbididmce,  prince  of  dumbness;  Mahu,  of  stealing;  Modo,  of  murder;      j 

Fliibartigibbet,  of  mopping  and  mowing ;  who  since  possesses  chamber-maids      I 

and  waiting- women.    So,  bless  thee,  master  I  *>] 
Glo.  Here,  take  this  ptirse,  you  whom  the  heavens'  plagnes 

Have  humbled  to  all  strokes :  that  I  am  wretched, 

Makes  thee  the  happier: — Heavens,  deal  so  still ! 

Let  the  superfluous  and  lust-dieted  man. 

That  slaves  your  ordinance,  that  vrill  not  see 

Because  he  does  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly ;  '  I 

So  distribution  should  undo  excess, 

And  each  man  have  enough. — Dost  thou  know  Dover  ?  I 

Edo.  Ay,  master.  I 

tiLo.  There  is  a  clifT,  whose  high  and  bending  head 

Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 

Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 

And  1 11  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear 

With  something  rich  about  me:  from  that  place 

I  shall  no  leading  need. 
Edo.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exewu. 


SCENE  II.— Before  (&«  Duke  of  Albany"*  Palace. 
Enter  Gohbril  and  Eduund  ;  Steward  meeting  tkem. 


GoN.  Welcome,  my  lord :  I  marvel,  our  mild  husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way ; — Now,  where  's  your  master? 

Stkw.  Madam,  within ;  but  never  man  so  ehang'd : 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 
He  smil'd  at  it:  I  told  him,  you  were  coming; 
His  answer  was,  "  The  worse : "  of  Gloster's  treachery. 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
When  I  inform 'd  him,  then  he  call'd  me  sot; 
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And  told  me,  I  h&d  tnra'd  the  wrong  side  out: — 

What  moat  he  should  dislike  seems  pleasout  to  him ; 

What  like,  offensiTe. 
GoH.  Then  shall  yon  go  no  further.  {To 

It  is  the  oovish  terror  of  his  spirit, 

That  dares  not  undertake :  he  11  not  feel  wrongs. 

Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Onr  wishes,  on  the  way, 

May  prove  effects.    Back,  Edmund,  to  raj  brother ; 

Hastfin  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 

I  most  change  names*  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 

Into  my  husband's  hands.     This  trusty  serrant 

Shall  pass  between  us:  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear. 

If  yon  dare  rebture  in  your  own  behalf, 

A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ;  [Oiving  afawmr. 

Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak. 

Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air; — 

Conceiye,  and  &re  thee  well. 
Edh.  Youts  in  the  ranks  of  death. 
GoN.  My  moat  dear  Olosterl  [S«it  Edhuhd. 

0,  the  difference  of  man  and  man ! 

To  thee  a  woman's  serrices  are  due ; 

My  fool  usurps  my  body''. 
Stew,  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord.  [Exit  Steward. 

Enter  Albaht. 
QoK.  I  have  been  worth  the  wliistle<=. 
Alb.  0  Goneril  I 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  lude  wind 

Blows  in  your  face. — [I  fear  your  disposition : 

That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 

Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 

She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 

From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither. 

And  come  to  deadly  use. 
GoN.  No  more;  the  text  is  foolish. 
AI.B.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile : 

Filths  savour  but  themselves.    What  have  you  done  ? 

TigeiB,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform 'd? 

A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man. 

Whose  reverence  even  the  heod-lugg'd  bear  would  lick, 

Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate !  have  you  madded. 

■  Ifama — tbe  qmuias,  ornu. 

'  So  tha  folio.    One  of  Ihe  qtarUx,  a  foal  nturpi  mg  bed ;  toother,  my /ool  «f«rp<  n^  Aeod. 

■  In  one  of  Hsjwood'a '  IKalofaea,'  ws  Iuts  the  proverbill  eipiMaioa— "  It  ia  a  poor  dog  that 
ii  not  worth  the  whiitliDg." 
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Gould  m;  good  brother  suffer  jou  to  do  it? 

A  man,  a  prince,  hf  him  so  benefited? 

If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  Tisible  spirits 

Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  offenceB, 

Twilloome: 

Hnmanit;  most  perfoice  prey  on  itself. 

Like  monsters  of  the  deep.'] 
GoN.  Milk-liver'd  man  t 

That  besr'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 

Who  hast  not  in  thj  brows  an  eye  discerning 

Thine  honour  ^m  thy  suffering ;  [that  not  know'st. 

Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  puniah'd 

Ere  they  have  done  their  mischiet     Where  's  thy  dram? 

France  spreads  his  banneis  in  our  noiseless  land : 

With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threate ; 

Whilst  thou,  a  moral  tool,  sitt'st  still,  and  ciy'st 

"Akck!  why  does  he  80?"] 
Ai^.  See  thyself,  devill 

Proper  de&rmi^  seems  not  in  the  fiend 

So  horrid  as  in  woman. 
GoN.  0  vain  fool ! 

[Alb.  Thou  changed  and  self-cover'd  thing,  for  shame, 

Be-monster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitness 

To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood, 

They  are  apt  enough  to  di^oeate  and  tear 

Thy  flesh  and  bones : — Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend. 

A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 
Gos.  Many,  your  manhood  now  t — ] 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
AiB.  What  news  ? 
Mbss.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Cornwall  's  dead : 

Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 

The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 
Alb.  Gloster's  eyes ! 

Mkss.  a  servant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  remorser 

Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 

To  his  great  master;  who,  thereat  enr^'d. 

Flew  on  him,  aud  amongst  them  fell'd  him  dead; 

But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke  which  since 

Hath  pluok'd  him  after. 
Alb,  This  shows  you  are  above. 

You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
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So  Speedily  can  Tenge  ! — but,  O,  poor  GloBter ! 

Lost  he  hk  other  eye? 
Mbbb.  Both,  both,  my  lord. — 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer; 

T  ia  from  your  sister. 
OoN.  {AneU.']  One  vay  I  like  this  well ; 

But  being  widow,  and  my  GlosUr  with  her. 

May  all  the  bnilding  in  my  &ncy  plock 

UpoD  my  hateful  life :  Another  way, 

The  news  is  not  so  tart — I II  read,  and  answer.  IEmL 

Alb.  Where  was  bis  son,  when  they  did  ta^e  his  eyes? 
Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 
Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 
Alb.  Knows  be  the  wickedness  ? 
Ubss.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  't  vob  he  infoim'd  against  him ; 

And  qnit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punishment 

Might  have  the  freer  course. 
Alb.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 

And  to  revenge  tfaine  eyes. — Come  hitber,  friend ; 

Tell  me  what  more  thou  know'st.  [EMunt. 


['  SCENE  in.— The  French  Camp,  near  Dover. 

EnUr  Kent  and  a  Grentleman. 

Kent.  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly  gone  back  know  yon  the  reason? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  elate,  which  since  his  coming  forth  is 

thought  of  1  which  imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  dai^r,  that  his 

personal  return  was  most  required,  and  necessary. 
Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general? 
Geht.  The  Mareschal  of  France,  Moneieor  Le  Far. 
Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any  demonstration  of  grief? 
Qeht.  Ay,  air,  she  took  them,  read  them  in  my  presence ; 

And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 

Her  delicate  cheek ;  it  seem'd  she  was  a  queen 

Over  her  passion ;  who,  moat  rebel-like. 

Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her. 
Kent.  0,  then  it  mov'd  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a  rage :  patience  and  sorrow  strove 

Who  should  express  her  goodliest.    You  hate  seqp 

Sunshine  and  rain  at  onc« :  her  smiles  and  tears 
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Were  like  a  better  iaj  ■ :  Those  bappj  smiletG  ^ 

That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  aeem'd  not  to  know 

What  guests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence. 

As  pearls  ftom  diamonds  dropp'd. — In  brief,  sorrow 

Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov'd,  if  all 

Gould  so  become  it. 
Eekt.  Uade  she  no  rerbol  question  ? 

Gent.  'Faith,  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  the  name  of  "  &ther  " 

pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press 'd  her  heart; 

Cried  "  Sisters;  sisters! — shame  of  ladies!  aiaters! 

Sent !  father !  sisters !  What  ?  i'  the  storm  ?  i'  the  ni^t  ? 

Let  pity  not  be  believed  1 " — ^There  she  shook 

The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  ey^, 

And  damoor  moisten'd : — then  away  she  started 

To  deal  with  grief  alone. 
Kent.  It  is  the  stars. 

The  stars  aboTs  us,  govern  out  conditions ; 

Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 

Such  different  issues.    You  spoke  not  with  her  since  ? 
Gekt.  No. 

KzMT.  Was  this  before  the  king  retum'd  ? 
Gekt.  No,  since, 

Eekt.  Well,  sir :  The  poor  distress 'd  Lear  is  i'  the  town : 

Who  sometimes,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 

What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  meaiis 

Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 
Gent.  Why,  good  sir  ? 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  :  his  own  unkindnees. 

That  stripp'd  her  from  hb  benediction,  tum'd  her 

To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 

To  hia  dog-heart«d  danghters, — these  things  sting 

His  mind  so  Tonomously,  that  burning  shame 

Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 
Gent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  1 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  you  heard  not  7 
Gent.  "T  is  so  ;  they  are  afoot. 
Ebht.  Well,  sir,  1 11  bring  you  to  our  master,  Lear, 

And  leave  you  to  attend  him :  some  dear  cause  ' 

Will  in  cono^lment  wrap  me  up  awhile; 

*  Bttttr  di^  Thia  li  Ihs  modem  muling;  the  original  la  better  vny.  Tieck  traosUtea  U 
pwsa^  vtn  likt  a  spring  dag.  In  tlie  French  translation  of  Letoomenr,  we  luiTe,  "  Vons  avi 
va  le  «jei]  an  milien  de  la  pinia :  ion  lourira  at  aaa  plsnn  oSraiant  rimage  d'lm  jour  plna  doi: 

*  Smil^*.  Thia  beantiftil  diminativa  ii  foond  In  the  original ;  and  we  know  not  why  It  ahoal 
not  hold  Ita  plaoe  in  the  text. 

*  Dear  ootiM^iiiportant  buajnesa.    So  in  '  Borneo  and  Juliet'—"  dear  emploTinent.* 
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When  I  am  known  aright,  jroa  ehall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.  I  pray  jou,  go 
Along  with  me. 


SCENE  TV.~Tht  tame.    A  Tent. 
Enter  Cobdelia,  FhjsiciaD,  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  't  is  lie ;  why  he  was  met  even  now 

Aa  mad  as  the  Yox'd  sea :  singing  aloud ; 

Crown'd  with  rank  flimiter,  and  furrow  weeds. 

With  harlocks,  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo -fiowers. 

Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

In  our  BDBtainiDg  com. — A  century  send  forth ; 

Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field, 

And  bring  him  to  oar  eye.     What  can  man's  wisdom  [Emt  an  Officer. 

In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  7 

He  that  helps  him,  take  all  mj  outward  worth. 
Phts.  There  is  means,  madam : 
:  '  Our  foster-nnrse  of  nature  is  repose^ 

The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  lum, 

Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 

Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 
Cob.  AU  bless'd  secrets. 

All  yon  unpublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 

Spring  with  my  tears  I  be  aidant,  and  remediate, 

In  the  good  man's  distress*! — Seek,  seek  for  him; 

Lest  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolTe  the  life 

That  wants  the  means  to  lead  It 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  News,  madam : 

The  British  powers  an  manhing  hitherward. 
Cos.  T  is  known  before ;  our  preparation  stands 

In  expectation  of  them. — O,  dear  father. 

It  is  thy  businesB  that  I  go  about ; 

Therefore  great  France 

My  mounting,  and  important  tears,  hath  pitied. 

No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 

But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father's  right : 

Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  t  [Eamtnt. 


*  Ditlrtu — u  the  quartos;  the  falic  bat  iktiru. 
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SCENE  Y.— ^  Boom  in  Oloster'i  CaitU. 

Enter  Reqan  and  Stew&rd. 

Eea,  Bat  are  mj  brother's  ponera  set  forth  ? 

Stew.  Ay,  madam. 

K£o.  Himself  in  person  there  7 

Stkw.  Madam,  with  mnch  ado : 

Your  siater  is  the  better  soldier. 
Rg.a.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  jonr  lord  at  home? 
Stew.  No,  madam. 

Reo.  What  might  import  m;  slater's  letter  to  him  ? 
Stew.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reo.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster's  ejes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live ;  where  he  arrives  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  as ;  Edmund,  I  think,  is  gone, 
Id  pitj  of  his  miseiy,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'  the  enemy. 
Stew.  1  must  needs  after  him,  madain,  with  my  letter. 
Reo.  Our  troops  set  forth  to-morrow ;  stay  vrith  us ; 

The  ways  are  dangerous. 
Stew,  J  may  not,  madam ; 

iiy  lady  ohai^'d  my  duty  in  this  business. 
Reo.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund?    Might  not  you 
Transport  her  purposes  by  words?    Belike, 
Something — I  know  not  what: — 1 11  love  thee  much. 
Let  mo  unseal  the  letter. 

Stbw.  Madam,  I  had  rather 

Reo.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  husband ; 
I  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  being  here. 
She  gave  strange  oeiliads,  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  I  know  you  are  of  her  bosom. 
Stew.  I,  madam  ? 

Reo.  I  speak  in  understanding;  you  are,  I  know  it: 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  t^e  this  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  be  for  my  hand 
Than  for  your  lady's : — You  may  gather  more. 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
And  when  your  mistress  hears  thus  much  from  you, 
I  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So  fare  you  well. 
If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
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Prefeiraent  Mia  on  him  tlut  cute  him  off. 
Stew.  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam  I  I  would  show 

What  party  I  do  follow. 
Res.  Fare  thee  well. 


SCENE  YI.—Tke  Country  ntar  Dover. 
Eni«r  Gloster,  and  Edoab  dretud  like  a  Petuant. 

Olo.  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  same  hill? 
Edo.  Tou  do  climb  np  it  now:  look  how  we  labour. 
Glo.  Methiaka  the  ground  ia  even. 
Edq.  Horrible  eteeii : 

Hark,  do  jou  hear  the  sea  ? 
Glo.  No,  truly. 

Edo.  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imperfect 

By  your  eyes'  anguish. 
Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

Methinks  thy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  tbou  speak'st 

In  better  phrase  and  matter  thao  thou  didst. 
Edq.  You  are  mucb  deceiv'd;  in  nothing  am  I  chang'd. 

But  in  my  garments. 
Glo.  Uethinks  yon  are  better  spoken. 

Edo.  Come  od,  sir,  here  's  the  place ! — stand  still. — How  fearful 

And  dizzy  't  ia,  \a  oast  one's  eyes  so  low  "  I 

The  crows,  and  choughs,  that  wing  tLe  midway  air. 

Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles ;  Half  way  down 

Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire ;  dreadful  trade  " ! 

Uethinks  he  seems  no  bi^er  than  his  head : 

The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 

Appear  like  mice ;  and  yon'  tall  anchoring  bark, 

Diminisb'd  to  ber  cock  * ;  her  cock  a  buoy 

Almost  too  small  for  sight:  the  murmuring  surge. 

That  on  the  nsDumber'd  idle  pebbles  chafes. 

Cannot  be  heard  so  high: — 1 11  look  no  more  ; 
^Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 

Topple  down  headlong. 
Glo.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Eds.  Give  me  your  hand :  you  are  now  within  a  foot 

Of  the  extreme  vei^e :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 

Would  I  not  leap  upright. 
Glo.  Let  go  my  band. 
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Hera,  friend,  is  another  puree ;  in  it  a  jewel 

Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking :  Faiiies,  and  gods, 

Prosper  it  with  thee !  Go  tbon  farther  off; 

Bid  me  forewell,  and  let  me  beer  thee  going. 
Edg.  Now  &re  yon  well,  good  sir.  [Seetm  to  go. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart 

Edq.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair. 

Is  done  to  oure  it. 
Gix>.  0,  yon  mighty  gods  I 

This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  in  your  s^ts. 

Shake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 

If  I  conld  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fell 

To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposeless  wills, 

My  snuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 

Buro  itself  out     If  Edgar  Uto,  0,  blees  him ! — 

Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 
Edo.  Gone,  sir*.     Farewell — 

[Olosteb  leapi,  and  falli  along. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 

The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 

Tields  to  the  theft:  Had  be  been  where  he  thought, 

By  this  had  thought  been  past — ^Alive  or  dead  ? 

Ho,  you  air !  friend  1 — Hear  yog,  sir  ? — speak ! 

Thus  might  he  pass  indeed : — Yet  he  rerives : 

What  are  you,  sir? 
Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Eno.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gossamer  <*,  feathers,  air. 

So  many  fathom  down  precipitating. 

Thou  hadst  shivar'd  like  an  egg :  but  then  dost  breathe : 

Hast  heavy  substance ;  bleed'stnot;  speak'st;  art  sound. 

Ten  masts  at  each ''  make  not  the  altitude 

Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fell ; 

Thy  life  's  a  miracle :  Speak  yet  again. 
Glo.  But  hare  I  fallen,  or  no? 
Edo.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  boum^: 

•  Gout,  rir.  Thii  is  ordlnuilr  printed,  Ome,  tirt  w  if  Edgar  aik«d  G1o«ter  if  b«  had  gone; 
-whereu  Glortar  liad  previously  told  him,  "  go  thoa  nirthtr  oO";"  aod,  irttea  Glotter  igaio  tfeAM 
to  him,  h«  Mjl,  Gimt,  Mr.  ^ 

'  At  eaek.  So  all  the  old  edidone.  Tm  ncuti  at  taeh  m«7  Ognify  each  placed  at  the  end  of 
the  other.  Some  tJuok,  howsyet,  that  then  is  a  slight  tfpographioBl  error,  and  that  <r«  sbotild 
read  tat  mattt  at  naiA.  We  con  find  no  example  of  a  lilliaar  nse  (tf  of  (act;  and  y«t  the  pbraae 
ocoiTeys  the  meaniog. 

*  Bourti.  la  a  previons passage,  "Come  o'er  the  bonm,  Beuy,  to  me,"  bonm  rignifles  a  river: 
and  so  in  the  '  Faery  Queen,'  (Bock  II,,  Canto  vi..  Stanza  10)— 

"  M7  little  boat  MQ  safely  pass  this  periloiu  (oanse." 
Id  UUtoa's  '  Comns'  we  haTO— 
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Look  Up  a-beigbt ; — the  shiiU-gorg'd  lark  so  far 

Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  bat  look  up. 
Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes, — 

Is  wretchedness  depriT'd  diat  benefit. 

To  end  itself  hj  death  ?  T  was  yet  some  comibrt. 

When  misery  conld  beguile  the  Qrrant's  n^ , 

And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 
Edo.  Give  me  yonr  arm : 

Up: — bo;— How  is  't?    Feel  you  your  legs?    You  stand. 
Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 
Eoa.  This  is  above  all  atrangeness : 

Upon  the  crown  o'  the  cUfT,  what  thing  waa  that 

Wbich  parted  from  you  ? 
Old.  a  poor  nnfortunate  b^gar. 

Edo.  As  I  stood  here  below,  methought  his  eyes 

Were  two  full  moons :  be  had  a  thousand  noses. 

Horns  whelk'd,  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  *  sea ; 

It  was  some  fiend :  Therefore,  thou  happy  fiither. 

Think  that  the  deareet  gods,  who  make  Uiem  honours 

Of  men's  impossibilitiea,  have  preserv'd  thee. 
Glo.  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  I  11  bear 

Affliction,  till  it  do  ciy  oat  itself. 

Enough,  enough,  and  die.    That  thing  you  speak  of, 

I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  't  would  say, 

"  The  fiend,  the  fiend : "  be  led  me  to  that  place. 
Edo.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enttr  Leab,  fanttutieally  dreaed  up  teith  Jtoietri. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 

His  master  thus. 
Leab.  Xo,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining  * ;  I  am  the  king  himself. 
Edq.  0  thou  aide-piercing  sight  I 
Leab.  Nature  's  above  art  in  that  respect.— There  's  your  press-money.    That 

"  And  ertny  bocky  boom  from  Bido  to  ^e." 
Har«,  u  Vartoa  wdl  eiplalDi  the  word,  bourn  it  a  wiodlog,  deep,  uid  nurow  vallef,  with  a 
riviifet  at  the  bottom.    Such>>po(  is  a  bonm  beaaiue  it  la  a  boaadarf— a  natural  divialoii;  aod 
thlaia  the  lenM  In  which  a  river  ii  called  a  bonm.    The  "chalky  bourn"  In  tha  panage  before 
us  is,  la  the  same  way,  the  chalky  bonndoiy  of  England  toirarda  Franca. 

■  Enrid^±    Thia  la  the  reading  of  tbe  quaitoa.    The  (blie,  tmrag*/!.    Enridged  ii  the  more 
poetical  word,  and  Shokipere  hai  the  Idea  in  hit  '  Venui  and  Adouil,' — 
"  Till  the  wild  wavn  wiU  have  him  aeen  no  mon, 
Whoae  ridget  with  the  meeting  clouda  contend.* 
'  For  coBiimg.     So  the  quarto*.     The  folia,  crying.     If  we  foUow  the  oonrte  of  Lear'i  thought* 
we  aball  see  that  be  fimdea  bimielf  a  king  at  the  bead  of  hia  army.    It  is  his  prerogative  to  coin 
moos}'— "  they  cannot  lonoh  tn«  for  cotning.'    Kew  leviei  are  brought  to  bim— "  There  'e  yonr 

'  t.oo«lc 
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fellow  huidleB  his  bon  like  a  crow-keeper  * :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard  *'. — 
Look,  look,  a  mouae !  Peace,  peace ;— this  piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do  'L 
— There's  1117  gauntlet;  1 11  prove  it  on  a  giant — Bring  up  the  brown  bills  ^ 
— 0,  well  flown  bird! — i' the  clout,  i'  the  clout:  hewghl — Give  the  word. 

£d<j,  Sweet  matjoram. 

Lbab.  Pass. 

Out.  1  know  that  voice. 

Leab.  Ha  1  Goneril  1 — with  a  white  beard ! — They  flatter'd  me  like  a  dc^ ;  and 
told  me  I  had  the  white  hairs  in  m;  heard,  ere  the  black  ones  were  there. 
To  eaj  ay,  and  no,  to  eTerything  I  said. — Ay  and  no  too  was  no  good  divi- 
nity. When  the  rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make  me 
chatter;  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bidding;  there  I  found 
'em,  there  I  smelt  'em  out.  Go  to,  they  are  not  men  o'  their  words :  they 
told  me  I  was  everything ;  t  is  a  lie ;  I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick  of  that  voice  I  do  well  remember : 
la  't  not  the  king? 

Lear  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 

When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  What  was  thy  cause  7 — 
Adultery?— 

Thou  shalt  not  die ;  Die  for  adulteiy  t  No : 
The  wren  goes  to  't,  and  the  small  gilded  Qj 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To  't,  luxury,  pell-mell,  for  I  lack  soldiers— 
Behold  yon'  simpering  dame. 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  presagetb  snow ; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name ; 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to  't 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite^. 

•  The  croa-hceper  «iu  the  ruHio  who  kept  crows  from  com — oae  iiDpractUed  in  the  proper 
DM  of  the  bow.  Aicham,  in  hit  '  Toiophilus,'  thm  describes  oae  who  "  handle*  bis  bow  like  m 
crow-keeper;"  "  Another  cowereth  down,  uid  la;etb  out  his  bnttocka  u  thougb  he  ihonld  iboM 

'  Dma  me  a  chlAier't  gard—in^  like  a  funoas  EngUih  tUMbar, — thearoheiof  Chev7Chue: — 
"  An  BTTOw  of  a  cloih-t/ani  iong 
Up  to  the  be«4  drew  he." 

*  Tia  inxm  bBU — bills  for  tHllmen — the  In&ntry.  Mirlowa  nset  the  pbnue  in  the  nine  waj 
inhia  'Edward  II.:'— 

"  Lo,  with  &  baud  of  bowmen  ud  of  pikes, 
BrowD  billt  and  targetjers." 
'  Tbese  words,  beginning,  Mold  yow  rimpsring  daait,ata  printed  u  prose  in  the  folio.    Thepre- 
vions  lines  of  Lear's  speech  tie  metiicoUr  uranged.    In  the  quarto  the  whole  speeoh  is  given  a* 
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Down  Irom  the  waist  they  are  centaurs,  though  women  all  above :  but  to 
the  girdle  do  the  gode  inherit,  beneath  is  all  the  fiends';  there  's  hell, 
there  'a  darkness,  there  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding,  stench, 
consamption ;— Fje,  fje,  fye !  pah ;  pah !    Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet ;  good 
apothecary,  sweeten  •  my  imagination :  there  's  money  for  thee. 
Olo.  O  let  me  kiss  that  hand ! 
Leab.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 
Glo.  0  niin'd  piece  of  nature  t    This  great  world 

Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought — Dost  thou  know  me? 
Leab.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.    Dost  thou  squiny  at  me?    No,  do 
thy  worst,  blind  Cupid ;  1 11  not  love. — Read  thou  this  challenge ;  mark 

but  the  penning  of  it 
Glo.  Were  all  thy  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  **. 
Eds.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report;— it  is. 

And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 
Lbab.  Read. 

Glo.  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes? 
Lear.  0,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me?     No  eyes  in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in 

your  purse  ?    Tour  eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  light :  Tet  you 

see  how  this  world  goes. 
Glo.  I  see  it  feelingly, 
Lear.  What,  art  mad?    A  man  may  see  how  this  world  goes,  with  no  eyes. 

Look  with  thine  ears :  see  how  yon'  justice  roils  upon  yon'  ^mple  thief. 

Hark,  in  thine  ear :  Change  places ;  and,  handy-dandy,  which  b  the  justice, 

which  is  the  thief?    Thou  hast  seen  a  fanner's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar? 
Glo.  Ay,  air. 
Lear.  And  the  creature  mnfrom  the  cur?    There  thou  migbt'st  behold  the 

great  image  of  authority :  a  dog  's  obeyed  in  office. — 

Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand : 

Why  dost  thou  lash  (hat  whore?    Strip  thine  own  back ; 

Thou  hotly  lust'et  to  use  her  in  that  kind 

For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.    The  usurer  hangs  the  cozener. 

Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear ; 

Robes  and  forr'd  gowns  hide  all.    Plate '  sin  with  gold. 

And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks ; 

Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 

None  does  offeud,  none,  I  say  none ;  I  It  able  'em : 

Take  that,  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 

To  seal  the  accuser's  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes; 

And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 

•  The  quartoa,  lo  tattttn. 

*  So  the  ToLio :  the  qosrtoe — 

"  Wen  all  At  letten  rani,  I  oould  not  see  ant." 
'  Plait— the  old  oopiee  reul  ptaet.    The  c^recUou,  whkh  la  Ingeoious  ud  valuable,  wu  made 
byPopfc 
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To  8ee  the  diings  thou  doet  not — Now,  now,  now,  now  i 

Pull  off  mj  boots: — harder,  harder;  eo. 
Edq.  0,  matter  and  impertinencj  miz'd ! 

Reason  in  madness. 
Leah.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  mj  eyes. 

I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  ia  Gloster ; 

Thou  most  be  patient;  we  cune  ciying  hither. 

Thou  know'et,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 

We  wawl,  and  cry : — I  will  preach  to  thee : — mark. 
Olo.  Alack,  alack  the  day  t 
Lkab.  When  we  are  bom,  we  cry,  that  we  are  come 

To  this  great  at^e  of  fools ; This  a  good  block  '  1 — 

It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 

A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  I  11  put  it  in  proof ; 

And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law. 

Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  K 

EnUr  a  Gentleman,  mih  Attendants. 
Gent.  0,  here  he  ia;  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir, 

Your  moat  dear  dai^hter — 
LtAB.  No  rescue  ?    What,  a  prisoner  ?    I  am  even 

The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Use  me  well ; 

You  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  surgeons, 

I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 
Gent.  You  shall  have  anything. 

Leah.  No  seconds?  all  myself? 

Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt, 

To  use  hia  eyes  for  garden  water-pots, 

[Ay,  and  lor  laying  autumn's  dust. 
Oeht.  Good  sir, — •] 

Leab.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  amug^  bridegroom;  What? 

I  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come ;  I  am  a  king, 

My  masters,  know  you  that? 
Gent,  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 
UtAB.  Then  there  's  life  in  't  Come,  an  you  get  it,  you  shall  get  it  by  mnmng. 

Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa.  [Exit  running  ;  Attendants /oUotf. 

Gent.  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  vrretch ; 

Past  speaking  of  in  a  king  I— Thou  hast  a  daughter, 

•  rWoyootlMKi.'  St««veDs  coDjeotHTM  Uut,  when  Lear  i«y«,  "I  will  pieuh  to  thee,"  »nd 
b«gias  bit  leniiDTi,  "  Whan  we  are  boni,  we  crj,"  he  takea  hie  hat  in  tie  hand,  and,  turning  it 
round,  dislikea  the  faahion  or  ihape  of  it,  which  waa  than  called  (Ac  hioei.  He  then  Harts  off,  bj 
anocktion  witli  the  hat,  to  the  delicate  stratagem  of  shoeing  a  troop  of  haru  with  Mt.  Lord 
Herbert,  in  his  '  Life  of  Heorf  VIII.,'  dstcribes  a  jonrt  at  whioh  Henry  was  present  in  Fnnoe, 
where  horses  shod  with  felt  were  brongliC  into  a  marble  halt 

'  Km  was  the  ancient  word  of  onset  in  the  English  aim]'. 
'  The  words  in  brocket)  are  not  in  the  folio. 

•  Sm»g.    This  epithet  ia  not  found  in  the  qoartoa. 
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Who  redeema  natun  from  tlie  general  corse 

Which  hvmin  have  brought  her  to. 
Eds.  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  speed  you :  What  'b  your  will  ? 

"Edq.  Do  you  bear  aught,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 
Geht.  Most  sure,  and  vulgar ;  every  one  hears  that, 

Which  can  dittiuguiab  sound. 
Eoa.  But,  by  your  &Tour, 

How  near  'b  the  other  army  ? 
GxHT.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot;  the  nuun  desciy 

Stands  on  the  hourly  thought. 
Edo.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  that 's  all. 

Gbht.  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  is  here. 

Her  army  ia  mor'd  on. 
Eaa.  I  thank  you,  sir.  {ExU  Gent 

Glo.  Yon  ever  gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  &om  me ; 

Let  not  my  woraer  spirit  tempt  me  again 

To  die  before  you  please ! 
Edo.  Well  pray  you,  father. 

Glo.  Kow,  good  sir,  what  are  you? 
Edo.  a  most  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune's  blowe*; 

Who,  hj  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows. 

Am  pr^nant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  your  hand, 

I  U  lead  you  to  some  biding. 
Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 

The  boontj  and  the  bentzon  of  heaven 

To  boot,  and  boot! 

Enlsr  Steward. 

Stew.  A  proclaim'd  prize !  Most  happy  i  - 

That  eyeless  head  of  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 

To  raise  my  fortunes. — Thou  old  unhappy  traitor. 

Briefly  thyself  remember : — The  sword  is  out 

That  most  destroy  thee. 
Glo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enoi^h  to  it.  [Edoab  oj^tn. 

Stkw.  Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dar'st  thou  support  a  publish'd  traitor?    Hence; 

Lest  that  the  infection  of  his  fortune  take 

Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 
£i>o.  Chill  not  let  go,  zur,  without  vurtber  'casion. 
Stbw.  Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  diest. 
Edo.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  let  poor  volk  pass.    And  chW  ha' 

»  To  fortuni*  that—Oie  quarto,  Sjf. 
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been  zwa^r'd  ont  of  my  life,  't  would  not  ha.'  been  zo  long  as  't  is  bj  a 
vortnigbt.  Nay,  come  not  near  th'  old  man ;  keep  out,  che  vor'  ye,  or  ise 
tr;  whether  your  cogtard  or  my  bollow*  be  the  harder:  Ch'U)  be  plain  with 

Stew.  Out,  dunghill ! 

Edo.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth,  zir :  Come ;  no  matter  vor  your  foins. 

[Thty  fight ;  and  Edoab  ktwekt  him  down. 
Stew.  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me : — Villain,  take  my  purse ; 

If  e»er  thon  wilt  thrive,  buty  my  body; 

And  give  the  letters,  which  thou  find'et  about  me. 

To  Edmund  earl  of  Oloster;  seek  him  out 

Upon  the  English  "party:  0.  ontiiiLely  death !  IDiet. 

Edo.  I  know  thee  well :  A  serviceable  villain ; 

Aa  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress 

As  badness  would  desire. 
Old.  What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Edq,  Sit  you  down,  fether;  rest  yon. — 

Let 's  see  these  pockets :  the  letters  that  he  speaks  of 

May  be  my  friends. — He  is  dead ;  I  am  only  sony 

He  had  no  other  death 's-man. — Let  us  see : 

Ijeave,  gentle  wax;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not: 

To  know  OUT  enemies'  minds,  we  'd  rip  their  hearts ; 

Their  papers,  is  more  lawful. 
[Beadt.']  "  Let  our  recipraeal  tows  be  remembered.    You  have  many  oppcwtooi- 

tioB  to  cut  him  off;  if  your  will  want  not,  time  and  place  will  be  fhiitfoUy  ofleroL 

There  u  nothing  done,  if  he  return  the  conqueror ;  then  am  I  the  prisoner,  and 

his  bed  my  gaol ;  from  the  loathed  warmth  whereof  deliver  me,  and  supply  the 

place  for  your  laboui. 

"  Tour  (wife,  so  I  would  say)  affectionate  serrsnt', 

"  QoitKBO.." 

O  undistingnish'd  Bpace  of  woman's  will  I — 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life ; 

And  the  exchange,  my  brother! — Here,  iu  the  sands. 

Thee  I  11  rake  up,  the  post  unsanctified 

Of  murtherous  lechers ;  and,  in  the  mature  time. 

With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 

Of  the  death- practis'd  duke :  For  him  t  is  well. 

That  of  thy  death  aUd  business  I  can  tell. 

[Ettit  Edoab,  dragging  out  Ikt  hdg. 
Qu>.  The  king  is  mad :  How  stiff  is  my  vile  sense, 

•  BaUoio—lbt!  qnartoa,  baL    Grose,  in  his  '  Provincial  GloBinry,'  f^ves  bailout  u  the  north- 
oonntry  word  for  pole.    Edgar  Is  speaking  tbe  SomeneWhire  dialect. 

»  Engliih — bo  the  folio;  tbe  quartos,  fritkA. 

*  We  print  this  gnbwniption  as  in  the  folio.    It  is  ordinarily  given  thns:— 

"  Your  wlfa  (so  1  wonld  saj),  and  yonr 

affectionate  Mmnt.* 
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That  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows !     Better  I  were  distract : 
So  Bhoold  my  thoaghta  be  serer'd  from  my  griefs ; 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselres. 

B&^nttr  Edoab. 
DO.  Give  me  your  band : 

Far  of^  metbinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  fkther,  1 11  bestow  you  with  a  friend.  XBxamt. 


SCENE  VII.— ^  Tmt  in  the  French  Canyt.    Leab  on  a  Btd^  atleep: 
Physician,  Gentlemen,  and  othen,  attending. 

Enter  Cobdsua  and  Ebht. 
Cob.  0  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live  and  work, 

To  match  thy  goodness  7    My  life  will  be  too  short, 

And  every  measure  fail  me. 
Ebht.  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'er-paid. 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 

No  more,  nor  clipp'd,  but  so. 
Cob.  Be  better  suited*: 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  those  worser  boon ; 

I  prithee  put  them  off. 
KxHT.  Pardon,  dear  madam : 

Yet  to  be  known  shortens  my  made  intent : 

My  boon  I  make  it  that  you  know  me  not, 

Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 
Cob.  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord.— How  does  the  king?       [To  the  Phyaidan. 
Pbts.  Madam,  sleeps  still. 
Gob.  0  you  kind  gods. 

Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature ! 

The  nntun'd  and  jarring  senses,  0,  wind  up, 

Of  this  child-changed  fotber  I 
Pevs.  So  please  your  nuuee^i 

That  we  may  wake  the  king  ?  he  hath  slept  long. 
Cob.  Be  govem'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 

I'  the  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array'd? 
Gkht.  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviness  of  sleep, 

We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 
Phis.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 

I  donbt  not  of  his  temperance. 
[Cob.  Very  well. 
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Phis.  Please  jon,  draw  near.— Loader  the  musia  there.>] 
Cob.  0, 107  ^^^  &tfaer!     BmtontiDn  huig 

Thy  medidne  on  my  lipe ;  and  let  this  kiss 

Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  my  two  sisters 

Have  Id  thy  reverence  made  1 
Eeht.  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

Cob.  Had  you  not  becin  their  lather,  these  white  flakes 

Had  challeng'd^  pity  of  them.    Was  this  a  foce 

To  be  oppos'd  against  the  janing  <  winds  ? 

[To  stand  gainst  the  deep  dread-bolted  thnnder ; 

In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  strobe 

Of  quick  croBS-lightniiig ;  to  watch  (poor  perdu ! ) 

With  this  thin  helm?**]    Mine  enemy's  dog. 

Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  baye  stood  that  night 

Against  my  fire.     And  wast  thou  fun,  poor  father. 

To  hoTol  thee  with  swine,  and  rt^es  forlorn. 

In  short  and  musty  straw?    Alack,  alack  I 

T  is  wonder,  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 

Had  not  concluded  ^1. — He  wakes ;  E^eak  to  him . 
Phtb.  Madam,  do  you;  't  is  fittest. 
Gob.  How  does  my  royal  lord  ?    How  &res  your  mtyeaty? 
Leab.  You  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o'  the  grave:  — 

Tbon  art  a  sonl  in  bliss ;  but  I  am  bound 

Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 

Do  scald  hke  molten  lead. 
Cob.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Lbab.  Ton  are  a  spirit,  I  know  :  When  did  yon  die? 
Cob.  Still,  still;  &r  wide  I 
Fhtb.  Ho  'b  scarce  awake ;  let  him  alone  awhile. 
Lkab.  Where  have  I  been?    Where  am  I?— Fair  daylight  ?— 

I  am  mightily  abos'd.— I  should  e'en  die  with  pity. 

To  see  another  thus. — I  know  not  whAt  to  say. — 

I  will  not  swear  these  are  my  hands :  —let 's  see ; 

I  feel  this  pin  prick.    'Would  I  were  assur'd 

Of  my  condition. 
Cob.  0,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  your  hand  in  benediction  o'er  me  :— 
No,  sir*,  you  must  not  kneel. 
Leab.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man, 

■  The  lines  in  brackets  sre  omitUd  In  the  foUo. 

'  fiod  cAaJJsi^d,  in  the  qoartoe.    The  ftilio,  dU  cAoUm^. 

•  Oppot'd  agaiiul  tit  jarriag—tiiB  quartoe,  exptu'd  agaiatl  At  learratg. 

'  Tha  linea  En  brftckets  us  omitted  In  ths  folio. 

'  No,  tir — these  word*  ore  not  In  th«  folio. 
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Foarscore  &nd  upward ;  not  an  hour  more  nor  lees  ■ : 

And,  to  deal  plainly, 

I  faar  I  am  not  in  mj  perfect  mind. 

HI ethinke  I  sboald  know  jou,  and  know  this  man ; 

Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainl;  ignorant 

What  place  this  is :  and  all  the  skill  I  have 

Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 

Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 

For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  think  thia  ladj 

To  be  mj  child  Cordelia. 
Cob.  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Leab.  Be  yonr  tears  wet  ?  Yes,  "faith.    I  pray,  weep  not : 

If  yon  have  poison  for  me  I  will  drink  it. 

I  know  yon  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 

Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 

Yon  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 
Cob.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Leab.  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Leab.  Do  not  abuse  me. 
Phts.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great  rage, 

Yon  see,  is  kill'd  >■  in  him :  [and  yet  it  is  danger 

To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost'] 

Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more. 

Till  further  settling. 
Cob.  Will 't  please  yonr  highness  walk  ? 
Leas.  You  must  bear  with  me : 

Fray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive:  I  am  old  and  foolish. 

\_Eiceunt  Lear,  Cobdelia,  Physician,  and  Attendants. 

•  ETer;  reader  oT  Shakap«r«,  who  hu  become  fuDiliii  with  thii  mott  ezqniaite  eoene  throogA 
the  modern  «ditIoiu,  hu  reiul  It  thus:— 

"  Fray,  do  not  mock  ma: 

I  am  ■  TB17  fooliah,  food  old  man, 

Ponracore  and  opwlrd;  and,  to  d«a]  plidnl;, 

I  fear  I  am  not  In  017  peTf«cl  mind.'' 
That  moat  Shaksperian  tonch  of  Dstnre^ 

"  FonTBCore  and  npward;  not  an  hour  more  nor  Isaa"—  4 
bM  been  mntilated  by  tht  editor*.  The  breaking  a  limb  off  an  ancient  atatoe  would,  to  our 
minds,  not  be  ■  greater  laerilege.  They  found  the  trorda  "not  an  hour  more  nor  leaa"  only  in 
the  ftllo,  and  they  therefore  rgeoted  Iham.  Maloue  aayi,  "  The  folio  abiardig  adds,  '  Dot  an  hour 
UHin  nor  lesa,'  i.  <.,  not  an  hour  moieniff  leaithan  an  Indeteiminata  number,  for  auoh  ia  (buraocre 
aodupwarda.'  Why,«hoIaapMklns?  One  who  speaka  logically  and  collectedly?  Kol  one  who 
Immediately  aAer  mjt,  "  I  fev  I  am  not  In  my  perfect  mind.'  It  waa  the  halT-conaciouaneM  of 
the  "  foolidi  And  old  man  "  which  Shakipere  meaat  to  eiprew  by  the  mixture  of  a  determlnal* 
and  an  indetennlnate  Idea — a  depth  of  poetical  truth  which  Bteevena  and  BiCaon  call  "  the  inter- 
polation of  aome  foolish  player." 
t  KilCd— lite  qtunat,  ttmd. 

•  The  wnda  In  bracketa  are  omitted  In  the  folio. 
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[Gent.  Holds  it  tnie,  sir, 

That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  naa  so  alain  ? 
EzHT.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Qest.  Who  is  conductor  of  bis  people  ? 
Eeht.  As  't  is  said, 

The  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 
Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banish'd  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 

In  Germanj. 
Kent.  Report  is  cbange^Ie. 

T  is  time  to  look  about ;  the  powers  o'  the  kiogdom 

Approach  apace. 
Gent.  The  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody. 

Fare  you  well,  sir.  [ExU. 

Eent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought. 

Or  well,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle  'e  fought.  [£»(.■] 

-^  •  TheKenein  UMfolkioandndM  irithLMr'«fpe«oh— /moUonil/Mifitit. 


CoogI  ■■ 


ACT   V. 

SCENE  l.—Tht  Camp  of  tht  British  Forca,  near  Dover. 
Enter,  mth  drunu  and  coloun,  Eduumd,  Reoah,  Officers,  Soldiers,  oTtd  othert. 

Edu.  Know  of  the  duke  if  his  last  purpose  hold ; 

Or  nbether,  since,  he  is  advis'd  by  aught 

To  change  the  course :  He  's  full  of  alteralion. 

And  self-reproving :— bring  his  constant  pleasure. 

[To  an  Officer,  vho  goet  ovt. 
Reo.  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 
Edh.  T  b  to  be  doubted,  madam. 
Reu.  ■  Now,  sweet  lord. 

Yon  know  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  you : 

Tell  me,— but  truly, — but  then  speak  the  truth. 

Do  you  not  love  my  sbter  ? 
Edh.  In  hooour'd  love. 

Beo.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 

To  the  forefended  place  ? 
Ecu.  [That  thought  abuses  you. 

Reo.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  hare  been  conjunct 

And  boBom'd  vpth  her,  as  far  ae  we  call  hers.*] 
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Edh.  'So,  bj  mine  bononr,  madam. 

Reg.  I  never  shall  endure  ber :  Dear  my  lord. 

fie  not  fiuniliar  with  ber. 
Eoif.  Fear  me  not : — 

Sbe,  and  the  dake  her  hoBband. 

EtOer  M-BiVY,  Gokebu^  and  SoUicrs. 

[GoN.  I  had  ntber  loee  the  battle  than  that  eister 

Should  looeen  him  and  me.  [^Aaide.^ 

Alb.  Our  Teiy  loTing  sister,  well  be  met. — 

Sir,  this  I  beard, — The  king  is  come  to  his  daughter. 

With  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 

Forc'd  to  cry  out.    [Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 

I  never  jet  was  valiant :  for  this  bnainess. 

It  toucheth  OS  as  France  invadee  our  land. 

Not  bolda  the  king ;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear. 

Most  jnst  and  heavy  causea  make  oppose. 
Edm.  Sir,  you  spea-k  nobly.] 
Reo,  Why  is  this  reason'd  ? 

GoN.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 

For  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 

Are  not  the  queslJon'  here. 
Alb.  Let 's  then  determine  with  the  ancient  of  war 

On  our  proceeding''. 
[Edh.  I  shall  attend  yon  presently  at  your  tent] 
Reo.  Sister,  you  11  go  with  us? 
GoH.  No. 

Reo.  T  is  most  convenient;  pray  yon  go  with  ns. 
GoH.  O,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle :  {Aside.']  I  will  go. 

Ai  they  are  going  out,  enter  Edsas,  dUgutsed. 

Edo.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  so  poor, 

Hear  me  one  word. 
Alb.  1 11  overtake  yon. — Speak.       [Exeunt  EoinniD,  Regam, 

GoNEBiL,  Officers,  Soldiere,  and  Attendants. 
Edo.  Before  you  light  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 

If  yon  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 

For  him  that  brought  it:  vrretched  though  I  seem, 

I  can  produce  a  champion  that  will  prove 

What  is  avouched  there :  if  yon  miscany, 

Your  business  of  the  world  bath  so  an  end. 

And  machisatioQ  ceases.    Fortune  love  yon  I 
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Alb.  Stxj  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 

Edo.  I  was  forbid  it. 

Wben  lime  shall  serve,  let  but  the  berald  cry. 

And  1 11  appear -agun.  ^  [Exit. 

AiB.  Why,  fare  thee  well ;  I  will  o'«rlook  thy  paper. 

Be-«nter  Edvuhd. 

£dh.  The  enemy  *8  in  riew,  draw  up  your  powers, 

Here  is  the  gaess  of  their  true  strength  and  fbicea 

By  diligent  discoveiy  -. — but  your  haste 

Is  now  urg'd  on  yon. 
Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.  [Eat, 

Edm.  To  both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my  love; 

Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 

Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  take  ? 

Both?  one?  or  neither?  Neither  can  be  enjoy'd, 

If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the  widow, 

Exasperates,  makes  mad,  her  sister  Goneril; 

And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side 

Her  husbuid  being  alive.    Now  then,  we  11  use 

His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done. 

Let  her  who  would  be  rid  of  him  devise 

Hie  speedy  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 

Which  be  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia, 

The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 

Shall  never  see  his  pardon :  for  my  state 

Stands  OD  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [Eait. 


SCENE  11.—^  Field  hetieem  tht  t«o  Campi. 

Alarum  mthm.     Enter,  teith  drum  and  colours,  Leab,  Coboblia,  and  their 
Forea;  and  exeunt. 

Enter  Edqab  and  Glostbb. 

Edq.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 

For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive : 

If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 

1 11  bring  you  comfort. 
Glo.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir!  [Exit  Edoajl 

Alarumi ;  afuneardt  a  retreat.     He-enter  Enaut. 
Ena.  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  band,  away ; 

King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  bis  daughter  u'en : 

Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 

r  — rr^^Goot^c 
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Glo.  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 
Edu.  Wliat,  in  ill  tfaoughts  ^ain  ?    Men  must  endure 

Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 

Ripeness  is  all ;  Come  on. 
Glo.  And  that  'a  true  too.  [Bxetrnt. 


SCENE  III.— TA*  British  Camp  near  Dover. 

Em«r,  in  conqunt,  vnth  drum  and  coloun,  EoifUKD ;  Leab  and  Cordelia,  at 
pruonen;  Officers,  Soldiers,  itc. 

Edh.  Some  ofQcers  take  tbem  away:  good  guard; 

Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  he  known 

That  are  to  censure  them. 
Cob.  We  are  not  the  first. 

Who,  with  best  meanii^,  have  incurr'd  the  worst. 

For  thee,  oppressed  king,  I  am  cast  down ; 

Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. — 

Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters  and  these  sisters? 
Leak.  No,  no,  no,  no !  Come,  let  'b  away  to  prison ; 

We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'  the  cage : 

When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  1 11  kneel  down. 

And  ask  of  thee  foi^veness :  So  we  11  live, 

And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 

At  gilded  butterflies,  and  bear  poor  rogues 

Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we  11  talk  with  them  too, — 

Who  loses,  and  who  wins :  who  's  in,  who  's  out. 

And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things, 

As  if  we  were  Gods  spies :  and  we  11  wear  out. 

In  a  vall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones. 

That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Edu.  Take  them  away. 

Leab.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 

The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.    Have  I  caught  thee? 

He  that  parts  us  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven 

And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes ; 

The  good  years*  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell**. 

Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep :  we  11  see  them  starve  first. 

Gome.  [Exeunt  Leab  and  Cordelia,  guarded. 

Edw.  Come  hither,  captain;  hark. 

Take  thou  this  note  living  a  paper} ;  go,  fi)llow  them  to  prison ; 

•  Goodj/earr—tiitlaatdDo;  theiinBrbM,  "At  good  ihall  deronr  them."    TIm  M'dinMT  rtsdiiig 
iigoujeen. 

'  FtO—Aia. 
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One  Btep  I  have  adfanc'd  thee :  if  tbou  dost 

As  this  instructs  thee,  thoo  dost  make  thj  way 

To  noble  fortunes:  Know  ibou  thia, — that  men 

Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 

Does  not  become  a  swoid: — Thy  great  employment 

Will  not  bear  qnesticn ; — either  say,  thoo  It  do  't. 

Or  thriTe  by  other  means. 
Off.  I  11  do  't,  my  lord. 

Edh.  About  it;  and  write  happy,  when  then  hast  done. 

Mark, — I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so 

As  I  have  set  it  down. 
[Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 

If  it  be  man's  vork  I  will  do  it']  [Exit  Offlc 

Fhuriih.    EnUr  Albasy,  Gohbbh.,  Reoak,  OEBcers,  and  Attendants. 

Alb.  Sir,  you  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant  strain. 

And  fortune  led  you  well :  Ton  hare  the  captives 

Who  were  the  opposites  of  this  day's  strife : 

I  do  reqnire  them  of  you,  so  to  use  them. 

As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 

May  equally  determine. 
Edh .  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 

To  some  retention  [and  appointed  guard] ; 

Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more. 

To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  side, 

And  turn  onr  impress'd  lances  in  onr  eyes 

Which  do  command  them.     With  him  I  sent  the  qneea  ; 

My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 

To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 

Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.     [At  this  time 

We  sweat  and  bleed :  the  friend  bath  lost  his  friend ; 

And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  curs'd 

By  those  that  feel  their  shaipness : — 

The  qnestion  of  Cordelia  and  her  &ther 

Bequires  a  fitter  place.] 
Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war. 

Not  as  a  brother. 
Rzo.  That 's  as  we  list  to  grace  liim. 

Methinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded, 

Ere  yon  had  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 
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Bore  the  commisBioD  of  my  place  and  person ; 

The  which  immediacy  majwetl  stand  np, 

And  call  itself  jour  brother. 
GoN.  Not  80  hot : 

In  his  owD  grace  he  doth  exalt  himself. 

More  than  in  yonr  addition '. 
Beg.  In  mj  rights, 

By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best 
GoH.  That  were  the  most  if  he  shonld  hneband  foa. 
Beq.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 
GoK.  Holhi,  holla  f 

That  eye  that  told  yon  so  look'd  bat  o-sqaint. 
Rbq.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  answer 

From  a  full-flowing  stomach. — General, 

Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony  ; 

Dispose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walls  are  thine : 

Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 

My  lord  and  master. 
G  OK.  Mean  yon  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  your  good-will. 
£dm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

BzQ.  Let  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  my  title  thine.  [7*0  Edicdiid. 

Alb.  Stay  yet ;  hear  reason : — Edmund,  I  arrest  thee 

On  c^tal  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest. 

This  gilded  serpent  [Pointing  to  Gonertl]  : — ^for  yonr  claim,  &ir  sister, 

I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife  ;* 

T  is  she  is  sab-contracted  to  tbis  lord. 

And  I,  her  hnsband,  contradict  your  banng. 

If  you  will  marry  make  year  loves  to  me, 

My  lady  is  bespoke. 
GoN.  An  interlude ! 

Alb.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Gloater : — Let  the  trumpet  sound : 

If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person, 

Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons. 

There  is  my  pledge ;  [Throwing  doum  a  glove.]  1 11  make^  it  on  thy  heart. 

Ere  I  taste  bread,  thon  art  in  nothing  less 

Than  I  have  here  proclaim'd  thee. 
Beo.  Sick,  0,  sick  1 

GoM.  If  not,  1 11  ne'er  trust  medicine*.  [Atidt. 

Edu.  There 's  my  exchange :  [Z^roirin^  down  a  glove.]  what  in  the  world  he  is 

That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies: 

■  Addition — the  quartos,  adroKCOKaU. 

*  MoIk — the  quartos,  prvK. 

•  Medieme—the  qoBrtca,pouM. 
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CbU  by  the  trumpet:  he  that  daros  approach, 

On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 

My  truth  and  honour  finnlj. 
Alb.  a  herald,  boa  I 

[Edu.  a  herald,  boa,  a  herald  ■  I 

Alb.]  Trust  to  thj  smgle  virtue ;  for  thy  soldiers. 

All  levied  in  mj  name,  have  in  my  name 

Took  their  discbai^e. 
Bes.  My  sickneBS  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  a  Herald. 
Alb.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent.  [Eaat  Beqim,  l«d. 

Come  hither,  herald, — ^Let  the  trumpet  sound,— 

And  read  out  this. 
[Off.  Sound,  trumpet  I]  [d  trumpet  totmd$. 

Herald  readt. 

If  any  man  of  quality  or  degree,  within  the  Hit  of  the  army,  will  maintain 

upon  Edmund,  roppoeed  earl  of  Qloster,  that  he  is  a  manifold  traitor,  let  him 

appear  by  the  third  sound  of  the  trumpet ;  He  ia  bold  in  hia  defence. 

[Edk.  Sound  1]  (1  Trumpet. 

Heb.  Again.  [3  Trumpet. 

Heb.  Again.  [3  Trumpet. 

[Tntn^t  answen  wUhin. 

Enter  Edoab,  armed,  preceded  by  a  trumpet. 
Alb.  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 

Upon  this  call  o'  this  trumpet. 
Heb.  What  are  yon  ? 

Your  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  you  answer 

This  present  summons? 
ElMj.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare  gnawn,  and  canker-bit : 

Tet  am  I  noble,  as  the  adversary 

I  come  to  cope  withal. 
Alb.  Which  is  that  adversary  ? 

Edo.  What 's  he  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster? 
Edu.  Himself ;— What  say'stlhou  to  him? 
Edu.  Draw  thy  sword ; 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart. 

Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice:  here  is  mine. 

Behold,  it  is  my  privilege. 

The  privilege  of  mine  honours. 

Id  the  toVo,  Dor  the  t<ro  sabaoiaent  eidamatioiu  of  "  Sonnd,  tmm- 
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M7  oath,  and  my  profesBion* ;  I  proteet, — 

Mangre  thy  strength,  place,  jonth,  and  eminenca, 

Despite  thj  Tictor  sword  and  fire-new  fortune. 

Thy  Yalonr,  and  thy  heart, — thou  art  a  traitor : 

False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  &ther ; 

CoQBpirant  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince ; 

And,  from  the  extremest  upward  of  thy  head. 

To  the  descent  and  dust  below  thy  feet, 

A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.    Say  thou,  "  No," 

This  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are  bent 

To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  spea^. 

Thou  liest 
Edu.  In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name ; 

But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  iair  and  warlike. 

And  that  thy  toi^e  some  say ''  of  breeding  breathes. 

What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay. 

By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spurn: 

Back  do  I  toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 

With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelm  thy  heart ; 

Which,  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise,) 

This  sword  of  mine  ^tall  give  them  instant  way. 

Where  they  ahall  rest  for  ever. — Trumpets,  speak. 

[AUintmi.     Thejifight.     EDiCDKi>.^«fli. 
Alb.  Save  him,  save  bim ! 
Gob.  This  is  practice  *,  Glostor : 

By  the  law  of  war',  thou  wast  not  bound  to  answer 

An  unknown  oppomte ;  thou  art  not  Tanquish'd, 

But  cozen'd  and  beguil'd. 
Alb.  Shut  your  month,  dame. 

Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it: — Hold,  sir: — 

Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil : — 

No  tearing,  lady ;  I  perceive  you  know  it.  [Qivt»  tht  UtUr  to  EDmmD. 

GoN.  Say,  if  I  do :  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine : 

Who  can*  arraign  me  for  't?  [ExU  Gokbbil. 

Alb.  Most  monstrous  101 

Enow  'st  thou  this  paper? 

>  W«  print  Bs  in  the  fbtio.    The  qoarioa  rtftd, — 

"  Behold,  It  la  the  [aivilege  of  ID7  tODgae, 
Wj  oath  and  profbiuon.' 
Hm  modem  re*ding  U,^ 

"  Behold,  it  ia  the  pfiviloge  of  mine  hononn, 
Hj  OMh  Mid  mj  proreauoo." 

*  Sijr— Mcay.    (See  note  on  Act  I^  Scene  2.) 

*  ProetfM— the  qnnrtos,  taert  prmtict. 

*  War — the  qoaitoa,  onni. 
'  C»i— the  qnortoa,  ihalL 
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Eoif.  Aak  me  not  what  I  know*. 

Alb.  Go  after  ber :  she  'b  desperate ;  goveni  her.    [To  an  Officer,  who  goa  out. 
EoK.  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  haye  I  done. 
And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  out;    * 
1  is  past,  and  so  am  \:  Bnt  what  art  thou 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  me  ?    If  thou  art  noble 
I  do  forgive  thee. 
Edo.  Let 's  exchange  charity. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  tby  father's  son. 
'  The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
1/  •     Make  instmments  to  plague  ^  us : 

The  dark  aud  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 
Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right ;  't  is  true ; 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle ;  I  am, here. 
Alb.  Methought  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness : — I  must  embrace  thee ; 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  thy  father  1 
Eno.  Worthy  prince,  I  know 't. 

Alb.  Where  have  you  hid  yourself? 

How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  father  ? 
Edo.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord. — List  a  brief  tale;  — 
And  when  't  is  told,  0,  that  my  heart  would  hurst  I — 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape 
That  follow'd  me  so  near  (0  our  lives'  sweetness  I 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  dieS 
Bather  than  die  at  once!)  taught  me  to  shift 
Into  a  mad-man's  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  &ther  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  stones  new  lost ;  became  his  guide, 
Led  him,  begg'd  for  him,  sav'd  him  from  despair; 
Never  (0  bnlt !)  reveal'd  myself  unto  him. 
Until  some  half-hour  past,  when  I  was  arm'd ; 

■  We  place  tbe  exit  of  Goneril  as  Id  the  folio.  The  exoIamiLloD  of  Alb(ui7— "  Hoet  mon- 
■troua  1 "  i>  the  Dettml  reanit  of  her  DDjieMiiig  hftnghtiness.  The  qii«slJon  of  AltNui; — 
"  Know'it  thou  this  pdper?"  is,  in  the  folio,  aniwered  b]r  Edmund— "Ask  roa  not  what  1  know." 
In  the  quarto*,  however,  which  have  been  followed  by  the  modern  editors,  this  i«p];r  is  given  to 
Qonenl.  Bat  wh^  sbonld  Albany  address  this  qnettioD  to  aenerll,  when  ha  has  previooslf  wOd 
tohoi^-"  No  tearing,  lady;  IpenxivtsoitlaKMitt' 

*  Plagua — the  qaartoi,  tetmrgi. 

'  We  print  this  line  as  in  the  folio.    Tbe  quarto,  wbkli  la  the  ordinaiy  reading,  has— 
"  That  with  the  pain  of  death  we  'd  hourly  die." 
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Not  sure,  thongfa  hoping,  of  tiiia  good  BoccesE, 

I  ask'd  lus  blessiog,  and  from  firat  to  last 

Told  him  our  pilgrimAge :  but  his  flaw'd  heart, 

(Alack,  too  weak  tte  conSict  to  support  I) 

Twist  two  extremes  of  passion,  jo;  and  grief. 

Burst  smilinglj. 
Edh.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me. 

And  shall,  perchance,  do  good :  but  speak  you  on ; 

Yon  look  as  jon  had  something  more  to  aaj. 
Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  in; 

For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissoWe, 

Hearing  of  this. 
[Edo.  Tbia  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  as  loTe  not  sorrow;  but  another, 

To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more. 

And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  in  a  man. 

Who,  having  seen  me  in  my  worse  estate, 

Shunn'd  my  abhorr'd  society;  bat  then,  finding 

Who  't  was  that  so  endur'd,  with  hia  strong  arms 

He  featen'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 

As  he  'd  burst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  father ; 

Told  the  moat  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 

That  ever  ear  receiv'd:  which  in  recounting 

His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 

Began  to  crack :  Twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded. 

And  there  I  left  him  trano'd. 
Ais.  But  who  was  this  ? 

Edo.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish'd  Kent;  who  in  di^uise 

Follow'd  bis  enemy  king,  and  did  him  aerrioe 

Improper  for  a  slave.*] 

Enter  a  Gentleman  htut'dy,  witk  a  bloody  knift. 
Gent.  Helpl  help!  Ohelp! 
EDO.  What  kind  of  help  ? 

Alb.  Speak,  man. 

Edq.  What  means  this  bloody  knife? 
Gbht.  T  is  hot,  it  smokes ;  | 

It  came  even  irora  the  heart  of— 0  she 's  dead. 
AI.B.  Who  dead?  speak,  man". 

•  The  linei  tn  bnckato,  begiiu)Iiig~"  Thli  would  have  teeni'd  k  period,'  are  knitted  in 

'  Ve  give  tha  puuge  at  in  the  folio.    Tbe  qnarto  readi — 

"  It  cui)«  even  tmm  the  heart  of 

Alb.  Who, nun?  ipeakr 
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Gemt.  Tour  lady,  air,  jour  lady :  and  her  aUtar 

By  her  ia  peisoa'd ;  she  oonfeases  it 
Edk.  1  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  all  three 

Now  many  in  an  itistaut. 
£i)o.  Here  comes  Kent 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead ! — 

This  judgment  of  the  heavens  that  makes  as  tremble, 

Touches  us  Dot  with  pity.  [Eait  Oeatleman. 

Enter  Kemt. 
O,  is  this  he»? 

The  time  vill  not  allow  the  compliment, 

Which  very  manners  urges. 
Ekkt.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night ; 

Is  he  Dot  here  ? 
Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot! — 

Speak,  Edmund,  where  'a  the  king ;  and  where  'e  Cordelia? — 

See'st  thou  this  object,  Kent? 

[The  bodUt  of  Oonekil  and  Reoan  are  brought  in. 
Kent.  Alack,  why  thus? 
Edm.  Yet  Edmund  waa  belov'd  - 

The  one  the  other  poison 'd  for  my  sake. 

And  afl«r  slew  herself. 
Alb.  Even  so. — Cover  their  faces. 
£i)M.  I  pant  for  life :  Some  good  I  mean  to  do. 

Despite  of  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  send, — 

Be  brief  in  it, — to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 

Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia: — 

Nay,  send  in  time. 
Alb.  Run,  ruD,  O  run — 

Edo.  To  who,  ray  lord? — Who  has  the  office?  send 

Thy  token  of  reprieve. 
Edm.  Well  thought  on;  take  my  sword. 

Give  it  the  captain. 
Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  [Emt  Eoaiit. 

Edu.  He  hath  commiasion  from  thy  wife  and  me 

To  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 

To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair. 

That  she  fordid  herself. 
Alb.  The  gods  defend  her !     Bear  him  hence  awhile.         [Edudku  it  hom»  off. 

EnUr  LsAs,  intA  Cobdelia  dead  in  hit  arm :  Edoab,  OfGcer,  and  other*. 
Leab.  Howl,  howl,  bowl ! — 0,  yon  are  men  of  stones ; 
>  The  qowtoi,  01  it  i$  he. 
TRaOBDlES.— VOL.  I.  I.  L 
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Had  I  your  tongaes  and  eyes  I  'd  aae  them  so 

That  hoATen's  vanlt  should  crack : — She  'b  gone  for  eyer ! — 

I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 

She  's  dead  as  earth : — Lend  me  a  looking-glass ; 

If  that  her  bteath  will  mist  or  stain  the  Mone, 

Why,  then  she  lives. 
Kent.  Is  this  the  promis'd  end  *  ? 

Eno.  Or  image  of  that  horror? 
Alb.  Fall,  and  cease  I 

Leab.  This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives !  if  it  be  so. 

It  is  a  chance  which  does  redeem  all  sorrows 

That  ever  I  have  felt 
Kent.  O  my  good  maat«r  I  [Kneel^ff. 

Lejuu  Prithee,  away. 

Eva.  T  is  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

Leab.  a  plague  upon  yon,  murderers,  traitors  all  I 

I  might  have  sav'd  her ;  now  she  's  gone  for  ever  I 

Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.     Hat 

What  is  't  thou  say'st? — Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
[ '.  1^  Gentle,  and  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman : — 

I  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 
Off.  T  is  tme,  my  lords,  he  did, 
Leab.  Did  I  not,  fellow? 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faolchioD 

I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now. 

And  these  same  croBses  spoil  me. — Who  are  you? 

Mine  eyes  are  not  o'  the  best ; — I  11  tell  yon  straight. 
Eekt.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hated, 

One  of  them  we  behold. 
Leab.  This  ia  a  dull  sight.    Are  you  not  Kent? 
Kent.  The  same ; 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  yonr  servant  Caius  ? 
Leab.  He  's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  you  that ; 

He  '11  strike,  and  quickly  too :  He  's  dead  and  rotten. 
Kent.  No,  my  good  lord;  I  am  the  very  man; — 
Leab.  I  11  see  that  etraight. 
Kekt.  That,  from  your  first  of  difference  and  decay. 

Have  fbllow'd  your  sad  steps. 
Leab.  Ton  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else ;  all 's  cheedess,  dark,  and  deadly. — 

Tour  eldest  daughters  have  fore-done''  themselves, 

>  Tie  pronUd  end — tbe  end  of  tha  world  fbratold  in  Uia  Sorlptiirei.    The  "  inugs  of  that 
horror"  ii  the  •ame  aa  "  the  great  doom'a  image"  of  Haclwth. 
'  Fon-Jone — the  quartos,  fore-doonCd.     We  have  prevional;  liad  firr-did  oaed  In  the  fame 
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And  desperately  ue  daad. 
Lkab.  Ay,  so  I  think. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  lie  sajrg ;  and  vain  it  is 

That  we  present  ua  to  him. 
Em.  Very  booUess. 

Enter  an  0£Bcer. 
Off.  Edmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 
Alb.  That 's  bnt  a  trifle  here.— 

You  lords,  and  nobla  friends,  know  our  intent 

What  comfort  to  thb  great  decay  may  come 

Shall  be  applied :  For  us,  we  will  resigo, 

Dnring  the  life  of  this  old  m^eaty. 

To  him  onr  absolute  power : — You,  to  your  rights ;      [To  Edoab  and  Kert. 

With  boot,  and  such  addition  as  your  honours 

Have  more  than  merited. — ^All  friends  shall  taste 

The  wages  of  their  rirtue,  and  all  foes 

The  cup  of  their  deaerrings. — O,  see,  see ! 
Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd  ■ !    No,  no,  no  life : 

Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  have  life, 

And  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?    Thou  1t  come  no  more. 

NoTer,  never,  never,  never,  never! — 

Pray  yon  undo  this  button :  Thank  you,  sir. — 

Do  you  see  this  ?    Look  on  her,— look,— her  lips, — 

Look  there,  look  there! —  [Me  die*. 

Gdo.  He  faints ! — My  lord,  my  lord, — 

Kent.  Break,  heart ;  I  prithee,  break  I 
Edq.  Look  up,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghost :  0,  let  him  pass  1  he  hates  him 

That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  rough''  world  ^ 

Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edo.  He  is  gone,  indeed. 

•  AKdnffoorfoolitluiii^d.  Sir  JoabuB  Reynolds,  whoae  taste  ia  one  braaoh  of  art  enUtlea 
him  to  tbo  grsatett  conaidenitioa  when  he  oCTera  tta  opinion  upon  *no(lier  bnuicb,  believe*  tllM 
Lear  appliet  tbe  eipr«B>ion  lUeraUg  lo  hii  Fool,  and  not  to  Cordslift.  Malone,  witli  great  gmit/, 
aayi,  In  controverting  tills  opinion,  "Lear  baa  jnat  aoen  hia  daughter  banged,  hiving  onfortanately 
been  admitted  too  late  to  prcurve  her  life,  thongh  time  enoagh  to  pnniah  the  perpetntor  of  the 
act;  bat  we  bave  no  authority  nhataoevei  for  mppoiing  hia  Fool  hanged  alio."  Malone  ba*  alao 
■hovn  that  the  expreuioD  waa  naed  b;  Shakapere  in  otber  plaoea  a>  a  word  of  tanderneM.  It 
might,  Indeed,  be  here  emploj'ed  something  Ulu  tlie  "  excellent  wretcb'  of  Othello;  but  we  can- 
not avoid  thinking  that  Shakapere,  in  this  place,  meant  to  express  a  peonllar  tendBmen,  derived 
ftom  Lear's  oonfaaed  reooltaetion  of  hia  n^ard  for  bis  poor  follower,  the  Fool,  wbom  we  have  loat 
after  the  third  Act.  In  the  depth  of  his  dlstreaa,  during  the  itonn,  Lear  aajs,  "  Poor  foot  and 
knave,  I  have  one  part  in  mj  heart  that  'a  sonj  yet  for  thee."  And  now,  when  the  lait  and 
deepeat  oalamlt^  baa  Ulen  npon  lilm,  liU  expreselona  ahape  themaalvaa  out  of  the  indiatlnctneH 
with  which  be  vlewa  the  present  and  the  paat,  and  Conlella  la  his  "  poor  fooL' 

*  RoagK    So  oorreoted  hj  Pope,  Dron  tough  of  the  originals. 
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Ebxt.  The  wonder  is  be  liath  endur'd  bo  long: 

He  but  uBurp'd  hi  a  life. 
Ai^.  Bear  tbem  from  hence. — Oar  present  business 

la  general  woe.     Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain  [To  Eeht  and  Sdoab. 

Bale  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  atate  auatain. 
Kekt.  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go; 

My  master  calls  me, — I  must  not  say,  no. 
Alb.  The  neight  of  this  sad  time  we  must  obey ; 

Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 

The  oldest  bath  home  most :  we  that  are  young 

Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  long.  [Exeunt  with  a  dead  marcA*. 

•  This  LI  tho  origioal  itnge  direction. 


Ii><>Mr  Cattlt,  in  tkt  ttnc  <lf  E>iiab€A.\ 
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'  Sc»ra  II. — "0,  that  edipKf  doportmd  (hx»t 

divition*  !  fa,  rot,  la,  mL" 
Db.  Bdbhkt,  the  historiui  of  made,  has  &  note 
upon  this  pusage,  which  ia  certaiol;  [ngenloiiB ; 
'"Hie  comiDGUlAtora,  not  being  musiciuiB, 
h»Te  raguded  thig  piagage  perfa^«  sa  iminlelli- 
gibie  nonaciue,  sad  thenrore  left  it  as  they 
foiuid  it^  irithont  bealoiriiig  a  aingle  conjecture 

D  ita  meaning  and  import  Shakepeare,  iiow- 
ever,  ahowa  by  the  context  that  he  iraa  veil 
acquainted  with  the  property  of  these  ayllablea 

a  eolmiaation,  which  imply  a  aeries  of  aounda 
■o  unnatural,  that  ancient  modciane  prohibited 
their  uae.  The  monkish  wrilers  on  muuc  say, 
mi  contra  fa  at  diaioitu ;  the  Interval  /a  mi, 
including  a  trUonut,  or  sharp  4th,  conHisting  oF 
three  tonea  without  the  interrcntion  of  a  semi- 
tone, expresaed  In  the  modem  scale  by  the  let- 
ters, F,  Q,  A,  B,  would  form  a  muaical  phrase 
extremely  disagreeable  to  the  ear.  Edmtmd, 
speaking  oC  eclipsee  as  portents  and  prodigiea, 
comparea  the  dislocation  of  events,  the  lima 
being  out  i^joitU,  to  the  annatural  and  offensive 
aa<miia,/a,  toi,  la,  tnt." 


e  cannot  avoid  expreeung  an  opinion  that 
Dr.  Bnmey  has  somewhat  oreratated  thii  mat- 
It  ia  not,  we  think,  that  Edmond  compara 
the  dislocation  of  evenla  to  the  annatural  and 
cffendve  Bounds,  b,  sol,  la,  ml,  but  that  ia  his 
affectation  of  bumming  the  gamut  as  Edgar 
eaten,  he  employs  unnatural  and  offensive 
BODuds.  The  poet,  we  readily  believe,  bad  a 
purpose  Ln  this ;  but  we  do  not  quite  ace  that 
the  discordant  arnngemeut  of  the  gamut  has 


any  reference  to  Uie  words  which  Edmond  has 
just  uttered,  in  the  way  of  comparison.  He 
pretends  to  be  thinking  aloud,  and  the  Ata,v,' 
lated  thoughts  which  he  expresses  are  connected 
with  ideas  of  what  is  unnatural  and  dissonant. 
In  the  same  way  the  musical  notes  which  he 
Qtters  are  also  unnatnral  and  dissonant.  They 
are  a  pretended  accompaniment  to  his  thoughU, 
but  the;  are  not  an  interpreUlion  of  them. 

*  3oKNB  IV.  "Here  'a  my  caxeomb." 

The  Fool  of  Lear,  with  reference  lo  the  pur- 
poses of  the  drama,  has  been  thus  described  by 
Coleridge : — "  The  Fool  is  no  comic  buffoon  to 
make  the  groundlings  laugh, — no  fbrced  con- 
descension of  Shakepere's  genius  to  the  taste  of 
his  audience.  Accordingly,  the  poet  prepares 
for  his  introduction,  which  he  never  does  with 
any  of  his  common  clowns  and  fools,  by  bring- 
ing him  into  living  connexion  with  the  pathos 
of  the  play.  Ho  is  as  wonderful  a  creation  as 
Caliban."  But  the  prominent  part  which  the 
Fool  takes  in  the  most  passionate  scenes  of 
Leai^"  his  wild  babblings  and  inspired  idiocy  ' 
— were  not  lo  the  slightest  degree  opposed  to 
the  knowledge  of  Shakspere's  audience.  Tbe 
domceUc  fools  with  which  they  were  &miliar, 
were,  for  the  most  part,  like  the  fool  which  Sir 
Thomas  More  describes  In  his  'Utopia;'  "He 
so  studied  with  words  and  sayings,  brought 
forth  BO  out  of  time  and  place,  to  make  sport 
and  more  laughter,  that  he  himself  was  oftener 
laughed  at  than  bis  jesU  were.  Tet  the  foolish 
fellow  brought  out  now  and  then  such  indif- 
ferent and  reasonable  stuff,  that  he  made  the 
proverb  true  which  Bsith,  '  He  that  shooteth  oft 
at  the  last  shall  hit  the  mark.*"  But  it  most 
not  be  imagined  that  such  fools  as  those  who 
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were  kdmitted  to  funilUtitj  with  the  irucible 
Heiu7  Tin.,  the  hsaghty  Wolae;,  and  the  philo- 
Bophic  and  levned  Uore,  were  Tiilgar  and  licen- 

18  jeate»,  or  incapable  of  afibction  and  dis- 
like. They  were  grateful,  no  donbt,  to  those 
who  tT«at«d  them  with  kindneaa,^thej  were 
bitter  and  nrengefol,  "all  licensed"  as  they 

B,  to  thoae  who  repnised  and  teased  them. 
Antony  BUffoid,  in  hia '  Ouide  of  Honour/  says, 
he  "  had  known  a  great  and  competently  wiae 
mat),  who  would  much  reapect  any  man  who 
kB  good  to  hia  fool."  When  Sir  Thomas  Hare 
resigned  the  Cbaocellor^ip,  he  gare  bU  fool, 
PattiaoD,  to  the  Lord  Mayor  of  London,  "  upon 
this  condition,  that  he  ahonld  every  year  wait 
npon  him  that  ahould  hare  that  ofBee."  It  1b 
difficult  1«  beliere  that  poor  Pattiaon,  tiana- 
ferred  year  after  year  to  a  new  master,  was  as 
happ;  with  the  Lord  Uayor  of  London  aa  with 
the  heareniy-tempeied  Chancellor,  who,  speak- 
ing of  fools  In  general,  gays,  "  It  ia  a  great  re- 
proach to  do  any  of  them  hnrl  or  i^juiy."  * 
Wlio  knows  bnt  Pattiaon  wonld  have  clung  to 

master  in  his  misfortunes,  like  the  Fool  of 
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When  Wolsey  was  disgraced,  be  cherished  his 
fool.  Patch,  as  one  of  the  few  comforta  that 
e  left  to  him ;  and  at  last  sent  him  to  hia 
c^ricioQS  master  as  the  moat  raluable  present 
-  he  conld  bestow.  ^  We  can  easily  imagine  that^ 
■ 'Ulopte.'DwkU.duTili. 


[act  I. 

In  the  sepaiation,  Wolsey's  fool  "much  pin'd 
away,"  as  Lear's  did  "since  my  yonng  lady's 
going  into  Fiance."  Will  Sommers,  Henij 
VIIl.'s  jester,  on  the  other  band,  according-  to 
tradition,  hated  Cardinal  Wolsey.  He  was  the 
"  sweet  and  bitter  fooL" 

tBotild  haae  part  on  'L* 
This  satire  upon  "  lords  and  great  men  "  wia 
a  bold  thing  in  the  b^inning  of  the  mtch- 
teenth  century.  In  the  reign  of  EliiabeA 
almost  erery  article  of  necesBit; — iron,  ekin^ 
leather,  wool,  yarn,  cool,  beer,  glass,  paper,  mlt- 
petre,  potash— WBB  consigned  by  the  prerogative 
of  the  crown  to  the  monopoly  of  some  patentee. 
Mr.  HackweU,  a  member  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, expressed  his  sarprise  that  bttad  was  not 
of  the  nuinber.  By  the  21st  of  Jamea  the  Fint 
this  moat  iiyurious  prerogative  of  the  crown  waa 
got  rid  of,  and  all  commimions  and  letterv  p*- 
tent  foe  the  sole  buying,  selling,  making,  work- 
ing, or  osing  of  anyttiing,  are  declared  eontiaiy 
to  the  laws  of  the  realm.  Patenla  for  new  In- 
ventions to  be  granted  for  a  limited  time  were 
excepted  by  this  statute.  It  is  cnrions  that  Uiia 
passage  of  the  text  is  not  found  in  the  folio  edi- 
tion of  1623,  at  which  time  the  struggle  fbr  the 
abolition  of  monopolies,  and  the  redstanee  on 
the  part  of  the  monopolists,  were  no  donbt  csf-  i 
ried  to  extremes  tJiat  would  hare  rendered  snch  i 
a  direct  allu^on  offensive  to  the  court,  whtdt 
had  an  interest  in  sapporllng  the  corruption. 


-.zict-GotiijIc 
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'   SCKSB  II. 

"  Qoom,  }f  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 

I  'd  drive  j*  codding  home  to  CamtCot" 

D»irron,  in  hia  '  Poly-Olhion,'  has  the  follow. 

ing  reference  to  the  Camelot  of   the  old  ro- 


'  Llk>  CuDriot,  wl 


Hoit  fauiaut  tor  the  tponi 
From  *hnn  lU  kslghil;  dull 

Capell  hu  &  mietakeu  theory  that  Camelot  U  a 
name  for  Winchester,  one  of  the  places  where 
Arthur  held  hia  Round  Table.  Bat  the  context 
of  Drajton'B  poem  shows  as  that  Camelot  is  in 
Someraelabite ;  and  the  original  illuetrator  of 
Drayton  thnj  detcribea  it;  — "By  South-Cad- 
bury  is  that  Camelot;  a  hill  of  a  mile  compase 
at  the  top,  four  trenches  circling  It,  and  betwixt 
every  of  them  an  earthen  wall,  the  contents  of 
It,  within,  about  twenty  acrce,  full  of  mina  and 
telioi  of  old  buildings.  ....  Antique  re- 
port makes  thig  one  of  Arthur's  places  of  his 
Bound  Table,  as  the  muse  here  sings."  Han. 
mer  tells  us  that  in  the  moon  near  Camelot 
larg«  quantities  of  geese  are  bred ;  bnt  it  may 


bo  doubted  whether  the  line  "I'd  drive  ye 
cackling  home  to  Camelot,"  has  reference  to 
this  fact.  Warburton  supposes  that  some  pro- 
veTbisI  speech  in  the  old  romances  of  Arthur 
has  supplied  the  allusion,  of  which,  we  think, 
there  is  little  doubt. 

'  SCKNE  III. 
"  TJtt  etmntry  giva  me  pToqf  and  iprtctdeia 
Of  Bedlam  btggart,"  ftc. 
Harrison,  in  his  deseripUon  of  England,  pub- 
lished with  '  Holizkshcd's  Chronicle,'  girea,  upon 
the  whole,  the  most  minute  and  aalisfactoiy  ac- 
count of  the  state  of  society  in  England   in 
3hakspere's  early  years.     Shakspere  probably 
wrote  from  bis  own  obserration  when  he  dS' 
Bcril>ed  the 


vho,  wllh  ra 


iHtiam  w 


But  there  are  some  very  remarkable  similarities 
in  Harrison's  description;  and  the  whole  paa- 
sage  abowB  us,  as  the  author  of  '  The  Pictorial 
History  of  England '  has  truly  said,  that  "  the 
merij  England  of  the  days  of  Elitabeth  ma. 
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in  some  reapecia,  Mther  »  terrible  country  to 

"  Sach  as  are  idle  beggMB,  tliroagh  their  ova 
debalt,  are  of  tiro  sorta,  and  conUaue  their 
estates  either  bj*  caaotJ  or  mere  roluiit(U7 
meaiu :  those  tli&t  are  inch  b;  CMUftI  mean^ 
are  ia  the  beginning  just);  to  be  referred  either 
to  the  Gist  or  second  sort  of  poor  afore  men- 
tioned (the  poor  by  impotencj,  and  the  poor  bj 
cunalty) ;  but,  degenerating  into  the  thriftless 
sort,  tbey  do  what  the;  can  to  continue  their 
miiKiy,  and,  with  such  impedimenU  u  they 
have,  to  stray  and  wander  abont,  aa  creatures 
abhorring  all  labour  and  every  honest  exercise. 
Certes,  I  call  these  casual  means,  not  in  respect 
of  the  original  of  their  poverty,  but  of  the  con- 
tinuance of  the  same,  from  whence  they  will 
not  be  delivered,  such  is  their  own  ungraciaas 
lewdness  and  froward  disposition.  The  rolun- 
tary  means  proceed  from  outward  causes,  as  by 
nu^ng  of  corrosives,  and  applying  the  same  to 
the  most  fleshy  parts  of  their  bodies ;  and  also 
laying  of  ratsbane,  spearwort,  crowfoot,  and 
such  like,  into  th^r  whole  members,  thereby  to 
i^se  pitiliil  sod  odious  sores,  and  move  tbe 
hearts  of  the  goera  by  snch  places  where  they 
lie  to  yearn  at  their  misery,  and  thereupon  be- 
stow large  alms  npon  them.  How  artificially 
they  beg,  what  forcible  speech,  and  how  they 
select  and  choose  out  words  of  vchemcncy, 
whereby  they  do  in  a  manner  coi^nre  or  adjure 
the  goer  by  to  pity  their  cases,  I  pass  over  to 
remember,  as  jud^ng  the  name  of  God  and 
Christ  to  be  more  oonvetsant  in  the  mouths  of 
none ;  and  yet  the  presence  of  the  Heavenly 
Ujyesty  fhrther  off  ^m  no  men  than  from  this 
tingtadoua  company. 

"  Unto  this  nest  is  another  sort  to  be  referred, 
more  sturdy  than  the  rest,  which,  baring  sound 
and  perfect  limbs,  do  yet,  notwithstanding, 
sometimes  counterfeit  the  possession  of  all  sorta 
of  diseases.  Divers  tjmes,  in  their  ^iparel  also, 
they  will  be  like  serving  men  or  labourers : 
oftentimes  they  can  play  the  mariners,  and 
seek  for  ships  which  they  never  lost  But,  Id 
fine,  thej  are  all  thieves  and  caterpillars  in  the 
commonwealth,  and  by  the  word  of  Qod  not 
peTmitt«d  to  eat,  sith  tbey  do  but  lick  the 
sweat  from  tiie  true  labourer^  brows,  and  be- 
reave the  godly  poor  of  that  which  is  due  nnto 
them,  to  mi^ntain  their  eicea^  consuming  tbe 
charity  of  wetl-dispeeed  people  bestowed  upon 
them,  after  a  most  wicked   and   detestable 


[act  n. 

"  It  is  not  yet  Fall  threescore  years  lunoe  this 
trade  b^aii ;  but  how  it  hath  prospered  since 
that  time  it  is  essy  t«  judge,  for  Uiey  are  now 
supposed,  of  one  sex  and  another,  Ic  amount 
unto  above  10,000  persona,  sa  1  have  heard  re- 
ported. Moreover,  in  counterfeiting  the  Egyp- 
tian rogues,  tbey  have  devised  a  langnage 
among  themselves,  which  they  name  canting, 
but  others  pedlar's  French,  a  speech  compact 
thirty  years  nnce  of  English  and  a  great  num- 
ber of  odd  words  of  their  own  devivng,  without 
all  order  or  reason ;  and  yet,  such  is  it  as  none 
but  themselves  are  able  to  onderstand.  I^c 
first  detlser  thereof  was  hanged  by  the  neck— 
a  just  reward  no  doubt  for  his  deeerto,  and  a 
common  end  t«  all  of  iJiat  pnhmion.  A  gentle- 
man also  of  late  hath  taken  great  pains  to 
search  out  the  secret  ptacUcee  of  this  nngra- 
cious  rabble ;  and  among  other  things  he  aBt. 
teth  down  and  deacribeth  three-and-twenty 
sorts  of  them,  whose  names  it  shall  not  be 
amiss  to  remember,  whereby  each  one  may  lake 
occa^on  to  read  and  know,  as  alao  by  hia  indn» 
try,  what  wicked  people  they  are,  and  what  vil- 
lainy remuneth  in  them. 

"  Tbe  several  disordeis  and  degrees  amon^ 
our  idle  vagabonds ; — 


Of  womenkind:— 
I.  Denundoi  tot  glimnn,  S.  Wilklng  Moita. 

or  Sn.  (.  Done 

I  Buidj-bukeo.  7.  Delia. 

3.  MorlH.  s.  KlnelilnK  Hortei 

4.  Autnn  HoncL  ».  KlBcfalaiCom.' 

Tbe  "Bedlam  b^gars"  of  Shaksporo  were 
sometimes  resj  lunatics,  and  sometimes  vaga- 
bonds affecting  their  pitiable  condition.  Ur, 
D'lsraeli,  in  bis  '  Cnriouties  of  Literature,'  hat 
collected  some  interesting  parlicubmi  r^arding 
this  singular  race  of  mendicants-  The  lesl 
Bedlam  beggars  were  probably  out-pen^onen 
of  the  hospital,  never  dangerous,  and  seldoD 
mischievous.  Their  eoetume  is  described  by 
Handle  Holme  in  his  'Academy  of  Annouiy;' 
and  Decker,  in  his  'English  Tillunies,'  has 
noticed  the  impoetors  personating  the  proper 
Bedlams,  who  were  known  by  the  name  of 
Abiaham-men-    In  one  of  Aubrey's 
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p^Mn*  we  have  the  foUoiriiig  minute  deacrip- 
(ion ; — "  Till  Iha  breaking  oat  of  Ihs  civil  wan, 
Tmn  o*  Bedkma  did  tnvel  Abont  the  counti? ; 
they  htd  l>eeu  poor  diitractad  men,  that  had 
l>een  put  Into  Bedlam,  wher«,  recovering  some 
M^meH,  they  were  liceatiated  to  go  a  beg- 
ging; {.(.,  they  had  on  their  left  aim  auanniUa, 
ui  iroD  ring  for  the  urn,  about  four  Inchee  long, 
M  printed  In  some  worka.  They  conid  not  get 
it  off;  they  wore  about  their  necks  a  great  horn 
of  an  01  in  a  etrlpg  or  bawdry,  which,  when 
they  came  to  a  house,  they  did  wind,  and  tiiey 
put  the  drink  given  to  them  into  thia  horn, 
whereto  they  put  a  stopple.  Since  the  wan  I 
do  not  remember  to  have  eeen  any  one  of 
them."  The  great  horn  of  an  oi,  into  which 
the  Tom  o'  Bedlama  put  their  drink,  explains  a 
pawage  In  one  of  Edgar's  speeches, — "  Poor 
Tom,  thy  horn  is  dry."    (Act  m.,  8c  6.) 

After  Uie  description  of  the  Bedlam  beggars, 
Edgar  eiclaima,  "Poor  Tnrlygodl"  We  give 
an  intereatlng  note  on  this  subject  from  Douce. 
"  WarburtOD  would  read  Turlupin,  and  Hanmer 
Tnrium ;  but  there  is  a  better  reason  for  ngecl- 
ing  both  these  terms  Uian  for  preferring  either; 
viz.,  that  Turlygood  is  the  corrupted  word  in 
onr  langusge.  The  Torlnpina  were  a  fiutstlcal 
sect  that  ovcr-ian  France,  Italy,  and  Germany, 
in  the  thirteenth  and  fourteenth  centuries. 
They  were  at  first  known  by  the  names  of  Bcg- 
hards  or  Beghins,  sad  brethren  and  sisters  of 
the  free  spiriL  Their  manners  and  appearance 
exhibited  the  strongest  indications  of  lunacy 
and  distraction.  The  common  people  alone 
called  them  Tnrinpins;  a  name  which,  though 
it  hsa  excited  much  doubt  and  controversy, 
seems  obviously  to  be  connected  with  the 
wolviah  howliogs  which  these  people  in  all 
probability  would  make  when  influenced  by 
their  religious  rsrings.  Their  subsequent  ap- 
pellation of  the  batemity  of  poor  men  mi|^t 
have  been  the  cause  why  the  wandering  rogues 
called  Bedlam  beggaia,  and  one  of  whom  Edgar 
personates,  assumed  or  obtained  the  title  of 
Tnriupins  or  Turljgoods,  especially  if  their 
mode  of  asking  alms  was  accompanied  by  the 
gotlcuUtlons  of  roadmen.  Tnrlupino  and  Tu> 
luru  are  old  Italian  terms  for  a  fool  or  madman 
and  the  Flemings  had  a  proverb,  'at  la^orta 
TuUt  at  TVWupin  and  hit  dtUdmC  " 

'  MS.  Luudvne.  Ut. 
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'  SoniB  IV. 
"erp  to  it,  itunde,<u  tie  tod^iKy  did  to  Ihe  ttU." 
In  the  ancient  ballad  of  '  The  Tanuuuent  of 
Tottenham,'  printed  by  Percy  in  his 
we  have  these  lines : — 


Percy,  in  his  Oloesary,  says,  "Cokenay  seems 
to  be  a  diminutive  for  cook ;  ftom  tlie  Latin 
eoquinator,  or  coquinarius.  The  meaning  seems 
to  be,  that  every  five  sod  five  had  a  cook  or 
scullion  to  attend  them."  Tyrwhitl  <Note  on 
'  Canterbury  Tales,'  verse  4206)  cites,  in  confir- 
mation of  this  opinion,  a  line  fiom  '  Fierce 
Plowman'^  Visions 'i— 

Nt  da  cDhnv;  by  ChriMt  ooloppc*  to  make" 
If  Percy  and  Tyrwhitt  were  nnquestJonably 
right,  we  should  have  no  difficulty  in  explaining 
tJiat  the  roctney  is  Shakspere  who  put  the  eels 
"i'  the  psste  alive"  was  a  cook;  and  this  in- 
deed seems  the  natural  interpretation  of  the 
term  from  the  context.  But  Douce  maintuns 
that  the  cokenay  of  '  Pierce  Plowman '  and  the 
'  Tnmament  of  Tottenliiun '  was  a  little  cock. 
The  cockney,  then,  of  Lear's  fool  may  be  the 
Londoner,  who  bore  that  name  of  contempt 
before  the  time  of  Shakspere.  In  'Twelfth 
Night'  the  clown  says,  "  I  am  afraid  this  great  i 
lubber  the  world  will  prove  a  cockney;"  and 
Chaucer,  in  his '  Beve's  Tale,'  appears  to  employ 
it  with  a  similar  mesning : — 


lib 


n  Ihltji 


Rdir, 


Fuller,  in  his  '  Worthies,'  gives  ns  two  explana- 
tions of  the  term  : — 

"  1.  One  coaks'd  or  cocksr'd,  made  a  wanten 
or  nestle-cock  of,  delicately  bred  and  brought 
up,  so  that,  when  grown  men  or  women,  they 
can  endure  no  hardship,  nor  comport  with 
painS'taking- 

"2.  One  utterly  ignorant  of  husbandry  and 
hnswifery,  such  as  is  practised  in  the  country, 
so  that  ijiey  may  be  persuaded  anything  about 
rural  commodities;  and  the  original  thereof, 
and  the  tale  of  the  dUzen's  son,  who  knew  not 
the  langusge  of  the  cock,  but  called  it  neighing, 
is  commonly  known." 

Tbe  tale  of  the  cock  neighing  is  gravely  given 
byUinshiea  In  his  'Guide  inte  the  Tongues;' 
and  is  repeated  in  succeeding  dicUonariee. 
Whatever  be  the  origin,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  London  was  anciently  known  by  the  name  | 
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of  Coekne;.  Tnller  tt^  "  It  U  more  than  four 
IwBdnd  Twn  <M ;  for,  Than  Hugh  Bigot  »d4«d 
•rUfidal  fortJfieaUona  to  Ihe  lutnnl  itrength  of 
his  CMtle  at  Bnngay,  in  BnDblk,  ha  gavo  out 
thla  thjmt,  tliereiii  Tannting  it  for  iiupr^- 

'  W«n  I  In  BT  luUc  of  Bua(*y, 
Upon  the  rlTH  of  Wtrtoej, 
I  souU  M  G*n  for  lb*  Ktn(  of  CgckBMT '— 
meaning  thsreby  King  Henry  the  Second,  then 
peac«ablj  poaMned  of   London,   irhiUit  aome 
other  places  did  reuEt  him ;  thongh  aflenrarda 
he  ao  humbled  thi*  Hu^,  that  he  wm  fidn  with 
large  HomB  of  money  and  pledges  for  hia  loy- 
alty, to  redeem  this  hia  caatle  from  being  naed 
to  the  gTonnd."    TyrwUtt  ingeniouBly  BOggeale 
that  the  antbor  of  these  rhymes,  "Id  calling 
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Londim  Coekeney,  might  poadUy  allode  to  that 
imaginary  country  of  idlenen  and  Inznrj  whidi 
waa  anciently  known  by  the  name  of  Cofaugne, 
or  Cocagne ;  a  name  which  Hicka  baa  drown  ta 
be  deiired  from  Coqnioa.  He  has  there  pob- 
lielied  an  eieellent  descripti<»i  of  the  country 
of  Cokugne,  in  old  Engiish  tgim,  bnt  probAMy 
tnnilat«d  ttova  the  Frandi.  At  least,  tbe 
French  hare  had  the  aame  (aUe  «""'«^  Uiem, 
for  Boileaa  plunly  allndei  to  it ; — 

'  Puii  at  pour  on  ilche  vn  pidi  ie  Coagne.' 
The  festival  of  Cocagna  at  Kaplea,  deacribed  by 
Eeyaler,  appeaia  to  have  the  aamo  foundMioo. 
It  probably  commenced  under  the  NoimAn  go- 
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-  Ac 


Tbib  prophecy  is  not  found  in  the  qnariM,  and 

It  waa  therefore  somewhat  hastily  concluded 
that  it  was  an  interpolation  of  the  playera.  It 
ig  founded  upon  a  prophecy  in  Chaucer,  which 
la  thus  quoted  in  Putteuham'a  'Art  of  Poetry,' 
1K9:— 

And  LonLi'  hMU  an  holdm  for  Iftwi, 
And  robberr  It  unc  fbr  purehuf, 
AndlfcheTj  (OTmoimicm, 

Be  brought  to  gnat  confuiioD-'' 
Warbuiton  had  a  theory  that  the  lines  spoken 
by  the  Pool  contain  two  separate  prophecies ; — 
that  the  fint  four  lines  are  a  saUriod  deeerip- 
tioa  of  the  present  maunen  aa  future,  and  the 
mbsequent  aii  lines  a  description  of  future 
mannera,  which  the  corruption  of  the  present 
wonld  prevent  from  ever  happening.  He  then 
recommends  a  separation  of  the  concluding  two 
couplets  to  mark  thia  distinction.  Capell  thinks 
alio  that  they  were  sepaiate  prophecies,  not 
qK>ken  at  the  same  time,  but  on  different  nif^ta 
of  the  play's  perfbrmance.  All  thia  appears  to 
us  to  pass  by  the  real  otiject  of  the  pasaage, 
which,  by  the  jumble  of  ideas — the  confiimon 
between  manners  that  existed,  and  maoners 
that  m^t  exist  in  an  improved  slate  of  so- 
ciety— were  calculated  to  bring  such  predle- 
tions  into  ridicule.    The  concluaen, — 


Tlut  going  iliall )»  ued  ailh  feet.'— 
leaves  no  doubt  of  thia.  Nor  waa  the  intro- 
duction of  such  a  mock  prophecy  mere  idle 
buffoonery.  There  can  be  no  question,  from 
the  statutes  that  were  directed  againat  Uieae 
stimulants  to  popular  credulity,  that  they  wen 
considered  of  importance  in  Shakspere's  da?.  ' 
Bacon's  essay  'Of  Propbcdes'  shows  that  the 
philosopher  gravely  denounced  what  our  poet 
pleasantly  ridicnled.  Bacon  did  not  scrapie  to 
explain  a  prophecy  of  this  nature  in  a  way  that 
might  disarm  public  apprehenuon.  "  The  tri- 
vial prophecy  which  1  beard  vhen  I  was  a  child, 
and  Queen  Elizabeth  was  in  the  Sower  of  her 
years,  was, 

"  WU™  hBdIK  is  ipUOBS, 

EnsUnd'idonEi" 
whereby  it  was  generally  conceived  that,  after 
the  princes  bad  reigned  wliich  bad  tbe  prindpal 
letteis  of  that  word  hempe  (which  were  Henry, 
Edward,  Mary,  Philip,  and  Elizabeth),  Oigland 
should  come  to  ultor  confusion ;  wliieh,  thanks 
be  to  Qod,  is  verified  only  in  tbe  change  of  the 
name ;  for  that  the  king's  style  is  now  no  more 
of  England  bnt  of  Brib^n."  Bacon  adds,  "  Hy 
judgment  is  that  they  ou^t  all  to  be  despised, 
and  ought  to  serve  bat  for  winter  talk  by  tbe 
fireside :  though,  when  1  ea;  despised,  I  mean 
it  as  for  belief,  for  otherwise,  the  spreading  or 
publishing  of  them  is  in  no  sort  to  be  despised, 


BOKKK   IT.] 

A>r  IfcoT  hoTfl  dooe  moeh  miachief;  and  1  ■>« 
rauT  esren  biwR  made  (o  supprMB  UMm.* 

'  SoEra  IT. 
"  l^al  hatk  laid  knivea  under  his  piOoa,"  tc 
The  feigned  madneM  of  Edgar  ummai, 
througliont,  that  ha  repr«Miited  a  demoniac 
Hiafint  exprenion  ia,  "Awajl  the  fonl  fiend 
followa  me;'  and  in  this  aod  the  intweqaeut 
■eenea  the  nma  idea  ia  coiwIaiiU;  rspeatad. 
"Who  givea  anjthing  to  poor  Tom,  irtiom  the 
fbnl  fiend  Iialb  led  throD|:h  fire  and  through 
flamer— "Thie  la  the  fool  fiend  Flibbertigib- 
bet;"— "  Peace,  Smolkin,  peace,  thou  foal  fiend ; ' 
"The  fonl  fleod  hausla  poor  Tom  in  the  Toice 
of  a  nightingale.'  Shakipen  haa,  with  irander- 
fal  judgment,  pnt  langnage  in  the  mouth  of 
Edgar  that  «aa  in  aome  dc^TM  familiar  to  big 
audience.  In  the  year  1S03,  Dr.  Samnd  Hare- 
ne^  aflemida  Archbiahop  ui  Torfc,  pnbUalted 
a  Ter;  extnordinary  book,  entitled  'A  Declan- 
tion  of  EgregioQS  Popiah  Impoatnrea,  to  with- 
dnw  Uie  bearta  of  Her  Hqeety'a  iubjecle  ttota 
thdr  allegiance,  under  the  pretence  of  caatlng 
oat  devils,  practised  by  Edmonds,  idiaM  Weeton, 
a  Jesuit,  and  dlTOis  Romish  priests,  his  wlclced 
aasodatcs."  Warborton,  thog  deBETit>ee  the  tAt- 
enmstanee  to  which  this  woik  refers :— "  While 
the  Spaniards  were  preparing  their  srmads 
against  England,  the  Jegnite  were  here  busy  at 
WDit  to  promote  it  by  making  con*erta.  Une 
method  they  employed  waa  to  diapoaaeas  pre- 
tended demoniacs,  by  which  artifice  they  made 
several  hundred  converts  amongst  the  common 
people.  The  principal  acene  of  tliia  ferce  waa 
laid  in  the  family  of  oncMr.  Bdmond  Peckham, 
«  Boman  Catholic,  wheio  Marwood,  a  aerrant  of 
Antony  Babington's  (who  waa  afterwards  exe- 
cuted for  Ueaaoii),  Trayford,  an  attendant  upon. 
Hr.  Peckham,  and  Sarah  and  Fritwood  Wil- 
liams, and  Anne  Smith,  three  chsmbermaida  in 
that  bmily,  came  into  the  priests'  hands  tbr 
core.  But  the  disdpUne  of  Uie  pstientaVai  so 
long  and  severe,  and  the  priests  ao  elate  and 
careless  with  their  soeoeee,  that  the  plot  was 
discovered  on  the  confeauon  of  the  [tkrtiee  con- 
cerned, and  the  contrivers  of  it  deservedly 
punished."  Wlien  Edgar  aays  that  the  fool 
fiend  "  bath  Idd  knives  under  his  pillow,  and 
baiters  In  his  pew,"  Shakapere  repeats  one  of 
the  circumstances  of  the  imposture  described  by 
Harsnet : — "  This  examinant  farther  eaith.  tiiat 
one  Alexander,  an  apothecary,  having  brought 
with  him  from  London  Ut  Denham  on  a  Ume  a 


new  halter  and  two  bbdee  of  bives,  did  1eBv« 
the  aame  open  the  gallery  floor  in  her  master's 
hoose.  A  great  search  was  made  in  the  boose 
to  know  bow  Uie  nid  halter  and  knife-blades 
came  thithsr,  till  Ua.  lUny,  in  bla  next  fit, 
said  it  was  reported  that  the  devil  laid  them  in 
the  gallery,  that  aome  of  thoae  that  were  pos- 
sessed might  either  hang  tbemaelves  with  the 
halter,  or  kill  themaeives  with  the  blades."  In 
Harsnet  we  find  that "  Praliretto.Fliberdiglbbet, 
Hoberdldance,  Tocobatto,  were  foor  devils  of 

the  round  or  morrice. These  foor 

had  forty  aa^slantB  onder  tbem,  aa  themselvsa 
do  confen."  The  names  of  three  of  thcae  fiends 
are  used  by  Had  Tom,  and  so  is  tliat  of  a 
tburUi,  Sm^Ikin,  lOso  mentioned  by  Harsnet 
When  he  st 

t^'d,l>B 

he  oaes  names  which  are  also  found  in  Haranet, 
where  Mode  was  called  the  prince  of  all  other 
devils.    {See  lUnstiation  5.) 

•  Scire  IT. — "Aroint  thee,  ipttcA,  nmrfnt  iftee." 
We  have  l)een  &vouied  with  the  following 
note,  which  illostiateB  this  passagt^  and  that  ia 
'  Macbeth  '— 

"  Antni  Uut.  wheta,  the  ranp-lnl  nniroii  oIh,'— 

by  the  Ute  Hr.  T.  Bodd,— one  of  the  booksellen 
who  has  been  an  honour  to  his  calling;  and  a 
bene&ctor  of  lileratore.  Oor  readers  will  be 
gratified  by  the  very  happy  explanation  of  a 
matter  which  has  hitherto  been  perplexed  and 
nncertain:— 

The  ward  aroint  oecun  twice  in  Bhakipeare, 
and  is  not  fonnd  in  the  work  of  any  other  old 
English  author,  nor  is  it  contained  in  any 
andent  dieUonaty.  It  has  been  auppcsed  that 
it  ia  printed  by  mistake  for  amunt,  and  some 
commentatots  propose  io  read  a  rouan-tre<,  that 
tree  being  held  as  a  chaim  against  the  power  of 
wilchos,  against  whom  the  word  is  osed.  Who- 
ever 1b  conveiaaut  with  the  details  of  seeing  a 
work  through  the  printing-press  will  be  satisfied 
that  the  word  is  aroitU,  and  that  it  was  well 
understood  at  the  time.  Whenever  a  word 
occurs  in  wriUng  which  Is  not  nndentood  by 
the  compositor,  he  is  in  the  liabit  of  printing 
in  its  place  some  word  nearast  in  appearance 
no  matter  whether  it  makes  sense  of  the  paa- 
BBge  or  not.  Now,  as  this  word  is  printed  the 
same  in  all  the  four  folios,  it  is  fair  to  presome 
that  It  was  not  altogether  bUen  Into  disuse. 
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II  in  1S8S,  tbe  date  of  the  Ut«ct  of  these 
editions.  IUchard80ii,iiihU'DicUoiuii7/ derives 
it  from  Roager,  and  m;b  OM  it  means,  bt  Arm 
gnawed;  but  the  word  as  used  in  Sbakspeare 
will  not  bear  this  interpretatioa. 

Under  tiua  luuxHaiaij,  the  foHowing  new 
etjmologf  of  ths  word  is  proposed. 

It  ie  conjectured  that  it  ia  a  compound  of  or, 
or  oer,  and  hynl :  the  fit«t  a  very  ancient  word, 
common  U>  the  Greek  and  Oothic  luiguagea  in 
(he  sense  of  to  jto  ;  the  second  derived  from  the 
Qothic,  and  Btill  in  common  use  nnder  the  same 
form  and  with  the  same  meaning,  kittd,  beiUncI, 
Ac,  in  English,  and  hint,  or  Aynf,  in  German. 

In  lupport  of  Uiie  derivation  of  the  word,  it 
must  be  borne  in  mind  that  It  is  nacd  aa  a 
chann  agalnet  witches,  and  appean  to  have  had 
a  powerful  effect,  unce  one  of  tbe  witches  in 
'  Macbeth,'  agUnst  whom  it  is  used,  acknow- 
ledges, b;  her  threats  of  vengeance,  iti  efficacy ; 
and  this  use  of  it  is  probably  derived  from  the 
remarkable  words  used  bj  Christ  on  two  occa- 
mons,  Mark  viiL  33,  Luke  iv.  8,  Out  ttia  behind 
ne,  Saian  ;  apparently  a  common  phrase  among 
the  Jews.  In  the  German  version  of  the  T^ita- 
ment  by  Lather,  Luke  iv.  8,  is  rendered  KyM  ar 
le  (Au  SaOvxaeu.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  this 
Mt  may  have  been  adopted  into  the  forms  for 
lorci^ng  peirons  sapposed   to 


Dr.  Johnson  imaj^ned  he  had  found  the  word 
used  in  an  old  print  copied  by  Uearue  n«m  an 
ancient  illumination  representiug  the  harrowing 
of  hell.  The  devil  is  tepresented  as  blowing  a 
bom,  from  which  proceeds  the  word  arongt. 
This  may  bo  intended  merely  to  expresa  by 
letters  the  sounds  from  the  bom :  if  it  really 
I  word,  it  U  probably  anmgt,  go  md, — the 
print  representing  the  delivery  of  the  damned 
I^m  hell  by  Christ, — and  will  thus  strengthen 

ir  conjecture.  The  woid  oroinf  appears  to  be 
Btili  used  in  Cheshire,  in  the  same  sense  as  by 
Shakspeare.  In  Wilbraham'a  'Glcssaiy  of  Che- 
shire Words,'  we  find  rynl  used  by  the  milk- 
maid when  the  cow  will  not  stand  stiJI — "  r^ 
thee" — the  cow  evidently  being  supposed  to  be 
bewitched.  In  this  instance  tbe  a  is  either 
dropped,  or  is  expressed  by  giving  the  r  its  full 
rough  sound,  by  compreeung  the  tongue  against 
the  palate  when  sounding  it. 

Another  Shakapearian  word,  baecare,  appean 
lo  be  a  compound  apparently  derived  in  part 
from  the  same  root.  The  commenlatots  derive 
L  from   the   Italian,  but  without  giving  the 


parent  word ,-  and  on  searching  the  dictionary 
of  that  language  no  such  word  has  been  found. 
Tbe  word  was  in  common  use  before  the  time  i 
ofShakspeare;itoecui8inHeywood's'Proverbe,'  ' 
and  also  in  the  old  interlude  of  '  Bolf  BoiMer  I 
Doister,'  by  Udall,  onder  tbe  form  of  a  pro- 
verbial eipression,  "  Baaare,  qualk  Itorlimtr  I 
to  hi*  tots."  It  is  long  era  imported  words  get  ; 
into  such  common  use  as  («  become  adopted  by 
the  common  people  into  their  proverbial  and 
&miliar  phrases;  and  it  is  much  lo  b«  doubled 
whether,  at  the  time  when  Heywood  wrote,  any 
Italian  words  had  been  introduced,  except  soeh 
as  related  to  commerce.  There  can  be  no 
doubt,  therefore,  that  the  word  is  pure  Saxon, 
— boatore,  go  hade, — in  which  sense  it  ia  used 
by  Heywood,  Udall,  and  Shakspeare. 

The  word  baeeare  has  been  previously  noticed, 
with  this  eiplanalion,  in  'The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew;  Act  II.,  Sc.  1. 

">  Scene  IV.—"  Whipped  from,  tgthing  to  (yd- 
ing,  and  stocSxd,  punished,  and  impriaoit^' 
Shak^pere,   with    that    onvarying    kindnctt 
which  he   ethibils   towards  wretched  and  op-  i 
pressed   humanity,  in    however    low  a   shape,  I 
makes  ns  here  feel  the  cruelty  of  the  laws  which  | 
in  his  days  were  enforced,  however  vajnly,  Gn  > 
the  suppression  of  mendicancy.    By  the  statutes  J 
of  (he  3ath  Eliabeth  l}&%1).  and  the    1st  of  I 
James  I.  (1604),  the  severe  penalties  of  former  ' 
Acta  were  somewhat  modified ;  but  the  rogne.  i 
vagabond,  or  sturdy  beggar,  was  still  by  Umbc 
statutes  to  be  "stripped  uaked,from  the  Diiddle  I 
upwards,  and  to  be  whipped  until  his  body  vns 
bloody,  and  to  be  sent  from  parish  to  parish, 
the  next  straight  waj  to  the  place  of  bia  birth." 
Harrison  has  described  the  previous  slate  of  tbe  , 
law  with  his  characteristic  force  and  simpIicitT,  i 
but  wi(h  small  leaning  to  the  merciful   md« :  ' 
"The  punishment  that  is  ordained  for  this  kind  - 
of  people  is  Tet7  sharp,  and  yet  it  cannot  r«-  i 
fr^n  t£em  l^m  their  gadding :  wherefore  the 
end  must  needs  be  martial  law  to  be  exercised 
opoD  them,  as  upon  thieves,  robbers,  deapiaeTs 
<^all  lawB,'and  enemies  to  tbe  eommon-weklth 
and  wolbre  of  the  land.    What  notable  rob-  . 
beries,  pilferies,  murdere,  npes.  and  stealing  i 
of  young  children,  burning,  breaking,  and  du.  I 
figuring  their  limbs  to  make  them  pitifiil  in  the 
sight  of  the  people,  I  need  not  to  rehearse ;  bat  ■ 
for  their  idle  rogueing  alraut  the  coantiy,  the  | 
law  ordaineth  this  manner  of  correction.     The  ' 
rogue  being  apprehended,  committed  to  priaoo. 


n,  (whether  thej  be 
of  the  peace,)  If  he 
r  a  vagkbond  either 
i  testimoii;  or  two 
npon  their  oathi. 


SCEHK  VII.] 
and  tried  in  the  neil  la 
of  gaol  deliverr  or  acBoio 
happen  U>  be  conricted 
b;  inqoeat  of  ofBce  or 
hoaeat  and  credible 

he  is  then  immediatelj  a4judged  tobegtieTOual; 
whipped,  and  burned  through  the  gristle  of  the 
right  ear  with  a  hot  iron  of  tbe  compass  of  an 
inch  about,  as  a  nanifeatatiOD  of  hia  wicked  life, 
and  due  pnniahmeat  received  for  the  same. 
And  this  judgment  is  to  be  executed  upon  him, 
except  Bome  honest  person  worth  five  pounda 
in  the  queen's  books  in  goods,  or  twent;  shil- 
lings in  lands,  or  some  rich  householder  to  be 
allowed  by  the  justices,  will  be  bound  in  recog- 
nizance to  retain  him  in  his  service  for  one 
whole  year.  If  he  be  taken  tbe  second  time, 
and  proved  to  have  forsaken  his  uii  service,  he 
shall  then  be  whipped  agun,  bared  likewise 
through  the  other  ear,  and  set  to  service ;  &om 
whence  if  he  depart  before  a  year  be  expired, 
and  happen  afterwards  to  be  attached  again,  he 
is  condemned  to  suffer  puns  of  death  as  a  felon 
(except  before  excepted),  without  benefit  of 
clergy  or  sanctuary,  ai  by  the  statute  doth  ap- 
pear." 

"  SOSWB  IV. 

"  Thiprijux  qf  darkntu  it  ageniUmeai; 

Jtfodo  he  'a  eaUed,  and  Muhu." 
In  a  previous  Illustration  we  have  shown  that 
Modo  and  Hahu,  as  the  names  of  fiends,  occur 
in  Uatsnet's '  DeclaiaUon  of  Popish  Impostures.' 
There  can  be  no  doubt,  we  think,  that  Shakspere 
derived  these  names,  as  well  as  othen  which 
Edgar  uses,  &om  this  book,  which,  from  its 
nature,  must  have  attracted  considerable  popu- 
lar attention.  But  it  is  difficult  to  say  where 
the  Jesuits,  wboM  Impgatures  Harsnet  dascribes, 
found  the  strange  names  which  they  bestow 
upon  their  pretended  fiends.  Latimer,  however. 
Flibbertigibbet 


"  SCINS   VI. 

"  Come  o'er  tie  bourn,  Btaay,  to  me." 

This  Is  the  fint  line  of  a  "  songe  betweeno  the 

Queene's  HqjesUe  and  Englsudo,"  or  a  dialogue 

in  vetse,  con^aUng  of  twenty-two  stanzaa  of  ui 

lines  each,  lhe,lnt«rlocntoiB  being  England  per- 
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i^oified,  and  the  Queen  Elizabeth.  The  ori- 
ginal is  pari  of  an  exceedingly  rare,  if  not 
unique,  collection,  in  black  letter,  in  the  library 
of  the  Society  of  Antiqnariee,  reprinted  in  the 
'Harleian  Miscellany,'  voL  x.,  p.  260. 

In  a  volume  of  HS.  muuc  in  the  BriUsh 
Museum  Is  a  three-part  song  (a  canon),  sup- 
posed to  have  been  written  in  the  time  of 
Heuiy  Till.,  beginning  ss  the  above,  and  which 
seems  to  be  a  version — or,  possibly,  the 
of  it.  The  music  is  in  the  old 
part  separate,  and  not "  in  score,"  as  erroneously 
stated  in  the  index  to  the  volume. 

"  ScBHB  TIL—"  Where  uthsluttre  note  t' 
Of  the  scene  of  tearing  out  Olcetei's  eyes, 
Coleridge  thus  speaks: — "I  will  not  disguise 
my  conviction  that,  in  this  one  point,  the  tng^c 
in  this  play  has  been  urged  beyond  the  outer- 
most mark  and  ne  pliu  uUra  of  the  dramatic." 
Be  subsequently  say^  "  What  can  I  say  of  this 
scenel    There  ia  my  reluctance  to  think  Bhak- 

spero  wrong,  and  yet ."    As  the  scene  stands 

in  all  modem  editions,  it  is  impcsaibte  not  to 
agree  with  Coleridge.  The  editors,  by  their 
stage  dit«ctioDa  have  led  us  to  think  that  this 
horrid  act  was  manifested  to  the  sight  of  tbe 
audience.  They  say  "  Qloster  is  held  down  in 
his  chair,  while  Cornwall  plncks  out  one  of  his 
eyes,  and  sets  his  foot  on  it."  Again,  "Tears 
out  Qloster's  other  eye,  and  throws  it  on  the 
ground."  Nothing  of  these  directions  oecun 
in  the  original  editions,  and  we  have  therefore 
rejected  them  bom  the  text.  But  if  it  can  be 
shown  that  the  act  was  to  be  Imagined  and  not 
seen  by  the  spectatora,  some  part  of  the  loathing 
which  we  feel  must  be  diminished.  Id  an  Illus- 
tration of  'Othello,'  Act  v.,  we  have  shown  the 
uses  of  the  "secondary  stsgc,"  by  which  con- 
trivance "two  scenes  might  be  played  which 
could  be  wholly  comprehended,  although  not 
everything  in  die  smaller  frame  waa  expressly 
snd  evidently  seen."  We  have  also  referred,  in 
that  Illustration,  to  Tieck'a  argument,  thai  the 
horrid  action  of  tearing  out  Oloster's  eyes  did 
not  take  place  on  the  stage  proper,  giving  a 
portion  of  the  nolo  of  that  eminent  Ger- 
man critic. 
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"ftaiisTI.  -Homfiarfid 

And duzy 'til, to ttut v*^* «)Mt *o loil'  fte. 
Db.  JoHmoN  bM  th«  foUowing  criticiim  on 
thk  celebrated  puaage ; — "  Thia  dsMription  his 
been  mocb  adinired  sinee  tbe  time  of  Addison, 
irho  hu  reniMked,  with  a  poor  attempt  at 
pleamntrj,  that — '  He  who  can  read  it  irithODt 
being  giddy  baa  »  very  good  head,  or  a  very 
bad  one.'  The  deecriptioD  U  certainly  not 
mean,  bat  I  am  far  fh>m  Ihinkiog  It  wrought  to 
the  ntmoet  ezcelleace  of  poetry.  He  that  looks 
&om  a  precipice  fioda  himaelit  aaauled  by  one 
great  and  dreadfbl  image  of  Irreaiatible  deatnc- 
tion.  Bat  thig  orerwhelming  idea  U  duupated 
and  enfeebled  from  the  inateat  that  the  mind 
can  restore  iUelf  to  the  obMrration  of  par- 
Ucolan,  and  difbae  ita  attention  to  distinct 
objecta.  The  enumeration  of  the  chougha  and 
croTB,  the  aamphire-man,  and  the  fiahen,  conn- 
teracta  the  great  efiect  of  the  prospect,  aa  it 
peoples  the  desert  of  intermediate  racaity,  and 
stopa  tbe  mind  in  tho  rapidity  of  ita  descent 
tbroogh  emptiness  and  horror." 

In  thia  criticism  we  detect  mach  of  the  pecn> 
liar  character  of  Johnson's  mind,  as  well  aa  of 
the  poetical  taate  of  the  age  in  which  be  lived. 
Woidswortb,  in  his  pre&ce  to  the  second  edition 
of  bis  poems,  bss  shown  clearly  apon  what  &Jse 
fonndatiooa  that  criticism  is  built  which  would 
prefer  bigb-eoonditig  words,  conveying  only  in- 
detenoiuate  ideas,  and  call  these  the  only  proper 
langoage  of  poetry,  in  oppoution  to  the  simple 
and  distinct  language,  "  however  natuially  ar- 
ranged, and  according  to  tbe  strict  laws  of 
metre,"  which  by  aach  criticism  is  denominated 
prosaic.  Johnson  waa  thoroughly  consiatent  in 
bis  dislike  of  the  "  observation  of  particulars," 
and  the  "attention  to  distjnct  olyecta."  In 
Boswell's  'Life'  we  luve  a  more  detailed  ac- 
count of  his  poetical  creed,  with  reference  to 
this  very  description  of  Dover  cliff : — "  Johnson 
said  that  the  description  of  the  (emple,  in  'The 
Mourning  Bride,'  was  the  finest  poetical  passage 
he  had  ever  read :  he  recollected  none  in  Shak- 
epeare  equal  to  it, — 
( ■"  How  rrrnoid  b  tha  tw  of  thb  till  plla. 

Tobe*r«laAitiirdi'duMlpondtDU<Exiof; 

Bi  \a  on  mlfht  mde  iloUkn  and  uBowrMbla, 

Looking  miHiiilJIKT  t    It  itillui  an  awe 

■■  flight.    The  torn*, 
of  drath  look  cold, 
lUlBoBtomT  tnrnblinghHirtf') 


"'BBl^'HidQaiTick.allaUinudforthe  e«d  of 
hU  Idolatry,  'we  know  not  the  extent  and 
TBiiety  of  his  pow«n.  We  are  to  aoppoae  Umtb 
an  aach  psaas|j,rii  in  his  wotka:  BktkxpmiK 
must  not  nfier  from  tke  hadnni  of  oar  me- 
raoriea.'  JohtuoD,  diverted  b;  this  enthnaiaatic 
jealOQiy,  want  on  with  great  ardonr — '  So,  air ; 
Coogreve  has  italiire'  {smiling  on  the  tragic 
eagemen  of  Oarrick) ;  bat,  compoabig  Uma^ 
be  added, '  Sir,  this  is  not  eompaiing  Congrere 
on  the  whole  with  8hakspeare  on  the  whole,  bat 
only  ""■"'*'"'"];  thai  Congreve  baa  one  finer 
pMNge  than  any  tJut  can  be  fimnd  in  Shak- 
apeare.  ....  What  1  metm  la,  that  jon  can 
show  me  no  passage  where  there  is  nmplj  w, 
description  of  material  objects,  without  anj 
inlermixture  of  moral  notioIu^  which  prodaoeB 
snch  an  efiect'  Kr.  Horphy  mentioned  Shak- 
qteara'i  deseriptlon  of  the  night  befoi«  tbe 
batUe  of  Aginoonrt ;  bnt  it  waa  observed  It  1^ 
men  in  it  Ifr.  Davles  snggeeled  the  qieecb  of 
Juliet,  in  which  ahe  figures  herself  awaking  in 
the  tomb  of  her  ancMtora.  Some  one  mentiraied 
the  description  of  Dover  cliff.  Johnson^'  No, 
sir;  it  shonid  be  all  precipice — all  vscniim. 
The  crows  impede  your  bll.  The  diminiahed 
appearance  of  the  boats,  and  other  cinmm- 
stancea,  are  tH  -nTj  gooA  description,  bnt  do 
not  impress  the  mind  at  onee  with  the  horrible 
idea  of  Immenae  heighL  The  Imprenion  is 
divided;  yon  pass  on,  by  oompntation,  &om 
one  sUge  of  the  tremaodona  Bpv»  to  another. 
Had  Uie  girl  in  '  The  UoomiBg  Bride'  said  abe 
could  not  east  her  shoe  to  the  lop  of  ime  td  tbe 
pillara  in  the  temple,  it  would  not  have  uded 
the  idea,  bnt  weakened  ib'" 

Taken  aa  pieoes  of  pure  description,  lliere  is 
only  one  way  of  testing  Uie  difierent  vaJne  of 
the  poasages  in  Shakapere  and  Congreve — th*t 
ia,  by  conddering  what  ideas  tbe  mind  receivea 
ftvm  tbs  different  modes  adopted  to  eonvej 
Ideaa.  Bat  the  criticism  of  Johnson,  even  if 
it  coold  have  established  that  the  pasBge  <rf 
Congreve,  taken  apart,  was  "finer"  than  that  of 
Sbakspere,  ntteriy  overlooks  the  dntmaUe  pio- 
priety  of  each  passage.  The  "giri,"  in  tbe 
'Uooming  Bride'  la  soliloqniaing — ntteiing  a 
piece  of  veiufication,  harmoniooa  enough  iit- 
deed,  but  without  any  dramatic  purpose.  The' 
mode  in  which  Edgar  describee  the  cliff  is  for 
tbe  special  information  of  Uie  blind  ffloatar— 
one  who  eould  not  look  from  a  piedpiee.    Tha 
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crowa  and  chongfag,  the  ■amphiie-^therer,  the 
Gshemun,  the  bark,  (he  targe  that  U  seen  but 
not  heard — each  of  theae,  iacidental  to  the 
place,  is  lelected  u  a  atandard  by  which  Qloeter 
can  measure  the  altitude  of  the  cliff.  TraiupOBe 
the  description  into  the  generalities  of  Con- 
greve'a  detcripUon  of  the  cathednl,  and  the 
dramatic  propriety  at  least  is  utteriy  destroyed. 
The  heigtit  of  the  cUff  ia  then  odIj  prcKnted 
ae  an  image  to  Qlosler'B  mind  upon  the  ragno 
assertion  of  his  conductor.  Let  the  description 
begin,  for  example,  something  after  the  bahion 
of  Congreve, — 

•■  How  btfAil  h  ihe  tip  of  llili  Ufh  dlff  I ' 
and  conUnae  with  a  proper  assortment  of  chalky 
crag*  and  gulb  beloir.     Of  nhat  worth  then 
would  be  Edgar's  concluding  lines — 

•■I'UlookHinioni 
LcM  IDT  bnin  tuTD,  Hud  Ihi  delliriflit  light 
Ti^lc  ilown  hMdiDDg  "  r 

The  mind  of  Oloster  might  have  thus  received 
some  "idea  of  immense  height,"  but  not  an 
idea  that  he  could  appreciate  "by  computation.' 
The  Ter7  defects  irhich  Johnson  imputes  to 
Shakspere's  description  constitute  its  dramatic 
merit.  We  have  no  hesitation  in  sajing  further, 
that  they  coostilute  its  surpassing  poeUcal 
beauty,  apart  from  its  dramatic  propriety. 


Hang*  one  that   gaOiert   tamphir*;  dna^f^ 

There  can  be  little  doubt  that  Shakspere  me 
locally  acquainted  with  the  neighbonrhood  of 
Dover.  The  clif&  in  his  time,  as  a^acent 
portions  of  the  coast  are  noir,  were  celebrated 
for  the  prodnction  of  samphire.  DrajtOD,  in 
hia  '  Poly-Olbion,'  has  these  lines : — 

"  Sonw,  bl>  lit^taioii'd  auDth  tlut  t 
Rob  Do**i'i  iwlgM»ui(nc  elms  • 

The  last  line  shows  na  the  uses  of  samphire.   It 
was  and  is  prepared  as  a  pickle ;  and  it 
such  demand  that  it  was  mentioned  by  Hey- 
wood,   in   a  song   enumerating   the   cries 
London, — 

"  1  ha'  rock-naipUs,  nck-amphkr.' 

■•  SOBKB  VI. 
"  ffadtt  liott  fteen  augkt  tnit  goMamtr." 

There  ia  a  beautiful  description  of  the  gos- 
samer in  '  Borneo  and  Juliet,' — 

'■  A  lovn  miT  boCiidt  the  gouinter, 
Aad  TO  D«  hLL,  Id  light  U 'uiit;." 

It  ia  needless  to  Inquire  whether  Shakapere 
was  aware  that  the  filmy  threads  were  the  pro- 
duction of  spiders-  Spenser  mentious  them  ti 
"scorched  dew."  \7lthout  entering  into  any 
detail  of  the  controveny  between  naturalists  as 
to  the  caoses  of  the  phenomenon,  in  connection 
with  the  spider,  we  may  quote  Gilbert  White's 
remorksi  attached  to  hia  interesting  description 
of  a  shower  of  gosamers  :— 

"The  remark  that  1  shall  make  o 
cobweb-like  appearancea,  called  gossamer,  is, 
that,  strange  and  aaperstitioua  as  the  noUona 
about  them  were  formerly,  nobody  in  these  days 
doubts  bat  that  they  are  the  real  production  of 
small  spiders,  which  swam  in  the  fields  in  fine 
weather  in  autumn,  and  tiare  a  power  of  si 
ing  out  webs  from  their  tails,  so  as  U>  render 
themselves  buoyant  and  lighter  than  u 
Every  da;  in  fine  weather,  in  antumn  chiefly, 
do  t  see  those  spiders  shooting  out  their  weba 
and  mounting  aloft :  they  will  go  off  from  your 
finger  if  you  will  take  them  Into  yonr  band. 
Last  summer  one  alighted  on  my  book,  i 
was  reading  in  the  parlour,  and,  running  to 
top  of  the  page,  and  shooting  out  a  web,  took 
Its  departuie  from  thence.    But  what  I  moit 
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iromlerad  kt  wu,  Uikt  it  vent  off  with  coniddei^  I  to  liave,  while  mouuUng,  some  loeranotlTc  ' 
able  velocil;  in  »  jdace  wliere  do  »ir  was  stir-  power,  without  the  uu  of  wings,  and  to  in«T«  i 
ring,  Mid  I  am  «ure  that  I  did  not  aidst  it  with  in  the  air  beter  than  the  air  itaellL' — Hiatorg  ef  \ 
my  breath.    So  that  these  little  cnwlen  seem  I  Sdbonte. 


Thi  agacious  Mra.  Lenox  Infonns  ns  ttiat 
"Shakspere  has  doTiated  widely  from  HUtory 
in  the  catastrophe  of  Us  play ;"  whereat  she  is 
'somewliat  indignant,  for  "  had  Shalupere  fol- 
lowed the  hitUrriaa  he  would  not  hare  violated 
the  nilM  of  poetical  JaBUce.'    The  antiqnariana 

as  sensitiTe  as  the  moialisU  opon  this 
point.  Had  Shalupere  attended  to  the  chrono- 
logy of  the  days  of  king  Bladud,  and  preserved 
a  dne  regard  to  the  manneni  of  Britain,  at  the 
period  when  Bomalus  and  Bemus  built  Bome, 
"  apOD  the  eleventh  of  the  Calends  of  Hay,"  be 
would  not  have  given  us  what  Douce  calU  "  a 
plentiful  crop  of  blundera."  Ho  would  have 
made  do  allusions,  according  to  Deuce's  UUral 
riew  of  the  matter,  to  Turka,  or  Bedlam  beggan, 
ir  Childe  Boland,  or  the  theatrical  moralities, 
ir  to  Nero.  We  confess,  however,  that  this  in- 
exactitude of  the  poet  doea  not  shock  as  quite 
ID  much  as  it  does  the  profeeuonai  detectois  of 
anachronisms, — those  who  look  npon  such  allti- 

a  ai  "blunden"  that  may  disturb  the  em- 
pire of  accuracy  and  dulneaa,  and  consider 
poetry  aa  properly  a  sort  of  ornamented  Ap- 


pendix I«  a  Cyclopedia.    We  have  no  desire  to 
regard  the  symbols  by  which  ideas  may  be  moat 
readily  communicated,  as  the  exponents  oC  the  j 
things  themselves  (o  which  they  refer.     We  are  ' 
willing  that  a  poet,   describing    events   of  a  [ 
purely  bbolous  character,  represented  by  the  , 
narrators  of  them  as  belonging  to  an  age  te 
which  we  cannot  attach  one  precise  notion  ■  ~ 
costume  (we  use  the  word  in  its  large  sense 
shonld  employ  ima^ies  that  belong  to  a  moi 
recent  period^«ud  even  to  his  own  time.    It  i 
for  the  same  reason  ttiat  we  do  not  object  to  sc 
Xiear  painted  with  a  diadem  on  his  head,  and 
his  knights  in  armonr.     We  ^oold  not  modi 
qoarrel   with  any  theatrical   costume    of   the 
tragedy,    excepting,    periiaps,   Oarrick'e    L 
coat,  and  Qnin's  powdered  periwig.     We  wodM 
leave  these  things  to  the  imaginations  of  oaz 
readen  (whatever  elage-managere  may  do  with 
their  aadiences),  lest  we  should  bU  into  b 
such  mistake  as  that  celebrated  in  the  '  Art  ef  \ 
Sinking  in  Poetry ;' — 


["  My  (Dad  btdDH  bulchloD.'l 
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"taa  Tngedis  of  Hubeth'  «u  fint  pnb- 
Uihed  ia  th«  foUo  coUecUon  of  1S2S.  Ita 
pUee  in  tlut  edition  ii  between  'Juliua 
Ctaaz'  and  '  Hunlel.'  And  yet,  in  nodeni 
MprintB  of  the  text  td  Shakipere, '  U*e1>ellk ' 
i*  plioed  the  fint  amongBt  the  Hiatoriee. 
Thii  i«  to  cenTey  «  wrong  notion  of  the 
ehaneter  of  (his  greU  dnau.  Shtbpere'a 
Chronide-hlstoriea  ie  eaaentially  oondncted 
npon  X  difltarent  principle.  The  interest  of 
'ICkcbeth'  i«  not  en  histaricel  inteneU  It 
nutteiB  not  whether  the  Action  ia  trne,  or 
hai  been  related  u  tme :  it  beloDga  to  tho 
rBalmi  of  poetry  altogether.  We  mig^t  m 
well  call '  Loar '  or '  Htunlet  'liiBlorical  plays, 
becwue  the  onttines  of  the  story  of  eadi  kre 
to  Im  (bond  in  old  records  of  the  past.  Our 
test  1^  with  very  f^  exceptions,  a  nston- 
Uon  of  tlie  text  of  the  original  folio. 

In  Coleridge's  euij  sonnet '  to  the  Aathor 
of  tlie  Bobban,'  his  ima^natlon  is  enchained 
to  the  most  terrible  scene  of  that  play;  dis- 
r^auding,  as  it  were,  all  the  acceanriee  by 
which  ila  hoiTon  are  mitigated  and  rendeied 
endniabU  : — 
■•  SAUI0 1  that  how  I  mild  Inn  wlA'd  lo  die. 


DImlBlih'd  duunk  (ran  the  man  nUhobif  1 
It  was  in  a  aomewliat  similar  manner  that 
Sltakqtare'a  representation  of  the  mnrder  of 
Duncan  afibcted  the  ImaginBtion  of  Mts. 
ffiddom : — "  It  waa  my  cnatom  to  study  my 
ofaaiacten  at  night,  when  all  the  domestic 
carea  and  bn^en  of  the  day  were  orer. 
On  the  night  preceding  tiiat  on  which  I  was 
to  ^ipear  in  this  part  for  the  first  time,  I 
ahat  myself  up,  as  nsual,  when  ill  the  family 
were  retired,  and  commenced  my  atady  of 
I^y  Hacbeth.  As  tlie  character  ia  very 
altort,  I  thongfat  I  should  soon  accomplish  it 
Being  then  only  twenty  years  of  age,  I 
beliered,  aa  many  others  do  believe,  that  , 


little  more  waa  waij    than  to  get  the 

words  into  my  bead;  fbr  the  necesrity  of 
discrimination,  and  the  development  of  c^ 
raeter,  at  that  time  of  my  life,  had  sear 
entered  into  my  imagination.  Bnt,  to 
ceed.  I  went  on  with  tolerable  eomposnre, 
in  the  silenoe  of  the  night  (a  night  I  can 
never  Ibrget),  till  I  came  to  tlw  aaaaaainatiae 
BC^e,  when  the  horron  of  the  scene  rase  to 
a  degree  that  made  it  impomble  for  me  to 
get  farther.  I  snatched  np  my  candle,  utd 
honied  out  of  the  room  in  a  paroxysm  of 
terror.  Hy  drees  was  of  silk,  and  the  rat- 
ling of  it,  as  I  ascended  the  stairs  to  go  to 
bed,  seemed  to  my  panlcetrack  t$a<^  like 
the  morement  of  a  spectre  pursuing  m& 
At  last  1  reached  my  dumber,  where  I 
found  my  bust«nd  fast  ssleep.  I  cl^iped 
my  candlestick  down  upon  the  tables  without 
the  power  of  putting  It  ont ;  and  I  threw 
mysdf  on  my  bed,  withoot  daring  to  stay 
even  to  take  off  my  clothes."*  If  the  drama 
of 'Hacl>eth'wen  to  produce  the  same  efiect 
upon  Uie  mind  of  an  imagioatlTe  reader  ss 
that  described  by  Mrs.  Biddons,  it  would  pot 
Im  the  great  work  of  art  wlkich  it  really  ia 
If  oor  poet  had  reaolTod,  amag  the  words  of 
hlsown'OtheUo,'to 


the  midnight  terrora,  such  as  Mrs.  SiddoM 
has  descril)ed,  would  have  indeed  been  1 
tribute  to  pmaer, — bat  not  to  the  power 
which  has  prodnoed  'Macbeth.'  The  pa- 
nxpm  of  fear,  the  panioetruck  fancy,  the 
prostmted  senses,  so  beautifully  described  bj 
this  Impanloned  actreaa,  were  the  result  of 
the  intensity  with  idiich  she  had  fixed  lur 
mind  npon  that  part  of  the  pl^  wldcb  At  I 
was  herself  to  aot.  In  the  endeaTonr  to  gel 
the  words  into  ber  head  her  own  fine  geaiu  ' 
waa  naturally  kindled  to  behold  a  complete 
vision  of  the  wonderful  scene.    Again,  and 

•lI«n»>niHUt>THn-Slddau,liuBi*diahs<Llh'     | 
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•gkid,  vere  the  wordi  repeated,  oo 
Bight  which  «he  eoald  neTer  Totget, — In  the 
•Uence  of  that  night  wheo  all  abont  tier 
v«re  tleepJDg.  And  then  she  heard  the  owl 
■hriek,  amidst  the  hmried  ateps  in  the  fotal 
cbMuber, — and  aba  mw  the  bloody  tunds 
of  the  Mnasin, — and,  peraonilTing  the  ■ 
deren,  ihe  nuhed  to  dip  lier  own  liands  ii 
gon  of  Dnncan.  It  ia  perfeettj  evident  that 
tbia  inteneltf  of  conception  bat  curled  (he 
hoRon  ftx  be;ond  the  limits  of  pleaannbte 
emotion,  and  baa  prodoced  all  the  teiron  of 
a  real  mnrder.  Ko  reader  of  the  play,  and 
no  spectator,  csn  regard  thia  play  »a  Hra. 
Slddo&B  regarded  it  On  that  eight  sbe, 
probably  for  tbe  fint  time,  tiad  a  Htrong 
though  imperfect  viuon  of  the  character  ot 
I^y  Hacbeib,  sncb  aa  she  aftenrarda  de- 
lineated It;  and,  in  that  owe,  vhat  to  all  of 
na  muat,  nnder  any  circnmatancea,  be  a  vork 
of  art,  howerer  gloiioui,  waa  to  he^  almost 
a  reality.  It  ma  the  iaolation  of  tbe  acene 
demanded  by  ber  own  attempt  to  conceive 
the  character  of  Lady  Hacbelh,  which  made 
it  aa  terrible  to  Mn.  Siddona.  The  reader 
haa  to  regard  it  u  a  part  of  a  grcAt  whole, 
which  combinoB  and  hannonitea  with  all 
aronnd  it;  for  which  he  ia  adequately  pre- 
pared by  what  haa  gone  before ;  and  which,— 
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even  If  we  look  at  it  as  a  pictara  which  re- 
preeenta  only  that  one  portion  of  the  action, 
has  lUll  its  own  lepoee,  ila  am  harmony  of 
eolcoring,  its  own  cbiaroecuro, — is  to  be  seen 
under  a  natoial  light  There  was  a  preter- 
natnial  light  npon  it  when  Mn.  Siddooa  saw 
it  as  she  has  described. 

The  leading  characteristic  of  thia  glorions 
tragedy  is,  without  donbt,  that  which  eon. 
Btitatee  the  essential  difference  between  a 
woHt  of  the  highest  genioa  and  a  wwk  of 
mediocrity.  Withont  power — by  which  we 
here  especially  mean  the  ability  to  prodnce 
strong  excitement  by  the  display  of  scenes 
of  horror — no  poet  of  the  highest  order  waa 
ever  made ;  bnt  this  alone  does  not  make  snch 
a  poet.  If  he  is  called  npon  to  present  anch 
acenea,  tbey  most,  even  in  their  moat  striking 
forma,  be  awociated  with  the  beaaUtii].  ^e 
pre-eminence  of  bis  art  in  Uua  particular  can 
alone  prevent  them  affecting  the  imagination 
beyond  the  limits  of  pleasarable  emotion. 
To  keep  within  these  limits,  and  yet  to 
preserve  all  the  eoeigy  wliicii  results  firom 
the  power  of  dealing  with  the  terrible  apart 
ftom  the  beautiful,  belongs  to  few  that  the 
world  has  seen ;  to  Slu^pere  it  belongs 
aurpaadngly. , 
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IViaefiom  At  Silt  qf  Maebatk't  Catlh,  Inverneu.] 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— ^B  op«n  Phee.     Tkundw  tmd  Lightning. 
Enttr  thru  Witches. 

1  WrrcH.  When  shall  we  three  meet  again 

In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rabi*? 
9  WrroH.  When  the  hnrlyburlj  'b**  done. 

When  the  battle  's  loet  and  won : 
8  WiTOH.  That  will  be  ere  the  set  of  Ban^ 

•  Some  of  UiB  modoni  edltknu  raad  "  and  la  Ttio,"  to  prarent  that  mlKoneeptlaa  of  Um 
qutMioD  whioh  the^  think  m&y  uiw  lh>m  the  nu  at  or.  The  WitebM  inviriably  meet  nnder  » 
dlMnrbAiice  of  the  elementi;  ud  thia  i>  clear  eoongh  Tlthont  mj  chuge  of  the  origin&l  text 

•  Sm'^barfy.  In  Peusbtai't  '  Gtrdsu  of  Elaqnence,'  tSTT,  tli<>  word  i>  given  h  en  eiam)de  of 
that  onument  of  Jtngaage  irhich  conaiats  Id  "«  name  iatimatlng  the  aoand  of  that  11  iigulfieth, 
U  Imrlgburts,  for  is  iipn«r  and  Iwindliioiu  itir.'  Todd  fliida  the  word  Ln  ■  coUeotloD  of  Soottlah 
pTDTerbt,  and  therefore  deddsa  upon  the  propriety  of  Ita  DM  1^  the  Scottish  witeh.  Thia  li 
nnneoeeMi; ;  for,  although  it  might  belong  to  both  languages,  Spenser  had  nied  it  io  our  own ; 
and  it  had  the  pecoliar  reaonunendaUou  of  the  ^nalit;  deeodbed  by  Peaoham  for  iti  inbodtwtiotl 
In  alyrical  oompoeltioil. 

•  'nie  lioe  before  nt  rtada,  in  the  original, 

"  That  win  be  ere  (ta  let  of  lun.' 
ateercm  etiikee  otit  Ita  ai  harih  and  nnnfoe—iy.    Any  one  who  hw  an  ear  Ibr  the  flue  Ijrkal 


500  HAOBBTH.  [aOT  I. 

1  WiTOH.  Whers  the  place? 

S  WiTOH.  upon  tlie  heath : 

8  Witch.  There  to  meet  with  Uacbeth. 

1  Witoh;  I  come,  Graymalkin*! 

Aii.  Paddock  calla : — Anon. — 

Fair  is  fool,  and  foul  is  fair : 

Hover  tlirough  the  fog  and  filthy  air.  [Witches  vanith. 


SCENE  ll.-~A  Camp  near  Forres.    Alarum  witMn. 

Enter  King  Duhoan,  Mai.couc,  DohalbjUn,  Lknox,  mlK  Attendants,  mMtitt^ 
a  bUtding  Soldier. 

OuK.  What  bloody  man  is  that?    He  can  report, 

Ab  seemeth  by  hia  plight,  of  the  revolt 

The  newest  state. 
Max..  This  is  the  sergeant, 

Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 

'Gainst  my  captivity : — Hail,  brave  friend ! 

Say  to  the  king  the  knovledge  of  the  broil. 

As  thou  didst  leave  it. 
Solo.  Doubtful  it  stood ; 

As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together. 

And  choke  their  art.    The  merciless  MaedmiwaJcl 

(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel ;  for,  to  that. 

The  multiplying  villainies  of  nature 

Do  Bwann  upon  him)  from  the  vrestem  isles 

Of*  kernes  and  gallowglasses  is  supplied'  ; 

And  fortune,  on  hia  damned  quarry'  smilii^, 

moTsment  of  the  wh<de  Mene  irlll  see  what  an  exqiMte  variety  of  pause  there  is  in  tlM  t«a  liDSi 
of  irhich  it  ooiuiats.    Take,  for  example,  the  line 

"There  to  meet  with  Macbeth j" 
and  omtraat  ita  Bolemn  tDOvemeot  vith  what  ha*  preceded  It.    But  the  editns  most  hav«  mmb 
^llablea ;  and  so  Kime  read 

"  There  I  go  to  meet  Haobeth:" 

"  There  to  meetirlth  bntvt  Haobethi" 
and  others, 

"  There  to  meet  with— TFiwnf— Macbeth." 
■  Grt^pnaltm  it  a  cat;  Paddock,  a  toad. 
^  0/ii  here  need  in  the  eense  of  ttilh. 

'  Quarry.    So  the  original.    The  common  reading,  on  the  etnendatJon  of  Johnaan,  ia  qaarrd. 
We  conoeive  that  the  Miginal  word  is  that  need  b;  Shak^ere.    In'OorioIann*' wehave, 

" 1  'd  make  a  quarry 

With  tbontHiids  of  these  qn»rt«r'd  alaTU,  as  high 
As  I  oonld  i^ck  my  lance." 
It  is  in  the  same  sense,  we  believe,  that  the  soldier  Tises  the  word  jiuirry:  the  "damned  qnanj" 
beiiig  the  doomed  Bimj  of  kernee  and  gallowglasses,  who,  although  fortune  deoeitAillj  smilad  on 
them,  fled  before  the  sword  of  Macbeth,  and  became  his  quarrg — his  pre;. 


n.] 

Sbow'd  like  ft  rebel's  whore :  But  all 's  too  weak : 

For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deeerres  that  name,) 

DisdaiiuDg  fortone,  with  his  brandish'd  Bteel, 

Which  Bmok'd  with  bloodjr  exeoutioii, 

like  Talonr's  minion,  carr'd  oat  his  passage, 

Tfll  he  fac'd  the  Blare; 

Which  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  bade  iaiewell  to  him. 

Till  be  nnseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chape. 

And  fix'd  his  head  npon  our  battlements. 
DnR.  O,  valiant  oousin  I  worthy  gentleman  I 
Sold.  As  whence  the  eim  'gine  bis  reflection 

Bhipwracking  atorms  and  direful  thunders  break*; 

So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  Beem'd  to  come. 

Discomfort  swells.     Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 

No  sooner  justice  bad,  with  tbIout  arm'd, 

Compell'd  these. skipinng  kemea  to  trust  theii  heels, 

But  the  Norweyan  lord,  BnrreTing  vantage. 

With  furbiah'd  arms,  and  new  sapplies  of  men, 

Began  a  fresh  assknlt 
Dun.  Dismay'd  not  this  our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Baoquo? 
Sold.  Tes :  As  sparrows,  eagles ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion. 

If  I  eaj  sooth,  I  must  report  they  were 

As  cannons  overcbarg'd  with  doable  cracks ; 

So  they  doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 

Except  they  meant  to  bathe  In  reeking  wounds. 

Or  memorize  another  Golgotha, 

I  cannot  tell :  Q  -         » 

But  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  ciy  for  help.  17-/-."^  y 

ThjK.  So  well  thy  woris  become  thee  as  thy  wonnds ; 

They  smack  of  bonooi  both :— Oo,  get  him  sm^eons. 

[£nt  Soldier, 

Enter  BoBSE. 

Who  comes  here? 
Mil.  The  worthy  thane  of  Eosse. 

,    Lev.  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes  1 

So  ebould  he  look  that  seems  (o  ag^  strange  things. 
BoBSK.  God  save  the  king  I 
Dra.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane? 
RossB.  From  Fife,  great  king, 

Where  the  Norweysn'  banners  flout  &e  el^, 

And  fan  our  people  cold. 

>  The  word  (noi  Ii  not  in  the  oii^iua.  The  Hocind  fblki  *dd>  breaU»g.  Soma  verb  b 
wuting;  and  tbe  Trading  of  tha  noond  ftdio  is  mm*  aort  of  aollKiittr  t<»  Uie  Introdootioa  et 
inai,  whioh  it  Popa'i  reading.  
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66S  lUOBiTii.  [aot  I- 

Nonniy  bimsdf,  with  terrible  niuBbera,' 

Assisted  bj  that  most  disloT*!  Mitoc 

The  th&ne  of  Cawdor,  began  a  diamal  conflict : 

Till  that  B«lloDa'8  bridegrooiu*,  lapp'd  in  praof, 

Con&ontod  him  with  self-comparisons, 

Point  B^ainst  point,  rebellious  aim  'gainst  arm  **, 

Cortong  his  larish  spirit :  And,  to  oonoludfl. 

The  Tictoi;  fell  on  us  ;— 
Ddk.  Great  happiness  I 

-  RossE.  That  now 

Bweno,  the  Norways'  king,  craTos  oompositioD ;  „ 

Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men,  pA|^'~^^ 

Till  he  disbuTsed,  at  Saint  Colmes'  inch,  |  < 

Ten  thousand  dollars  te  our  general  usa. 
Dun.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdw  ahall  deceive 

Oar  boeom  interest: — Oo,  pranounaa  his  preeeot'  death, 

And  with  hia  former  title  greet  Uaebetb. 
RoBSK.  1 11  see  it  done. 
Ova.  What  be  hath  lost  noble  Uacbeth  hath  won.  -  tSmmmt. 


SCENE  lU.—A  HMtk.    T&und*r. 
EnUr  Ae  thrM  Witches. 

1  WiTOH.  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister? 

3  WiTOB.  Killing  awine. 

S  WrrcH.  Sister,  where  thou? 

1  Witch.  A  sfulor's  wife  had  chestnuts  in  her  lap, 

And  mounch'd,  and  raounch'd,  and  mounch'd : — "  Give  me,"  quoth  I : 

"Aroint  thee*',  witch  1"  the  immp-fed  ronyon*  cries. 

Her  husband  's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'  the  Tiger : 

But  in  a  sieve  I  11  thither  sail', 

And,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 

I  11  do,  I  11  do,  and  I  11  do. 
S  WiTOB.  1 11  give  thee  a  wind. 
1  Witch.  Th*  art  kind. 

*  AAim'*  bridegroom  Is  here  nndonbtedly  UtebMlii  tnit  H«nlay  and  fitsBvena,  Uaejing  t^ 
tbe  God  of  Var  wu  meant,  chookle  over  Shakspere's  ignoranM  in  not  kooving  tlut  Han  wa*  not 
(he  hoiband  of  B«lloiia. 

*  Thli  la  tbe  origtnal  pnnctiutlon,  wbioh  vre  think,  with  Tieok,  !i  better  than 

"  Point  againit  paint  rebelilooe,  arm  'gaioat  aim." 

*  WitfaODt  the  s%hte>t  oeremonr  Steevena  omite  the  emphaCia  void  jnr«eU,  aa  "h^jnrioiu  to 
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eawuM  in.} 

8  WiToe.  And  I  another. 

1  WnoH.  I  myself  hava  sU  tiite  other; 

And  tbe  veiy  ports  they  blow. 

All  the  quarters  that  they  know 

I'  the  ahipnian's  card. 

1 11  drain  him  dry  aa  hay: 

Sleep  shall  neither  night  dot  day 

Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid ; 

He  shall  live  a  man  forbid : 

Weaiy  ser^-nigfata,  nioe  times  nine. 

Shall  he  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 

Though  his  bark  cannot  be  loat, 

Tet  it  shall  be  tempest-biss'd. 

Look  what  I  have. 
3  WrroB.  Show  me,  show  me. 
I  WiTOH.  Here  I  hare  a  pilot's  thumb, 

Wrack'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come.  [Drum  wUkin. 

8  WtToH.  A  drum,  a  drum : 

Macbeth  doth  come. 
All.  The  weird*  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 

Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 

Thus  do  go  about,  about ; 

Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 

And  tbiice  B^a,  to  moke  up  nine : 

Peace  I — the  charm  'e  wound  up. 

£tit«-  Macbkth  and  Banqoo. 

Maob.  So  foul  and  fkir  a  day  I  have  not  seen, 

Bak.  How  &r  is 't  call'd  to  Forres  ? — What  are  these, 

So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire ; 

That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth, 

■  Wtird.  There  omi  be  no  doobt  that  this  teim  is  derived  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  agrd,  irord 
■poken;  Mid  in  the  Mma  way  that  the  word/ate  l>  uTthiag  apokeHitMinl  ani  fatal  are  synonj- 
moDS,  and  equally  applicable  to  meh  iii7>teitoiii  belngt  aa  Kaebeth'a  wllohea.  We  otnoot  thera- 
tan  agree  with  Tleck  that  the  word  i>  w^Mani— wUftal.  He  aa^i  that  It  ia  nitlui  wofvard  in 
the  ori^Dalj  but  thia  la  not  ao;  it  la  written  v^tsard,  which  SteevaDi  ia;B  ii  a  blander  of  the 
tra^icriber  or  printar.  We  donbt  this ;  tot  the  word  U  thna  written  tDsyiDan^  to  mark  that  it  ooo- 
riata  of  lieo  ^llablaa.    For  example,  in  the  aeoond  Act,  Banqno  aaji — 

"  I  dreamt  laat  night  of  the  three  K^mard  mtUru' 
Bnt  it  is  alw)  written  Ktgard!— 

"  Aa  the  wqnnf  women  promii'd,  and  I  tttx." 
Hen  the  word  li  vtM  ajUable  bj  ellrioo.    When  the  poet  nies  the  word  leai/ward  In  the  ttam  ot 
natal,  the  editoiB  of  the  original  do  not  oouToDiid  tha  worda.    Thna,  in  the  third  Aot,  Hecat* 
aa7»— 

"  And  whioh  U  w«me,  all  TOO  liave  done 
Hath  been  bat  Ibr  a  loaj^Bard  son." 

Cookie 
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And  f  ot  are  on  t  ?    Live  70a  ?  or  are  70a  aught 

That  man  majr  quMtion?    Yoa  seem  to  tnidentand  me. 

By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 

UpoD  her  skinny  Ups : — Yen  should  be  women, 

And  yet  year  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 

That  you  are  eo. 
Maob.  Speak,  if  yon  can ; — What  are  yon  ? 

1  WrroH.  All  hail,  Macbeth  1  hail  to  thee,  thane  of  Olamia  I 
a  WiTca.  All  bail,  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane  of  Cawdor  I 
8  WiTOK.  All  hul,  Macbeth  t  that  ebelt  be  king  hereaAer. 
Bah.  Good  sir,  why  do  yon  start ;  and  seem  to  fear 

Things  that  do  sound  so  fair? — I'  the  name  of  truth. 

Are  ye  fontasdcal  *,  or  that  indeed 

Which  oatwardly  ye  show?    My  noble  partner 

You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  prediction 

Of  noble  having,  and  of  royal  hope. 

That  he  seems  rapt  withal ;  to  me  yon  speak  not : 

If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time. 

And  say,  which  grain  will  grow,  snd  which  will  not. 

Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  fear. 

Your  faronrs,  w>i  yonr  hate. 
1  WmiH.  Hail ! 
S  WrroH.  Hail  I 
8  WiTOH.  Hail ! 

1  WiTOH.  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 
3  WnoB.  Kot  BO  happy,  yet  mnch  happier. 
S  Witch.  Then  shalt  get  kings,  though  then  be  none : 

80  all  hail,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  I 
1  Witch.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  all  hail  I 
Macb.  Stay,  yon  imperfect  speakera.  tell  me  more : 

By  Sinel's  death,  I  know  I  am  thane  of  Olamis ; 

Bnt  how  of  Cawdor?  thd  thane  of  Cawdor  liTCSt 

A  proeperoos  genUemao ;  and,  to  be  ting. 

Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 

No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.    Say,  firom  whence 

You  owe  this  strange  intelligence  7  or  why 

Upon  this  blasted  heath  yon  stop  our  way 

With  snch  prophetic  greeting  ?— Speak,  I  cbai:ge  yon.  [Witches  « 

Bam.  The  earth  hath  bobbles,  as  the  water  has. 

And  these  are  of  them ;  Whither  are  they  Tgnish'd  ? 
Macb.  Into  the  air:  and  whet  seem'd  coipond,  melted 

Afl  breath  Into  the  wind. — 'Would  they  hod  staid  I 

■  FaUiutKal — bsloDg(ng  to  ftntiij    lnii(rlnwy 
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Bam.  Were  sach  thinga  bere  as  we  do  Bpesk  about? 

Or  bave  we  eaten  on*  the  insane  root^, 

Tbat  takes  tbe  reason  prisoner? 
Macb.  Your  cbildren  abtil  be  kiogs. 
Bam.  Ton  shall  be  king. 

Macb.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too;  went  it  not  so? 
Ban.  To  the  selfsame  tone,  and  wwds.    Who  'a  here  ? 

Enter  Bosbe  and  Anovs. 

RosBE.  The  king  hath  happily  Teceiv'd,  Macbeth, 

The  news  of  tl^  success :  and  when  he  reads 

Thj  personal  rentnre  in  the  rebels'  fight. 

His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend. 

Which  shonld  be  thine,  or  his:  Silenc'd  with  that. 

In  riewing  o'er  the  rest  o'  the  self-same  daj, 

He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norwejan  ranks, 

Nething  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make. 

Strange  images  of  death.     As  thick  as  hail 

Came  post  with  poet" ;  and  every  one  did  bear 

Thy  praisee  in  hia  kingdom's  great  defence, 

And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 
Amo.  We  are  sent. 

To  0.je  thee,  from  onr  royal  master,  thanks ; 

Only  lo  herald  thee  into  bis  sight,  not  pay  thee. 
BoBSB.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 

He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor: 

In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane  I 

For  It  is  thine. 
Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  troe  ? 

Macb.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives :  Why  do  you  dreaa  me 

In  borrow'd  robes  ? 
Asa.  Who  was  the  tbane,  lives  yet ; 

Bat  under  heavy  judgment  bears  tbat  life 

■  On.    The  tnodam  editor*  nilMtltnM  i^fi  bnt  vhj  ibonld  wa  rajaet  an  uideot  idimii  In  onr 
r*g«  for  modanibiDg  ? 
'  Htmbame  ii  sailed  imtama  in  in  old  book  of  tnediciae,  whloli  Shakapen  might  have  oonndted. 
*  This  pustgo  itAndfl  thni  in  tha  origlnAl  ^-^ 

"  He  flndi  thee  in  the  itoiit  Nonreyui  nuke. 
Nothing  afeud  of  what  th;«elf  didrt  make, 
etnnge  imagea  of  d»tb,  u  thick  u  Tale 
Can  poet  witli  poet.° 
Tevcntnre  to  adopt  Uie  reading  of  Bove;  [oiDdpaU;  becauM  the  oprenion  "*•  thkk  a*  hall" 
WM  rendered  ftmiliBr  by  poetloal  nee;  Gpenur  lias, 

«  Ai  thkk  a>  bail  forth  ponred  from  the  aky." 
AndDraftOD, 

"  Out  of  tlie  town  come  qnairiM  thick  at  luiL' 
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Which  he  deserves  to  lose. 

Whether  he  iras  oombin'd  with  those  of  Norwa;; 

Oi  did  line  the  rebel  with  hidden  help 

And  vantage ;  or  that  vrith  both  be  Ubonr'd 

In  his  country's  wrack,  I  know  not* ; 

But  treasons  capital,  cnnfesa'd,  and  prov'd, 

Have  overthrown  him. 
Ma(;b.  Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor : 

The  greatest  is  behind. — ^Thuiks  for  jonr  pains. — 

Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings. 

When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me, 

Fromis'd  no  lese  to  them? 
Bah.  That,  tniated  home. 

Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown, 

Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.     But  t  is  Strange : 

And  oftentimes  to  vin  us  to  onr  hann. 

The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  ns  tmtha ; 

Win  us  vrith  honest  tiifies,  to  betray  ns 

In  deepest  oonse^uenoe. — 

Cousins,  a  word,  I  pny  yoQ. 
Uaob.  Two  truths  are  told. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 

Of  the  imperial  theme. — I  thank  you,  gentlemen.— 

Thb  Bupematural  solicitii^ 

Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good : — If  ill. 

Why  bath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success, 

Commencing  in  a  truth?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor: 

If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion 

Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair, 

And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 

Against  the  use  of  nature?    Present  feara 
L      Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings : 
1     My  thought,  whose  mnrther  yet  is  but  fimtostical, 
\     Shakes  so  my  single  state  of  man,  that  Unction 

Is  smother'd  in  sunnise ;  and  nothing  is 

But  what  is  not 
Bas.  Look,  how  onr  partner 's  rapt. 

Macb.  If  chauce  wiU  have  me  king,  why,  chance  may  crown  n 

Without  my  stir. 
Ban.  New  honours  come  upon  him. 

Like  onr  strange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their  mould 

But  with  the  aid  of  use. 
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Maob.  Come  what  oome  may, 

Time  and  lh«  hour  runs  tiuoDgh  the  roughost  Aay. 

Bam.  Worthy  Uacbeth,  we  stay  upon  your  leisure. 

Uaob.  Give  me  your  fovonr: — 

My  dull  braiu  was  wrought  with  things  forgotten. 
Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains  are  [egister'd 
Where  every  day  I  turn  the  leaf  to  read  them. — 
Let  OS  toward  the  king. — ■ 
Think  apoQ  what  hath  chanc'd ;  and,  at  more  time. 
The  interim  haring  weigh'd  it,  let  na  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Bam.  Veiy  ^adly. 

Maob.  Till  then,  enough. — Come,  friends. 


SCENE  rV.— Forres.     A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 
Flouriih.    Enter  Dunoan,  Maloolk,  Dohalbaih,  Lenox,  and  Attendants. 

DuK.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor?    Are  not 

Those  in  oommission  yet  retom'd? 
Mai.  My  liege, 

They  are  not  yet  oome  back.    But  I  have  apoke 

With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report, 

That  veiy  fhuokly  he  confeae'd  his  treasons ; 

Implor'd  your  highneee'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 

A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  his  life 
/■     Became  1dm  like  the  leaving  it;  he  died 

As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 

To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd, 

As  't  were  a  careless  trifle''. 
Don.  There  'a  no  art 

To  find  the  mind's  constmction  in  the  &ce : 

He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 

An  absolute  trust. — O  worthiest  cousin ! 

Enter  Maobbth,  Bahquo,  Rosse,  and  Anocs. 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

Was  heavy  on  me :  Thon  art  so  far  before. 

That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 

To  overtake  thee.    "Would  thou  hadst  less  deserv'd ; 

■  To  get  rid  of  ths  two  luniiitiatu  these  five  Uaet  are  iiuul«  toaz  in  all  modera  editloni. 

*  The  metrical  arnuigaiiieat  of  thii  ■peaoh  ii  decidedly  Improved  In  the  modem  teitj  but  the 
tnqtovenieiit  U  not,  u  in  the  euea  vhere  wa  hAve  iqected  ohoogei,  prodocad  b;  the  determloA- 
tloQ  to  affect  an  abaord  onlfbnnl^.    The  nme  lemuk  qipliaa  to  Macbeth'i  antwer  to  the  king. 
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Thftt  the  proportion  both  of  thankB  and  pajnent 

Might  have  beea  mine  I  only  I  hare  left  to  say. 

More  is  thj  dae  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 
Macb.  The  serrice  and  the  loyal^  I  owe. 

In  doing  it,  pays  itself.    Tour  highness'  part 

Is  to  leoeive  our  dntiea :  and  oar  duties 

Are  to  yonr  throne  and  state,  childroo  and  servanta ; 

Which  do  bat  what  they  sboald,  by  doing  everything 

Safe  toward  yonr  love  and  honoor*. 
Dun.  Welcome  hither : 

I  have  began  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 

To  make  thee  full  of  growing. — Noble  Banqao, 

That  hast  no  less  defierr'd,  nor  must  be  known 

No  lees  to  have  done  bo,  let  me  enfold  thee. 

And  hold  thee  to  my  heart 
Bam.  There  if  T  grow. 

The  harvest  is  yonr  own. 
DctM.  My  plenteous  iojs. 

Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 

In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thsnes. 

And  yon  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know. 

We  will  establiah  our  estate  upon 

Our  eldest,  Malcolm ;  whom  we  name  hereatier 

The  prince  of  Oomberland ;  which  honour  must 

Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  bJm  only, 

But  eigDS  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 

On  all  deeervers. — From  hence  to  Invemesa, 

And  bind  as  further  to  you. 
Macb.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  for  you  .* 

Ill  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 

The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach; 

So  humbly  take  my  leave. 
DoM,  My  vrorthy  Cawdor !      _ 

Maob.  [Atidt.]  The  prince  of  Oumberland !— That  is  a  step 

On  which  I  must  &11  down,  or  else  o'er-leap. 

For  in  my  way  it  lies.    Stars,  hide  your  fires ! 

Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 

•  Str  mniam  BUc&ilope  tntcrpreti  tha  word  tiffi  w  tamd,  eoKMivlDg  that  ths  whale  ipeadi  b 

•n  lUtudon  to  feudAl  homige:  "  The  OAth  or  iJlegiaiica,  or  Bega  komagt  to  the  king,  wu  abaolBte, 
«nd  without  ».ay  eicaptioD ;  but  nrrtph  hoMoge,  whea  done  to  >  lutgwt  Ibr  lands  holdeii  or  hha, 
WW  alvaTi  with  >  utrimg  of  ths  lUcgiuice  (the  Une  and  ionoM*)  due  to  the  eoveraign.  '  Saof  h 
(bjr  qDe  jeo  do;  a  noetre  selgDor  le  ro;,'  a>  it  1b  in  Littleton.'  Aooording  to  tbii  ioterpntatioB, 
then,  IliabeCh  only  profe—ce  ■  qnaUfled  homage  to  the  kiog'a  throne  and  state,  a>  if  the  king'i 
love  and  hononr  were  something  higher  than  hii  power  and  dignity.  We  cannot  undentaiid  thn. 
Snrely  it  ta  eaiiar  to  Teoeive  the  wordi  in  their  pl^  aooeptatiDD — our  daliea  are  called  apao  to  do 
evBrything  which  they  can  do  ttftlSi »  r^larde  the  lore  and  heaoiii  we  bear  joa. 
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The  eye  wink  at  the  hand !  jet  let  that  be, 

Which  tlie  eye  fears,  when  it  ia  done,  to  see.  [E4dt. 

DuH.  True,  worthy  Banquo :  he  b  full  eo  raliaat ; 
And  in  his  oommendatious  I  am  fed ; 
It  ia  a  banquet  to  me.     Let 's  after  him. 
Whose  osre  is  gon«  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.  {FUmriih.    Exeunt. 


SCENE  v.— InTemesa.     A  Boom  in  Macbeth't  Cattle. 

Enter  Ladt  Macbeth,  reading  a  Utter. 

liAST  M.  "  They  met  me  in  the  day  of  miccesa  ;  and  I  hiTe  leuned  bj  the  perfected 
report,  they  hare  more  in  them  than  mortal  knowledge.  When  I  burned  in  dedre 
to  question  them  fiuther,  tbey  nude  thenuelves  air,  into  which  they  vanished. 
Whiles  I  stood  lapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came  missiTes  from  the  king,  who  all- 
hailed  me,  '  Thane  of  Cawdor ;'  by  which  title,  before,  these  weird  sisters  saluted 
me,  and  referred  me  to  the  coming  on  of  time,  with,  *  Hail,  king  that  ihalt  be ! ' 
This  hare  I  thought  good  to  dellTei  thee,  my  dearest  partner  of  greatness ;  that 
thou  mighteit  not  loaa  the  doe*  of  rejoicing,  by  being  ignorant  of  what  greatness 
it  promised  thee.    I*y  it  to  thy  heart,  and  farewell." 

Glamifi  then  art,  and  Cawdor;  and  shalt  be 
What  then  art  promis'd : — Yet  do  I  fear  thy  nature ; 
t  ■     It  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  homan  kindneas, 
■'     To  oatch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  wouldst  he  great ; 
Art  not  without  ambition ;  but  without 
The  illness  shoold  attend  it.    What  then  wouldst  highly. 
That  wouldst  thou  holily ;  wouldst  not  play  false. 
And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win:  thou  'dst  b&ve,  great  Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  "  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou  have  it : 
And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do, 
Than  wisheet  should  be  undone."    Hie  thee  hither. 
That  J^  may  pour  my  spirila  in  thine  ear : 
AntTahestisewitli  tne  valour  ot  my  tongue 
All  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round. 
Which  fate  and  metaphysical*  aid  doth  seem 
To  ha?e  thee  ciown'd  withal. — What  is  your  tidings  ? 

Enter  an  Attendant 

Attbh.  The  king  comes  here  to-night. 

Lam  M.  Thou  'rt  mad  to  say  it : 

*  ifeloplynnl— iDpenutonL 
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Is  not  thy  uaetbr  with  him?  who,  mr  't  n. 

Would  have  inforin'd  for  preparation. 
Atteh.  So  please  you,  it  is  true ;  oar  thane  is  coming: 

One  of  my  fellovB  had  the  speed  of  him ; 

Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  soarcely  more 

Than  nould  make  up  his  message. 
T.*tiT  M.  Gi^e  him  tending. 

He  brings  great  news.    The  rarea  himself  ia  hoarse  [E^  Attendant. 

That  cr^ks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 

Under  my  battlements.    Come,  yon  spirits 

That  tend  on  mortal  thbi^ta,  unsex  me  here ; 

And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 

Of  direst  cruelty  I  make  thick  my  blood, 

Stop  up  the  aooees  and  pass^e  to  remorse ; 
1        That  no  compiuictions  Tisitmgs  of  nature 

Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 

The  efieot,  audit*!     Come  to  my  woman's  breasts, 

And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  yon  murtbering  ministers, 

Whererer  in  your  sightleea  substaaces 

Yon  wait  on  nature's  mischief  t    Oome,  thick  night, 

And  pall  thee  in  the  dtumest  smoke  of  bell ! 

That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes ; 

Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark, 

To  cry,  "Hold,  hold!"* Great  Glamia,  worthy  Cawdor! 

Ent«r  Macbeth. 

Gi«ater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter  1 

Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 

Tlds  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now 

The  future  in  the  instant. 
Macb.  My  deareet  lore, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 
Lady  M.  And  Aheu  goes  hence? 

Maob.  To-morrow, — as  he  purposes. 
Lasi  M.  0,  never 

Shall  son  that  morrow  see  1 

Tour  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  bot^  where  mm 

May  read  strange  matters,: — To  beguile  the  time, 

Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye. 

Your  hand,  your  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent  Sower, 

>  If  tbu,  oompwdoD,  or  taj  other  oompanotioni  TiiitlDg*,  «Und  b«tweai  >  orael  porpOB  xmI 
iti  realiuUoD,  they  mAjr  be  Bald  to  keep  peace  between  thmu,  ai  one  who  fnteiftrei  between  a 
violent  man  and  the  olgect  of  Ma  vimth  ksepa  peace.  It  is  apeltAA  In  the  cirigiiial,and  Tlaekpro- 
poaee  to  retain  AK.  Tlie  F«Ma^  appeara  to  a*  to  b«  nndeivd  nwe  obaonre  bj  tUi  nadlog,  wbOat 
thi*  mode  of  apelling  it  wai  bj  no  meuu  nnfrequcoit. 
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But  be  the  serpent  under  it.    He  that  'a  coming 

Most  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  pat 

This  night's  great  bosiness  into  mj  despatch ; 

Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  dajs  to  coma 

Give  solely  sotereign  sna^  and  masterdom. 
Macs.  We  will  speak  further. 
Ladt  M.  Only  look  up  clear ; 

To  altor  bvour  ever  is  to  fear : 

Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  [Emutu. 


SCENE  VI.— 7%«  tatne.    Before  tk«  Cattle. 

Haulboyt.    Servants  of  Macbeth  atUnding. 

Enter  DimcAN,  Malcoui,  Dohalbaih,  Bahqdo,  Lenox,  Macdufp,  Rosss, 
AHona,  and  Attendants. 

Bdn.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat;  the  air 

Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 

Unto  onr  gentle  senses. 
Bah.  This  guest  of  summer. 

The  temple-haonting  martlet,  does  approve, 

By  his  lov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath 

Smells  vrooingly  here ;  no  jutty,  frieze. 

Buttress,  nor  ooigne  of  vantage,  but  this  bird 

Hath  made  his  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle: 

Where  they  most  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observ'd, 

The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  Ladt  Macbeth. 

Dim.  See,  see !  our  honour'd  hostess ! 

The  love  that  follows  us  sometime  is  our  trouble. 

Which  still  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you. 

How  you  shall  bid  tiod-eyld  us  for  your  pains, 

And  thank  ns  for  your  trouble*. 
Ladt  M.  All  our  service 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double. 

Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 

Against  those  honours  deep  and  bioad,  wherewith 

■  Wa  have  raatored  tlie  t^  bmiliu'  txprtsttioa  Ood-eytd,  u  nilting  better  with  the  plaTftilnMa 
of  Doncui'i  (peech  thui  the  God  jfietd  u>  of  tbe  modem  text.  Hilone  uid  Steevens  each  give  a 
1VJ  long  pani^iiaMi  of  the  pausge.  There  1b  great  reSnenient  In  the  sentimaot,  bat  the  meui- 
ing  U  tolei>bl7  dew.  The  love  whioh  follows  lu  te  >ometimeB  troableaome ;  ao  we  pyo  joa 
tronble,  Imt  look  jtm  only  at  tfa«  love  vre  bear  to  you,  and  m>  bleaa  ni  and  thank  tu. 

TKAaEDIES.— VOL.  I,  K  N 
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Tour  m^es^  loads  onr  house :  For  those  of  cid. 

And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them, 

We  rest  your  hennits*. 
Dun.  Where  'b  the  thane  of  Oawdor? 

We  coars'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  purpose 

To  be  his  purveyor :  but  he  rides  well ; 

And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spar,  hath  holp  him 

To  hiB^me  before  us:  Fair  and  noble  hostess,- 

We  are  your  guest  to-s^[ht. 
Last  M.  Tonr  serranta  erer 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theiis,  in  oonipt, 

To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure, 

Still  to  return  your  own. 
Dun.  Give  me  your  hand : 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host :  we  love  him  highly, 

And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 

By  your  leave,  hoetess. 


SCENE  Til.— 7^  itme.    A  Bo<m  in  the  Ca^la. 

Hautboys  ami  torcheg.     Ent&r,  and  pott  owr  tht  ttage,  a  Sewer,  and  du>«n 
Servants  with  dithtt  and  ttrvict.    TKen  «ntn>  M&OBffTH. 

Macb.  If  it  were  done,  when  't  is  done,  then  't  were  well 
It  were  done  quickly :  If  the  assassination 
Could  trammel  up  the  consequence,  and  catch. 
With  his  surcease,  success ;  that  but  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here. 
But  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal"  of  time. 
We  'd  jump  the  life  to  come. — But  in  these  cases. 
We  still  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  but  teach 
Bloody  instructdons,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  the  inventor:  This  even-handed  justice 
Commends  the  iDgredients  of  our  poison'd  chalice 
To  our  own  liia'.    He  's  here  in  double  trust: 

•  HerntiU — tMadimen — boimi]  to  jraj  toe  %  bene&otor. 

^  .SAoal— in  the  original,  je&Dob.  Thwibald  coireoted  th«  word  to  lilaa^  "  V  ivblob,*  Mj*  St«»- 
yVDt,  "  oar  mXbat  m«aiia  the  shallow  ford  of  life.*  We  Hhall  not  dutncb  tlie  reoeived  readii^, 
ithloli  ia  onqnestioaablf  the  safest. 

*  The  entire  puwge,  from  the  begfaninf  oT  tht  ipecdi  to  tiiia  podnt,  la  ohnora.    Wthoat  van-  . 
taring  to  alter  the  common  pnootnation,  ire  wooM  noommend  as  attentive  ocaitidaraCion  of  tha 
leading  of  the  firat  lute,  as  glraB  ij  Ur.  Macrea^f  j  and  Umd  oanj  on  Um  (oiilaqB;,  as  ngBoated 
bf  that  alteration: — 

"  If  it  ir«re  dooe  when  \  is  done,  then  "t  w««  wctL 
It  vera  done  qnioklf ,  if  the  TilmiTttinttinn 
Conld  Imnmel  np  the  oatiaeqneaoe,  and  catA, 

: izcctvGuUt^lL 
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Fiist,  aa  I  am  hia  kinaman  and  hia  subject. 
Strong  both  against  tlie  deed;  then,  as  hia  hoat, 
'Wbo  should  agtunst  his  martheraT  shut  the  door. 
Not  bear  the  knife  myself.     Beridos,  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  hia  great  office,  that  his  virtuea 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trumpet-tosgued,  against 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  Ukiog-off: 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 
Stridii^  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubim,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightless  couriers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blon  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye. 
That  tears  shall  drovn  the  wind. — I  have  no  spur 
To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 
Vaulting  ambition,  whidi  o'erleaps  itself*. 
And  folk  on  the  other" — 

EtOsr  Ladi  Macbeth. 
How  now,  what  news  ? 
Ladt  U.  He  has  almost  supp'd :  Why  have  you  left  the  chamber? 
Maob.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me  ? 
Laut  M.  Know  yon  not  he  has? 

Uacb.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  business : 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late ;  and  I  have  bon^t 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people, 

with  hit  nuroeue,  lucceu,  tluit  bnt  tM>  Utnr 

Might  be  ths  ba-all  and  tba  mi-^.    Har«, 

But  here,  npon  thJi  bvik  and  shMt  of  titne, 

We  'd  jomp  the  life  to  come,  Imt  in  these  cues 

Wa  atill  have  jodgmsnt  here,  tliat  we  bat  teach 

Blood;  inatmationa,  wUiA,  being  taught,  reCom 

To  plague  the  laTeator:  Tbli  eren-handed  jnstioe 

Commendi  the  ingredient*  of  oar  pnwn'd  chalice 

To  OUT  own  Ups." 
The  meaning  of  the  entire  poua^  we  interpret  thus:  If  all  were  concluded  when  tUa  Is  done, 
then  it  iTBTe  well  It  would  be  dons  qnlckl;  if  the  essaiiiuatlon  eon]d  ahnt  np  ita  eonteqnences, 
and  eosnie  niooeta  In  Doncan'a  ceasing  to  exist,  to  that  this  hlow  oul]'  migtit  be  tlie  lieginning 
and  the  end  of  the  deed.  But  here,  standing  here  npon  this  ihallow  restiiig'plaoe  of  time,  we 
would  haard  the  conaeqnences  in  the  life  to  come,  except  that  in  thete  oasea  we  atill  have  bore  a 
jodgment,  a  decree,  a  law,  that  we  bat  teach  bloody  Instructions,  which,  being  taogbt,  return  to 
plague  the  inventor  of  tbem,  so  that  this  even-handed  Jadgment  oommends  the  Ingredient*  of  the 
poisoned  ohalloe  to  onr  own  lips. 

'  It  has  been  proposed  (by  whom  we  do  not  recollect)  to  read,  instead  of  iin^,  id  wfl,  ita  saddle. 
However  clever  majr  be  the  notion,  we  can  iciveely  admit  the  neoeaait;  ka  the  change  of  the 
originaL  A  penon  (and  vaulting  ambition  is  personified)  might  be  said  to  cverlenp  himself,  aa 
w^  as  overbalame  hinstlf,  or  ovaroharga  himself^  ex  overlaboor  himself  or  OTsnncnuDre  himself, 

'  After  DtAer  Banmer  introduced  fida.  It  ai^iean  to  us  that  the  santeoo*  it  brokan  by  the 
entruM^LadrUacbatta;  that  it  is  not  oompIeM  in  iUelf ;  and  would  not  have  been  oonpleted 
■wMbfide. 
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Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss. 

Not  cast  Bside  so  soon. 
Ladt  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk, 

Wherein  you  dress  d  yourself?  hath  it  slept  since? 

And  w&kes  it  now,  to  look  eo  green  and  pale 

At  what  it  did  so  freely?    From  this  time, 

Such  I  account  thy  love.    Art  thou  afeard 

To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour, 

As  thou  art  in  desire  ?    Woutdst  thou  have  that 

Which  thou  estcem'st  the  omament  of  life,    ' 

And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem ; 

Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would. 

Like  the  poor  cat  i' the  adage*? 
Maob.  Prithee,  peace : 

V         I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man  ; 

Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 
Ladt  M.  What  beast  waa  't  then. 

That  made  you  break  this  enterprise  to  me? 

When  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man ; 

And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  would 

Be  BO  much  more  the  man.     Nor  tioie,  nor  place. 

Bid  then  adhere,  and  yet  you  would  make  both : 

They  have  made  themselves,  and  that  their  fitness  now 

Does  unmake  you.     I  have  given  suck ;  and  know 

How  tender  't  is  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me : 

I  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face. 

Have  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  bis  boneless  gums. 

And  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  sworn. 

As  yon  have  done  to  this. 
Macb.  If  we  should  fail,— — 

LabtM.  WeM^ 

^  .      But  screw  your  course  to  the  sticking  place. 

And  we  11  not  &il.     When  Duncan  is  asleep, 

(Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  journey 

Soundly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 

Will  I  with  wine  and  wassel  so  convince  <=,    ' 

That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain, 

Shall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 

A  limbeck'  only :  When  in  swinish  sleep 

•  Ws  find  the  adage  in  HejTood's  ■  Proverbs,'  IfiGfi;— "  The  cat  wonld  eat  B^  ud  wonld  not 
wet  her  feet." 

'  WefaU.    Thii U generally  poLnted  ITB/atJ/— TheqnietBslf-poMewionof  tbepniietnationwo 
have  adapted  appear*  preferable  to  the  original "  We/atlt" 

•  CoDMnM — overpower. 

'  LHsAecjb— alembic    Sbakapere  ncdentood  the  conBtrucUon  of  a  atill,  in  thla  iappj  ocmpati- 
aaa  of  the  brain  to  that  part  of  a  veeiel  ttirough  wbioh  a  diatUled  liqaor  pasae*. 
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Their  drencbed  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death. 

What  cannot  you  and  I  perfonn  upon 

The  nngoarded  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 

His  spongy  officers ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 

Of  our  great  quell '7 
Magb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only, 

For  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 

Nothing  but  males.     Will  it  not  be  receiv'd. 

When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 

Of  his  own  chamber,  and  os'd  their  very  daggers. 

That  they  have  done  't  ? 
Ladt  U.  Who  dares  receive  it  other, 

As  w«  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 

Upon  his  death  7 
Maob.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 

Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show: 

False  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know.  [Exeimt. 

>  QwU— murder. 
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ACT   II. 

SCENE  I.'-Tht  MtM.    Court  vithin  tkt  Cattle. 
EfOer  BiKqro  and  Flbahob,  and  a  Servant  vith  a  torch  before  1A«m. 

Bah.  How  go«B  the  night,  boy? 

Fle.  The  moot]  ia  down ;  I  have  not  heaid  the  clock. 

Bah.  And  ahe  goes  domi  at  twelve. 

Fle.  I  Uks  't,  't  is  later,  air. 

Bah.  Hold,  take  my  sirord.-^There  "s  husbandry'  in  heaven, 

Their  candles  are  all  out. — Take  thee  that  too. 

A  heavy  aummons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 

And  yet  I  vould  not  sleep :  Merciful  powers  I 

Bestrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts  that  nature 

Gives  way  to  in  repose  I — Qive  me  my  sword ; 

EnXtr  Uaobetb,  onJ  a  Servant  inth  a  torch. 

Who's  there? 
Maob.  a  friend. 

•  ffminiiAy— firngality. 
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Bah.  What,  sir,  not  jet  at  reat?    The  king  'a  a-becl; 
He  hath  been  in  nntiBaal  pleaaare,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess  to  jour  offices  ■ : 
This  diamond  he  greets  yoor  wife  ^thal, 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hoetms ;  and  ahut  ap 
In  meaaorelees  content. 
Uaob.  Being  nnprepar'd. 

Our  will  became  the  seirant  to  defect; 
WMch  else  should  free  have  wrought 
Bah.  AU  'b  well. 

I  dreamt  last  night  (rf  (he  three  weird  sisters : 
To  jon  they  have  afaow'd  some  truth. 
Maob.  I  think  not  of  tliem ; 

Yet,  when  ws  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serre. 
We  would  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  business^, 
If  jou  would  grant  tlie  time. 
Bah.  At  your  kind'st  leisure. 

Maob.  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent", — when  't  is, 

It  shall  moke  honour  for  yon. 
Ban.  So  I  lose  nonoi 

In  seeking  to  angment  it,  but  atill  keep 
My  bosom  frsncbis'd,  and  allegiauce  clear, 
I  shall  be  connsell'd. 
Macs.  Good  repose,  the  while  I 

Bam.  Thanks,  sir ;  tbe  like  to  you !  [Emt  Banqdo. 

Maob.  Go,  bid  thy  mistress,  when  my  drink  is- ready, 

She  strike  upon  the  bell.     Get  thee  to  bed.  [Exit  Servant 

Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me. 

The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?    Oome,  let  me  clutch  thee : 

I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  atill. 

Art  thou  not,  fatal  visioo,  sensible 

To  feeling,  as  to  sight?  or  art  thou  but 

A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  false  cieatioii, 

Proceeding  firom  the  heat-oppressed  brain? 

I  see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

Am  this  which  now  I  draw. 

Thou  marshall'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going 

And  such  an  instroment  I  was  to  use. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  senses,   \ 

Or  else  worth  all  the  rest :  I  see  thee  still ;  I 

•  Qj&Mt.    Thb  la  the  origiiwl  word.    Iblima  would  read  qjKMPt;  but  It  iiorUttlacauBqiMDoe 
whMber  tha  laigo*  was  Bent  to  tha  nrratita  or  the  lenruila'  halL 

'  ITi  ii  omittad  In  moderti  editlDua. 

*  rimwnr    nnlmi     Uicbeth  ourvrHj  aaja,  If  yon  will  nulla  jronnelf  to  mjr  ArttUM.    tUlona 
propoaaa  l«  nad  amlatL    Tkek  ht*  tlut  Macbath  hara  pmpoaalj  niea  ui  obaoim  fona  of  wnrda. 
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And  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon*,  gouts  of  blood. 

Which  was  not  so  before, — There  'a  no  ench  thing. 

It  is  the  bloody  business  nhich  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  the  one  half  world 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 

The  curtain'd  sleep" :  witchcraft  celebrates 

Fale  Hecate's  ofFerings  ;  and  wither'd  murther, 

Alamm'd  by  his  eentinel,  the  wolf, 

Whose  howl  'a  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace. 

With  Tarquin's  ravishing  stridea'  towards  his  design 

Moves  like  a  ghost. — ^Thou  sure*'  and  firm-set  earth. 

Hear  not  my  stepe,  which  way  they  walk*,  for  fear 

Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  where-about, 

And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time. 

Which  now  suits  with  it, — Whiles  I  threat  he  lives : 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  givea.  [A  bell  ring*. 

I  go,  and  it  is  done;  the  bell  invites  me. 

Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  knell 

That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  bell.  {ExU. 


SCENE  II.— The  tame. 
Enter  Ladi  Macbeth. 

Ladi  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk  hath  made  me  bold ; 

What  hath  quendi'd  them  bath  given  me  fire : — Hark !  Peace ! 

It  was  the  owl  that  ahriek'd,  the  fatal  bellman 

Which  gives  the  stem'st  good  night     He  is  about  it : 

The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 

Do  mock  their  chai^  with  snores :  I  have  dru^'d  their  possets. 

That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them. 

Whether  they  live,  or  die. 
Macb.  [Within.]  Who  's  there  ?— what,  hoa' ! 
Lady  M.  Alack !  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd. 

And  *t  is  not  done : — the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 

■  Vtidgam—tbB  hsncUe  oT  tbe  dagger. 

'  Aft«r  lUtp  we  find  mu  in  ta  modern  editiom.  I^AveDuit,  In  Ills  altetatloa  of  the  pUy, 
added  Ihe  word,  which  subsequent  edllon  bsve  adopted.  We  have  no  daobt  that  Sbakspsre  intro- 
duced the  long  pause  to  add  to  the  solemnil)'  of  ibe  demription. 

•  Stridei.  The  word  of  the  old  copies  is  tida  ;  Pope  cbanged  it  to  ttridei.  A  doabt  then  mriMB 
whether  thia  word  is  compatible  with  "  stealthy  pace."  JoiinsoD  ixfi  tbat  a  ravishing  Uriit  is  aa 
action  of  violence,  impetuositf,  and  tnmult.  This  Is  denied;  and  we  have  example*  given  of  > 
"  leinurable  atride  '  and  "  on  easy  stride,"  Tieck  contends  that  tidtt  hae  been  received  a*  the  wU 
of  the  passions,  and  li  >o  here  poetioaily  uaed. 

1  Sura.     The  original  has  nmm. 

'  The  original  has  "  which  they  may  waUL."  Tieok  defends  the  original  reading,  ai  nngram- 
manual,  singular,  and  perTacdr  dream-iilie.    Is  not  this  to  refine  somewhat  overmuch  ? 
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CoDrouDds  QB : — Hark ! — I  laid  their  daggers  rmdy. 
He  coold  not  miss  them.     Had  he  not  resembled 
My  father  as  he  slept  I  had  done  't — My  husband  ! 

Enter  Macbeth. 

Macs.  I  have  done  the-deed: — Didst  thou  not  hear  a  noise? 
Last  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crickets  cry. 

Did  not  yon  apeak  ? 
Maob.  When? 

Last  M.  Now. 

Maob.  As  I  descended  ? 

Ladi  M.  Ay. 
Maob.  Hark! — 

Who  lies  i'  Uie  second  chamber  ? 
Lady  M.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  This  is  a  sony  sight.  [^Looking  on  hit  kand$. 

Ladi  M.  A  foolish  thonght,  to  say  a  sorry  sight 
Maob.  There  's  one  did  langh  in  bis  sleep, 

And  one  cried,  "  Mnrther ! "  that  they  did  wake  each  other ; 

I  stood  and  heard  them :  bat  they  did  say  their  prayers. 

And  address'd  them  again  to  sleep*. 
Lady  M.  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 
Macd.  One  cried,  "  God  bless  us  I "  and  "  Amen,"  the  other; 

As  they  had  seen  me,  with  these  hangman's  hands. 

Listening  their  fear,  I  could  not  say,  amen, 

When  they  did  say,  God  bless  us. 
T.Ai>y  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounce,  amen  ? 

I  had  most  need  of  hlrasing,  and  amen 

Stuck  in  my  throat 
Lady  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 

After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  us  mad. 
Macs.  Methonght,  I  heard  a  voice  cry, "  Sleep  no  more  I 

Macbeth  does  murther  sleep,  the  innocent  sleep; 

Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravell'd  sleave''  of  core,  ,  ■ 

The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath,  ""^ 

Balm  of  hart  minds,  great  nature's  second  course. 

Chief  nourisher  in  life's  feast." 
Ladi  M.  What  do  you  mean? 

Macs.  Still  it  cried,  "  Sleep  no  more  I "  to  all  the  house : 

>  Here  »«  fallow  the  origin&l  regnlatlon  of  the  lines. 

'  SluM— Dnwionght  Bilk— the  ffltfa^ja  of  the  Italians.    In  'Troiluauid  Creaiida '  we  bAv« 
"  Thou  idle  immaterial  akein  of  tieave  Nik." 
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"  Glamis  hath  murther'd  sleep :  end  therefore  Cawdor 

Shall  sleep  no  more,  Macbeth  shall  sleep  no  more  I " 
Lady  M.  Who  vas  it  that  thus  cried  7    Why,  worthy  thanei 

You  do  nnbend  ]rour  noble  strength,  to  think 

So  braiDsicklj  of  things : — Go,  get  some  water. 

And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  band. — 

Why  did  yon  bring  these  daggers  trom  the  place  ? 

They  must  lie  there :  Oo,  cany  them ;  and  smear 

The  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 
Macs.  I  11  go  no  more : 

I  am  oiimd  to  think  what  I  have  done ; 

Look  on  't  agun  I  dare  not. 
IiiDY  M.  Infirm  of  purpose ! 

Give  me  the  SAggsa :  The  sleeping,  and  the  dead. 

Are  but  as  pictures :  't  is  the  eye  of  childhood 

That  feaiB  a  painted  deril.    If  he  do  bleed, 

1 11  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal. 

For  it  must  eeem  their  guilt.  lExit.    Knoddng  mtkm. 

Macs.  Whence  is  that  knocking? 

How  is  't  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me? 

What  bands  are  here  ?    Ha  I  they  pluck  out  mine  eyes  1 

Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood 

Clean  from  my  htmd  ?  No ;  this  my  hand  will  rather 

The  multitudinous  seas  incam&rdine, 

Making  the  green— one  red '. 

Re-mltr  Last  Uacbeih. 

Lady  M.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour ;  but  I  shame 

To  wear  a  heart  so  while.    [Knoek.]    I  hear  a  knocking 

At  the  south  entry : — retire  we  to  our  chamber : 

A  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed : 

How  easy  is  it  then !    Your  constancy 

Hath  left  you  unattended.— {JTnocUn^.]    Haik !  more  knocking : 

Get  on  your  nightgown,  lest  oocasion  call  ns, 

■  The  idea  of  this  puaoge,  and  Id  >oia«  degree,  the  expreauoo,  U  to  be  {bnad  in  ■  line  of  Hef - 
wood  ('  Eobart  Ewl  of  Hnntingdon ') : 

"  The  mnWhiA*  of  seu  dyed  twJ  with  blood." 
This  givee  ni,  ire  think,  the  mamiDg  of  wmftaiKfemi.    Upon  the  mode  oT  nading  the  MIoiriiig 
line  the  oommenUtora  are  M  vturbuiee.    In  ,Uie  oripDil  it  Uaod* 
"  Ualdng  the  gram  one,  rad." 
Thi«  Malone  adopts.    The  ordinBry  raadlug, 


-was  tnggeeted  by  Unrpby  in  the  '  Gray's  Inn  Jonmal,'  ud  adopted  by  Bteerena.  Then  a 
little  doobt,  WB  Apprehend,  of  t^  propriety  of  tbe  aluratlon.  We  have  ■  "imnnr  ezpreni 
Milton's '  CoBins,' 

"  And  maice*  mm  blot  of  all  the  air.' 
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And  shov  us  to  be  watchers : — Be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoogfatB. 
MicB.  To  Imow  my  deed,  't  were  beet  not  know  myself.  [Knock. 

Wake  Duaoan  with  thy  knocking;  I' nould  thoucouldst!  [E»atau. 

SCENE  IIl.~The  lame.  ->^^^  -  ^ 

Enttr  a  Porter,  [Kiweking  within.  , 

PoRTEB.  Here  'a  a  knocking,  indeed !  If  a  man  were  porter  of  hell-gate,  be 
ebonld  have  old  turning  the  key.  [Knocking.]  Knock,  knock,  knock: 
Who  'b  there,  i'the  name  of  Belzebub?  Hero  'b  a  farmer,  that  hanged 
himself  on  the  expectation  of  plen^:  Come  in  time;  have  napkins  enov  ,' 
about  you ;  here  yon  11  sweat  for  't.  [Knocking.]  Knock,  knodc :  Who  'a 
there,  1'  the  other  devil's  name?  'Faith,  here  'a  an  equivocator,  that  could 
Bwear  in  both  the  scales  against  either  scale;  who  committed  treason 
enou^  for  God'e  sake,  yet  could  not  equivocate  to  heaven:  0,  come  in, 
equivocator.  [Knocking.^  Knock,  knock,  knock:  Who's  there?  'Fsitb, 
here  'a  an  English  taUor  come  hither,  for  stealing  out  of  a  French  hose : 
Come  in,  tailor;  here  you  may  roast  your  goose.  [KTiocking.]  Knock, 
knock :  Never  at  quiet  I  What  are  you  ? — But  this  place  is  too  cold  for  hell. 
I  11  devil-porter  it  no  further:  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all  pro- 
fessions, that  go  the  prinurose  way  to  the  everlasting  bonfire,  [Knocking.] 
Anon,  anon ;  I  pray  yon,  remember  the  porter.  [Opmt  the  gate. 

EnUr  Macduff  and  Lbvox,  .^''^ 

Macd,  Was  it  BO  Ute,  friend,  ere  you  went  to  bed. 

That  you  do  lie  so  late  ? 
PoBT.  'Faith,  sir,  we  were  carousing  till  the  second  cock :  and  drink,  sir,  is  a 
great  provoker  of  three  things. 

Maod.  What  three  things  does  drink  especially  provoke? 

PoBT.  Many,  sir,  nose-pointing,  sleep,  and  urine.  Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes,  and 
UDpFovokes:  it  provokes  the  desire,  but  it  takes  awsy  the  performance: 
Therefore,  much  drink  may  he  said  to  be  an  eqnivooator  with  lechery :  it 
makes  him,  and  it  mars  him;  it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  off;  it 
persuades  him,  and  dishesjrtens  him ;  makes  him  stand  to,  and  not  stand  to : 
in  conclnsion,  equivocates  him  in  a  sleep,  and,  ^ving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him, 

Maod-  I  believe,  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last  night 

PoBT.  That  it  did,  sir,  i'  the  very  throat  o'  me :  But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie ; 
and,  I  think,  being  too  strong  fbr  him,  though  be  took  up  my  1^  sometime, 
yet  I  made  a  ehift  to  cast  him. 

If  AOi>.  Is  thy  master  etirring  ? — 

Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes.    , 
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Enter  Macbeth. 
Lem.  Good  morrow,  noble  eir ! 
iSiCB.  Good-morrow,  both  t 

MkCD.  Is  the  king  Btirring,  worthy  thane  ? 
Macb.  Not  jet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him; 

I  have  almost  elipp'd  the  hour. 
Macb.  1 11  bring  yon  to  him. 

Maod.  I  know  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you; 

But  yet  't  is  one. 
Macb.  Tho  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain. 

This  is  the  door. 
Macd.  1 11  make  so  bold  to  coll. 

For  't  is  my  limited'  service.  [Exit  Macduff. 

Lek.  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day  ? 
Macb.  He  does: — He  did  appoint  so. 
Leh.  The  night  has  been  unruly :  Where  we  lay. 

Our  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  say, 

Lamentings  heard  i'  the  (ur ;  strange  screams  of  death : 

And,  prophesying  with  accents  terrible 

Of  dire  combustion  and  confus'd  events. 

New  hatch'd  to  the  woeful  time. 

The  obscure  bird  clamour'd  the  Uve-Iong  night : 

Some  say  the  earth  was  feverous,  and  did  shake''. 
Macb.  T  was  a  rough  night. 
Len.  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 

A  fellow  to  it. 

Bt-mter  Macdoff. 
Macd.  0  horror  I  horror  I  horror! 

Tongue,  nor  heart,  cannot  conceive,  nor  name  tbee ! 
Macb.,  Leh.  What 's  the  matter? 
Macd.  Confusion  now  hatli  made  bis  masterpiece  I 

Most  eacrilegious  murther  hath  broke  ope 

The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 

The  life  o'  the  building. 
Macb.  What  is  't  you  say?  the  life? 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majeaty  ? 
Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy  your  sight 

With  a  new  Gotten : — Co  not  bid  me  speak ; 

See,  and  then  speak  yourHelves. — Awake  I  awake ! — 

[Eaeunt  Macbeth  and  Lenox. 

'  Zimiteil— appointed. 

'  We  bBve  adopted  a  piuictiUitiaii  loggeated  l^  •  friend,  wMoh  oonneati  "  tlia  lAaanra  bird  ' 
with  "  prapheByiag."    The  regulation  of  the  Une>  Ib  that  of  the  origiDal. 
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Bii^  the  aUram  bell : — Morther !  and  treason '. 
Banqao,  and  Donalbain !  Malcolm !  awake  I 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  counterfeit, 
And  look  on  death  itself ! — ^np,  op,  and  eee 

The  great  doom's  image Malcolm  I  Banqao ! 

Aa  from  jour  gravea  rise  up,  and  walk  like  eprites, 

To  ooantenance  this  horror!  Bing  the  bell*.  [BeU  ringi. 

EnUr  Lady  Macbeth. 
Lady  M.  What  'a  the  businees, 

That  snch  a  bideons  trumpet  calls  to  parley 

The  sleepers  of  the  house?  speak,  speak  1 
Macd.  0,  gentle  lady, 

T  is  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 

The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear, 

Would  murther  as  it  fell.-^— 


0  fianquo!  Banqaol  our  royal  master's  murther'd  t 
Laot  M.  Woe,  alas  I  what,  in  our  house  ? 

Bax.  Too  cruel,  anywhere. 

Dear  Duff,  I  prithee  contradict  thyself. 
And  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Bt-nUer  Macbeth  and  Lekox. 

Maob.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 

1  had  liv'd  a  blessed  time ;  for,  from  this  instant. 
There  'a  nothing  serious  in  mortality : 

All  is  but  toys :  renown,  and  grace,  is  dead ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
la  left  this  Tault  to  brag  of. 

Ent«r  Malcolm  mtd  DoKALBAra. 
DoH.  What  is  amiss  ? 
Magb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know 't, 

The  spring,  the  head :  the  fountain  of  your  blood 

Is  stopp'd ;  the  Tery  source  of  it  is  stopp'd. 
Macp.  Sour  royal  father  's  murther'd. 
Mau  0,  by  whom  ? 

Len.  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  bad  done  't : 

Their  hands  and  fi»cea  were  all  badg'd  with  blood, 
>  Tbe  word*  "Ti»g  tiuhttt"  Ibrmpait  at  tha  origioil  tait;  wid  tlie  ati^  dIcsctioD, " MI rinju,'' 
imiMdiAKI]'  IbUoiri.    The  c<HiimeaMton  itrike  out  "  ring  the  ball,*  ooDMndlng  that  theaa  wordi 
alio  were  •  Mage  dlrecUoD.    Bnt  heir  natnia]  la  it  that  Maedoff,  haTlng  pnTionilf  cried  "  ring 
the  alarnm-bell,''  ahtnild  repeat  the  order  I 
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So  were  their  daggers,  whieh,  mnrip'd,  m  finmd  . 

Upon  their  pillovrs :  ihej  Btar'd,  aiid  were  dutnuted ; 

No  man's  life  was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 
Macb.  0,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  mj  taij, 

That  I  did  kill  them. 
Macd.  Wherefore  did  Ton  so? 

Maob.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate,  and  fiirioiis, 

Lojal,  and  neutral,  in  a  moment?  No  man : 

The  expedition  of  m;  violent  lore 

Outran  the  pauser  reason. — Here  lay  Duncan, 

His  fiiWer  akin  lac'd  with  hia  golden  blood ; 

And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature 

For  rain's  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murtherers, 

Steep'd  in  the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 

Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore :  Who  could  n&aio 

That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 

Courage  to  make  his  love  known  ? 
Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  hoa  E 

MioD.  Look  to  the  ladj. 
Mai-  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongues. 

That  most  may  claim  this  aigument  for  ours? 
Don.  What  should  be  spoken  here. 

Where  our  fate,  hid  in  an  anger-hole. 

May  rush,  and  seize  us?    Let  'a  away;  our  tears 

Are  not  yet  brew'd. 
Mai-  Not  out  strong  sorrow 

Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 
Ban.  Look  to  the  lady : — 

[Lapt  Macbeth  u  carried  out. 

And  when  we  have  our  naked  frulties  hid. 

That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  ua  meet, 

And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work, 

To  know  it  further.    Fears  and  scruples  shake  us : 
In  the  great  hand  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  thence, 

Against  the  undivulg'd  pretence  X  figbt 
Of  treasonoui  malice. 
Maod.  And  so  do  I  *. 

All.  So  all. 

Maob.  Let 's  brie6y  put  on  manly  readiness. 

And  meet  i'  the  hall  together. 
All.  Well  contented. 

[EsKunt  aU  but  Malcouc  and  Dohalbaih. 
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Hal.  What  will  joq  do?    Let  'b  not  consort  with  th«m : 

To  show  an  nnfelt  sorrow  is  an  office 

Which  tbe  false  man  does  euj :  1 11  to  England. 
Don.  To  Ireland,  I ;  oar  separated  fortane 

Shall  keep  ns  both  the  safer :  where  we  are, 

There 's  daggers  in  men's  smilee ;  the  near  in  blood, 

The  nearer  bloody. 
Mal.  This  mnrtberons  shaft  that  'b  shot 

Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  way 

Is  to  avoid  the  aim.    Therefore,  to  horse ; 

And  let  oa  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking. 

But  shifl;  away :  There  'a  warrant  in  that  tfaeft 

Whioh  steals  itself,  when  there 's  no  mercy  left.  [Exiunt. 

■  SCENE  lY.— Without  tht  CattU. 
Enter  Roesx  artd  an  old  Man. 

Old  M.  Threeeoore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 

Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 

Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange ;  but  this  sore  night 

Hath  trifled  former  knowings. , 
RoesE.  Ah,  good  father, 

Then  see'st,  the  heavens,  as  troabled  with  man's  act, 

Threaten  bis  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock,  t  is  day. 

And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  tmvelling  lamp ; 

Is  't  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame. 

That  darkness  does  the  ffkce  of  earth  intomb, 

When  living  light  shonld  kiss  it? 
Old  Sf.  T  is  unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  that 's  done.    On  Tuesday  last, 

A  fftlcou,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 

Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at  and  kill'd. 
BoesE.  And  Duncan's  horses,  (a  thing  most  strange  and  cerluo,) 

Seanteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 

Tum'd  wild  in  natnre,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  oat. 

Contending  'g^nst  obedience,  as  they  woald 

Make  war  with  mankind. 
Old  M.  T  is  swd,  they  eat  each  other. 

RosBE.  They  did  so ;  to  the  amazement  of  mine  eyes. 

That  look'd  upon  t.    Here  comes  the  good  Macduff  >- 

Enttr  liAtsDXin, 
How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now? 
Macd.  ^y,  see  yon  not? 
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RossE.  Is  't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloodj  deed? 

Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  bath  slain. 

R08SE.  Alas,  the  day  I 

What  good  could  they  pretend  *  ? 
Macd.  They  were  subom'd : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons. 

Are  Btol'n  away  and  fled  1  which  puts  upon  them 

Suspicion  of  tiie  deed. 
RoBSE.  'Gainst  uature  stjll: 

ThriMess  ambition,  that  wilt  ravio  up 

Thine  own  life's  means ! — Then  't  is  most  like 

The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 
Maod.  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  gone  to  Scone, 

To  be  invested. 
RoBBE.  Where  ia  Duncan's  body? 

Maod.  Carried  to  Colmes-kill ; 

The  sacred  storehouse  of  hia  predecessors, 

Aod  guardian  of  their  bones. 
BossE.  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  1 11  to  Fife. 
RoBSB.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done  there : — adieu ! 

Lest  onr  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new ! 
BossE.  Farewell,  &ther. 
Old  M.  God's  benison  go  with  you,  and  with  those 

That  would  tnake  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes !  [EawoU. 

•  Prttead — propose. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.— Forres.     A  Booia  m  (fce  Palace. 

EnUr  Bakquo. 

Bah.  Thou  bast  it  bow.  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis,  all, 
As  the  weird  women  promis'il ;  and  1  fear 
Thou  plaj'dst  most  foully  for 't :  ;et  it  was  said. 
It  should  not  stand  in  th;  posterity ; 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
Of  many  kings.    If  there  come  truth  from  tbem, 
(As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Why,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good. 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  set  me  up  in  hope  ?    Bnt,  hush ;  no  more. 

S0Tut  umndsd.     Enter  Maobeth,  at  King ;  Lady  Maobeth,  m  Queen ;  Lenox, 
RoBSE,  Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants. 

Macb.  Here  'e  our  chief  guest. 

Ladt  M.  If  he  had  been  forgotten 

TBAGBDIES. — ^TOL.  I.  O  O 
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It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast. 

And  all-tbiDg'  unbecoming. 
Macb.  To-D^bt  we  bold  a  solemn  supper,  sir. 

And  I  tl  request  your  presence. 
Bah.  Let  your  highness 

Command  upon  me;  to  the  which,  my  duties 

Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie  | 

For  ever  knlL 
Macs.  Bide  you  thia  afteraoon?  | 

Ban.  Aj,  my  good  lord. 

Maob.  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  good  advice 

(Which  stiU  bath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous) 

In  this  day's  council ;  but  we  11  take"  to-morrow.  j 

Is  't  feryou  ride? 
Bah.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  nill  fill  np  the  time  | 

Twixt  this  and  supper :  go  not  my  horse  the  better, 

I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night. 

For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 
Macb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Bah.  My  lord,  I  will  not.  | 

Maob.  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  bestow'd 

In  England,  and  in  Ireland;  not  confessing  . 

Tbeir  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers  i 

With  strange  invention :  But  of  that  to-morrow ;  i 

When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  state,  I 

Craving  us  jointly.    Hie  you  to  horse :  Adieu, 

Till  you  return  at  night.    Goes  Fleance  with  you?  i 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  our  time  does  call  upoo  us.  { 

Macb.  I  wish  your  horses  swift  and  sure  of  foot ;  j 

And  80  I  do  commend  you  to  their  backs. 

Farewell.  [ExU  Bikqeo.    1 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time  I 

Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 

The  sneeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourself  j 

Till  Bupper-time  alone:  while  then,  God  be  with  you. 

[Exeunt  Labi  Macbeth,  Lords,  Ladies,  fa- 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  yon :  Attend  those  men  our  pleasure  ? 
Attehd.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace  gale. 
Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. — [Hxit  Attend.]    To  be  thus,  is  nothing: 

But  to  be  safely  thus : — Our  fears  in  Banquo 

*  All-thing.    So  Ihs  original — not  all  thingi,  ta  tuotllj  printed. 

'  Taie.  This  is  the  word  of  tbe  origiotil,  whkli  SwcTena  hw  v«i7  properly  ntaiDcd;  ■Ithoo^ 
Halooe  changeE  it  to  tali.  It  la  difficult  to  inu^ea  moreoimeceuarycluuigB.  Whoooolddoi' 
our  meouiag  if  ws  were  to  uy,  "  Well,  Hr,  if  joa  cannot  ooma  tlii*  sftenMon,  w«  will  M 


byCjOogle 


KBMB  t.]  UACBEThI  079 

Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 

Reigns  that  which  would  be  fear'd :  't  is  much  he  dares ; 

And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind, 
l'    He  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  bis  t-alour 
^     To  act-inssfe^.    There  is  none  but  he 

Whose  being  I  do  fear:  and  nnder  him 

Mj  genius  is  rebuk'd ;  as,  it  is  said, 

Mark  Antony's  was  by  Ctesar.    He  chid  tbe  sisters, 

When  fint  they  put  the  name  of  king  upon  me. 

And  bade  them  speak  to  him ;  then,  prophet-like, 

They  haiVd  him  &tber  to  a  line  of  kings : 
.   !  Upon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  crown, 
t  ,     And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 

,  Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand, 
'  No  SOD  of  mine  succeeding.    If  it  be  so, 

For  fienqno's  issue  have  I  fil'd'  my  mind ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  murther'd : 

Put  rancours  in  the  ressel  of  my  peace, 

Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 

To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Banquo  kings ! 

Rather  than  so,  come,  late,  into  the  list. 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance''! — Who's  there? — 

lU-mter  Attendant,  with  two  Murderersi 

Now  go  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call.  [Emt  Attendant. 

Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together? 
1  UnB.  It  was,  BO  please  your  highness. 
MiCB.  Well  then,  now 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speeches  ?    Know, 

That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  you 

So  under  fortune ;  which,  you  thought,  had  been 

Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 

In  our  last  conference ;  passed  in  probation  with  yon. 

How  yon  were  home  in  hand' ;  how  cross'd ;  the  instruments ; 

Who  wrought  with  them;  aad  all  things  else,  that  m^ht. 

To  half  a  soul,  and  to  a  notion  craz'd, 

Say,  Thus  did  fianquo. 
1  Mbr.  Too  nmde  it  known  to  us. 

Magb.  I  did  so ;  and  went  further,  which  is  now 

Our  point  of  second  meeting.     Bo  you  find 

Tour  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature, 

>  FU'd—itBlaa. 

'  Uitirmet.    Tbe  Frcnoh  couiiat-li-oiitrance.    See '  CTmbeUne,'  Act  lit.,  Sc«ae  1. 

•  Bonu  m  ioKd—tucoungti  bj  falae  hopeg. 
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560  UAOBEIH.  [act  in. 

Th&t  jou  can  let  tbis  go  ?    Are  70D  so  goepell'd, 

To  pre;  foT  this  gixx]  man,  and  for  his  iaaue. 

Whose  hoavj  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  the  grave. 

And  beggar'd  jours  for  ever? 
1  MuB.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Maob.  Ay,  in  the  catalc^e  ye  go  for  men ; 

As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  apaniela,  cms, 

Shougba,  vater-Tugs,  and  derai-wolves,  are  cleped 

All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  valued  file 

Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle. 

The  housekeeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 

According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 

Hath  in  him  clos'd ;  whereby  he  does  receive 

Particular  addition,  &om  the  bill 

That  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 

Now,  if  you  have  a  station  in  the  file. 

Not  in  the  worst  rank'  of  manhood,  say  it; 

And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms 

Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 

Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  as. 

Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  In  his  life, 

Which  in  his  death  were  perfect 
3  Mob.  I  am  one,  my  liege. 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buffets  of  the  world 

Have  BO  incens'i,  that  I  am  reckless  what 

I  do,  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Mob.  And  I  another. 

So  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd  with  fortune. 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on  't. 
Maob.  Both  of  you 

Enow,  Banqno  was  your  enemy. 

2  Mob.  True,  my  lord. 
Macs.  So  is  he  mine ;  and  in  such  bloody  distance. 

That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Against  my  near'st  of  life :  And  though  I  could 
With  bare-fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  I  must  not. 
For"  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine, 

■  In  the  preoading  put  of  this  speech  s  distinction  is  draim  between  the  eaialegm  and-  tbe 
BohitdJIe.  The  catdogue  contains  tbe  names  of  all;  tbe  vahied  file  select  namee.  So  in  these 
linu  thereiDa7bea''statJonln  the  file  "  above  that  of  the  "  wocM  rank."  The  ninb,  then,  is  tbe 
row,— tbe  jtls  those  set  apart  IVom  the  row,  for  superior  qnalities.  Is  not  UUs  the  meaning  of  the 
military  tenn,  rank  and  file,  whioh  is  stQl  in  use? 

'  For— on  aeconnt  of— beoanse  of. 
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Whose  loves  I  maj  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 

Wbom  I  myself  Btmck  down :  and  thence  it  is 

That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 

Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye. 

For  snndr;  weighty  reasons. 
2  Mdr,  We  shall,  my  lord. 

Perform  what'jon  command  uh. 

1  Hdb.  Though  onr  lives 

Maob.  Tour  sprits  shine  through  yon.    Within  this  hour,  at  most, 

I  will  advise  yon  where  to  plant  yourselves. 

Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o'  the  time, 

The  moment  on  't ;  for  't  must  be  done  to-night ', 

And  something  from  the  palace ;  always  thought 

Thfit  I  require  a  cleameee ;  And  with  him, 

(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 

Fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company. 

Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 

Than  is  his  fiitber's,  must  embrace  the  fote 

Of  that  dark  hoar.     Resolve  yourselves  apart; 

I  11  come  to  yon  anon. 
1  Mux.  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord 

Macs.  1 11  call  upon  yon  straight ;  abide  within. 

It  is  concluded : — Banquo,  thy  soul's  Sight,     \ 

If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night.      f 


SCENE  II. — The  tame.     Another  Boom. 

Enter  tiADi  Macbeth  and  a  Servant. 

Last  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 
Best.  Ay,  nudam,  but  returns  again  to-night. 
Ladt  M.  Say  to  the  king,  I  would  attend  his  leisure 

For  a  few  words. 
Seev.  Madam,  I  will.  {Emt. 

T.inT  M,  Nought 's  had,  all 's  spent, 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content : 

T  is  safer  to  be  that  which  we  deetroy. 

Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

'  We  nndcntaDd  tUt  puMga  **  IbUoin.    Hubeth  hu  Mid, 

"  I  will  adviM  70D  where  to  pUat  fOolMlVM:'' 
lie  then  adds  "Ai)qn^tyon"---intoniiyoiir«lTe»— "with the perftet^j'—wIUiimortcirelW 
InqnliT— ^  o'  the  time  "—the  expeoted  time  of  Btoqno'a  T«tiirn,— 

"  Tbe  moment  on 't  j  fbr  't  tnnrt  be  dooe  to-night." 


583  ILAOUETH.  [act  Ut. 

Enter  Macbetb. 

■  How  now,  my  lord?  whj  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  Bonieat  fkncies  jour  companions  making? 
Using  those  thoughts  which  should  indeed  hare  died 
Wilh  them  they  think  on  ?  Things  without  all  remedy. 
Should  be  without  regard :  what  's  done  is  done. 
Uacb.  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it; 

She  11  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Remains  in  danger  of  her  farmer  tooth. 
But  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  suffer. 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  aSBiction  of  these  terrible  dreams, 
That  shake  us  nightly:  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we,  to  gain  our  peace*,  have  sent  U>  peace. 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
.  In  restless  ecstacy.    Duncan  is  in  bis  grave ; 
;  .    After  life's  fitful  fever  he  sleeps  well ; 

Treason  has  done  his  worst:  nor  steel,  nor  poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 
Can  touch  him  further ! 
XiASX  M.  Come  on ; 

Qentle  my  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  looks; 
Be  bright  and  jovial  among  your  guests  to-night. 
Macb.  So  shall  I,  love;  and  so,  I  pray,  be  you  : 
I,et  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo ; 
Present  him  eminence,  both  with  eye  and  tongne ; 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  wo 

Must  lave  our  honours  in  these  flattering  streams ; 
And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  out  hearts. 
Disguising  what  they  are. 
Last  M.  You  must  leave  this. 

Macb.  0,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife  I 
Thou  know'st  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives. 

•  Ptact.  For  this  irord  of  tfae  origmsl  the  editor  of  tbe  Mcood  folio  sobatirated  phee;  and  it 
has  been  adopted  bj  all  Bucceediog  editors.  The  repetition  of  tbe  vord  f«aee  aeenu  very  much 
in  Sbakspera's  muiaer;  and  as  every  one  who  cointnils  a  crime  such  ai  that  of  Macbeth  propoaet. 
to  himself,  In  the  result,  bapfriaeas,  which  is  aoothet  word  for  peace, — •>  the  tcij  promptingi  to 
the  crime  diiturb  hie  peace, — we  think  there  i*  Eoraelhing  mncb  higher  in  the  lentinient  otmveTed 
by  tbe  original  word  than  in  that  of  flact.  In  the  verj  contemplation  of  tbe  mordei  of  Banqno^ 
Uacbeth  is  vatnlj  seeking  for  peace.  Banquo  is  tbe  object  that  makei  him  eat  his  meal  In  fear, 
and  deep  in  terrible  dreams.    Hia  death,  therefore,  is  determinedj  and  then  oomea  tbe  ftaiflil 

"  Better  be  with  the  dead. 
Whom  we,  to  gain  our  peace,  have  Bent  to  peace, 
Thau  on  the  tortare  of  the  miad  to  lie 
In  restless  ectlscy .* 
There  is  no  peace  with  the  wicked. 
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Ladt  a.  Bqt  in  them  natare's  copy  's'  not  eteme. 
Macb.  There  's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 

Then  be  thou  jocund :  Ere  the  bat  hath  Sown 

His  cloiater'd  flight ;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  summons, 

The  shaid-bome  beetle'',  with  his  drowsy  hums, 

Bath  mng  night's  yavning  peal, 

There  shall  be  done  a  deed  of  dreadful  note. 
Ladt  M.  What 's  to  be  done? 
Uacb.  Bs  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest  chuck, 

Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.     Come,  seeling^  night, 

Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 

And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand, 

Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bond 

Which  keeps  me  pale  I — flight  thickens ;  and  the  crow 

Mokes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood ; 

Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 

Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rouse. 

Thou  marrell'st  at  my  words  :  but  hold  thee  still ; 

Things  bad  begun  make  strong  themseWes  by  ill : 

So,  prithee,  go  with  me. 


SCENE  III. — Tkt  same.     A  Park  or  Lavm,  loixfc  a  Gate  leading  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  three  Murderers, 

1  MuB.  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 

9  MuB.  Macbeth. 

9  Mns.  He  needs  not  onr  mistrust;  since  he  delivers 

Our  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 

To  the  direction  just. 
1  MuB.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day: 

Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 

To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 

The  satyect  of  our  watch. 

8  MtiB.  Hark!  I  hear  horses. 
Bah.  ^Within.]  Give  us  a  l^ht  there,  hoa! 

9  MuB.  Then  't  is  he ;  the  rest 

•  tfatm-i  eopf.  Johnson  rapUina  thU  u  rt<  cops,  the  lesM,  by  which  they  hold  their  Ufw 
Jtam  nature;  indBtwBMyfl  it  U  the  copyij/cwrtriJi.  I«  not  thi.  very  forced  ?  Althoaghtha 
expreesion  nui?  be  somewhat  obsonre,  does  not  OTory  ons  feel  that  the  copg  means  the  IndividnH, 
—tbv  particolar  cut  ftum  nature's  mould,  a  perishable  copy  of  the  prototype  of  man  t 

•  Skard-bomt  beetle— Ihe  beetle  boms  on  its  shards,  or  scaly  wing-casea.  See  ■  Cymbellne,' 
niiutratioQ  of  Act  HI.,  Soene  a.  .    .        i  ,.,      ,  v      ,. 

•  Seei>N9— bUndiog.    The  expression  is  talwn  from  the  practice  of  olonDg  the  aydid*  of  hawta. 
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581  ICAOBETH.  [act  ttl. 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectstion, 
Alreadj  are  V  the  court. 
1  MuB.  His  horaes  go  about. 

8  MuB.  Almost  b  mile ;  but  he  does  usually, 

So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gata 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  BANQno  and  Flbahoe,  a  Servant  with  a  torek  preetding  them. 

9  Mdb.  Alight,  alight! 

8  Mdb.  T  is  he. 
1  UvB.  Standtto  't 

Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 

1  Mdr.  Let  it  oome  dowD.  [AuaulU  Baxodo. 

Bah.  O,  treachery!  Fly,  good  Fleauce,  fly,  fly,  fly; 

Thou  mayet  reTenge.—O  sla^e  I  [Diw.     Fleahob  and  Servant  ne<^. 

9  MtJR.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light? 

1  Mdb.  Was  't  not  the  way  ? 

3  MuB.  There  'b  but  one  down;  the  eon  is  Sed. 

3  Mob.  We  have  lost  the  best  half  of  our  a&ir. 

1  Mtia  Well,  let 's  away,  and  say  how  much  is  done.  \E»satt. 


SCENE  Vf.—A  Boom  of  StaU  in  the  Paiaee.     A  Bmiquet  prepared. 
Enter  Macbcth,  Laot  Macbetb,  Rosbe,  Lehox,  Lords,  and  Attendwita. 

Macb.  Ton  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down :  at  first 

And  last,  the  heart;  welcome. 
LoBOs.  Thanks  to  your  m^es^. 

Macb.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society, 

And  play  the  humble  host 

Our  hostess  keeps  her  state ;  but,  in  best  time, 

We  will  require  her  welcome. 
Ladt  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  our  friends ; 

For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  Jint  Murderer,  to  the  door. 

Maos.  See,  ihey  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts'  thanks : 

Both  sides  are  even :  Here  I  11  sit  i'  the  midst : 

Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we  '11  drink  a  measure 

The  table  round. — There  's  blood  upon  thy  E&ce. 
Mob.  T  is  Banquo's  then. 
Macb.  "T  is  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 

Is  he  dispatfih'd  ? 
Mob.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  him. 
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Macs.  Thou  art  the  beat  o'  the  cut-throats :  Tet  he  's  good, 

That  did  the  like  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it. 

Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 
Mob.  MoBt  royal  sir, 

Fleauce  is  'scap'd. 
Macb.  Then  cornea  my  fit  again :  I  had  else  been  perfect; 

Whole  as  the  maifole,  founded  as  the  rock : 

As  broad  and  general  as  the  cosing  (ur : 

But  now,  I  am  cabio'd,  cribb'd.  confin'd,  bound  in 

To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.     But  Banqno  's  safe  ? 
MuB.  Aj,  mj  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides, 

With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head ; 

The  least  a  death  to  nature. 
Macb.  Thanls  for  that : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that 's  fled. 

Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed ; 

No  teeth  for  the  present — Get  thee  gone ;  to-morrow 

We  11  hear,  ourselves,  again. 
Ladt  M.  My  royal  lord. 

Ton  do  not  give  the  cheer ;  the  feast  is  sold 

That  is  not  often  vonch'd,  while  't  is  a  making, 

T  ie  given  with  welcome  • :  To  feed,  were  best  at  home ; 

From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony, 

Meetii^;  were  bare  without  it. 
Macb.  Sweet  remembrancer ! — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 

And  health  on  both  1 
jjBTX.  Alay  it  please  your  highness  sit? 


Enter  the  Ghost  of  Bahado  and  »it$  in  MacszthV .place". 

Maob.  Here  had  we  now  our  countiy's  honour  roofd. 

Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banquo  present ; 

"Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unldndness 

Than  pi^  for  mischance  t 
BoBBB.  His  absence,  sir, 

I^ays  blame  upon  his  promise.    Please  it  your  highness 

To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company  ? 
Macb.  The  table 's  full. 
Xjkn.  Here  is  a  place  reserv'd,  sir. 
Maob.  Where? 
j^j,.  Here,  my  good  lord.    What  is  't  that  moves  your  highness? 

•  Vt  nndwitand,  Aat  'i  ia  ^vw  with  wBloome. 


[aoc  nt. 


Maob.  Which  of  you  haye  done  thiB? 

Lo&Da.  *  What,  my  good*  lord? 

Macb.  Thou  caiut  not  say  I  did  it :  never  sbt^e 

Thy  goiy  locks  at  me. 
BossE.  Gentlemen,  rise  ;  his  highness  is  not  well. 
JLadi  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends : — my  lord  is  often  thus. 

And  hath  been  irom  his  yooth :  'pray  yon  keep  seat ; 

The  fit  b  momentaiy ;  upon  a  thought 

He  will  again  be  well :  If  much  yon  note  him, 

Ton  shall  offend  him,  and  ext«ud  his  pasnon ; 

Feed,  and  regard  him  not — Are  jou  a  man? 
Kacb.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 

Which  might  appal  the  devil. 
Ladt  M.  O  proper  stuff  f 

This  b  the  very  painting  of  your  fear : 

This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  you  said, 

Led  yon  to  Duncan.    0,  these  flaws,  and  atarta, 

(Impostors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 

A  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  iire, 

Authoris'd  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itself! 

Why  do  joa  make  sach  fiices  ?    When  all 's  done. 

Ton  look  but  on  a  stool. 
Macb.  Prithee,  see  there !  behold!  look!  lo!  howeayyon? 

Why,  what  care  I?    If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. — 

If  chamel-hotises,  and  our  graves,  must  send 

Those  that  we  bary,  back,  our  monuments 

Shall  be  the  maws  of  kit«a.  [Ohost 

Lady  M.  What !  quite  unmann'd  in  folly? 

Maob.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 
Ladt  M.  Fie,  for  shame ! 

Uacb.  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  the  olden  dme. 

Ere  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal ; 

Ay,  and  since  too,  murtbers  have  been  perform'd 

Too  terrible  for  the  ear:  the  times  Lave  been. 

That  when  the  brains  were  out  the  man  would  die. 

And  there  an  end:  but  now,  the;  rise  again. 

With  twenty  mortal  murthers  on  their  crowns. 

And  push  us  from  oar  stools ;  This  is  more  strange 

Than  such  a  murtheris. 
Ladi  M.  My  worthy  lord, 

Your  noble  Wenda  do  lack  you. 
Macb.  I  do  forget : — 

Do  not  muse  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends ; 


■  StMvena  omits  good. 
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I  bave  8  Btnnge  inGrmity,  which  is  nothiag 

To  those  that  know  me.    Come,  lore  and  hecJth  to  bII  ; 

Then  1 11  ait  down : — One  me  some  wine,  fill  full : — 

EiiUr  Ghost. 

I  drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 

And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss  ; 

Would  he  were  here  1  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirst. 

And  aU  to  all. 
LoBDs.  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

likci.  Avanntt  and  qoit  my  sight !  Let  the  eaith  hide  thee ! 

Thy  bones  are  nuuTOwless,  thy  blood  is  cold ; 

Thou  haat  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 

Which  thou  doet  glare  with ! 
Ladt  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peer«. 

But  as  a  thing  of  cnstom :  't  is  no  other ; 

Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 
If  ACB,  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 

Approach  thou  like  the  nigged  Russian  bear. 

The  ann'd  rhinoceioa,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger. 

Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 

Shall  never  tremble :  Or,  be  ahve  again, 

And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 

If  trembling  I  inhabit  then*,  protest  me 

The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow !  [Qbost  dua^eart. 

Unreal  mockery,  hence! — Why,  so ; — being  gone, 

I  am  a  man  again. — Pray  you,  sit  still. 
Ladt  M.  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the  good  meeting, 

With  most  admir'd  disorder. 
Hacb.  Can  such  things  be. 

And  overcome  as  like  a  summer's  cloud. 

Without  our  special  wonder?    You  make  me  strange 

Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  owe, 

When  now  I  think  you  can  behold  such  dghts. 

And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 

When  mine  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 
BoesE.  What  sights,  my  lord  ? 

Lady  U.  I  pray  yon,  apeak  not ;  he  grows  worse  and  worse ; 

Question  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  night  :— 

Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 

But  go  at  once. 

■  /ntotif  then.  This  ta  tha  originil  reading,  vhich  hu  bean  chaoKed  into  nAiUf  Mm.  Honie 
Toc^  coQtanded  that  the  trne  moaniDg  U,  that  if  he  were  dared  to  tha  daaert  ba  would  not  ikolk 
wltfain  bU  home. 
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Lbk.  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  m^est;  I 
Lady  M.  A  kind  good  nigbt  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  Lords  and  Attendants. 
Macs.  It  mil  have  blood ;  they  say,  blood  will  have  blood ; 

Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  speak; 

Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 

6;  m^ot-pies,  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brought  forth 

lie  secret'gt  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  night? 
Lady  M.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is  which. 
Macs.  How  saj'st  thou,  that  Uacduff  denies  his  person, 

At  our  great  bidding? 
Ladt  M.  Did  joa  send  to  him,  m  ? 

Macs.  I  hear  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send : 

There  'e  not  a  one  of  them,  bat  in  his  house 

I  keep  a  servant  fee'd.    I  will  to-morrow 

(And  betimes  I  will)  unto  the  weird  mtaca : 

More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know. 

By  the  worst  means,  the  worst:  for  mine  own  good, 

All  causes  shall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 

Stepp'd  in  so  for,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more. 

Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er: 

Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 

Which  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd. 
Lady  M.  You  lock  the  season  of  all  natures,  sleep. 
Maob.  Come,  we  11  to  sleep:  My  strange  and  self-abnse 

Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use : — 

We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  '  [EmaU. 


SCENE  V.—Tlu  Htatk.     Thunder. 

Enter  Heoate,  meeting  the  three  Witches. 

1  WiTOH.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate?  you  look'angeiiy. 
Hbo.  Have  I  not  reason,  beldams  as  you  are. 

Saucy,  and  over-bold  ?    How  did  you  dare 

To  trade  and  trafflo  with  Macbeth, 

In  riddles,  and  af^rs  of  death ; 

And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms. 

The  close  contriver  of  all  harms. 

Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part, 

Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art? 

And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done. 

Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son, 

C.oo«lc 
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Spiteful,  aai  wrathful ;  who,  as  others  do, 

Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 

But  make  amends  now :  Get  yoa  gone, 

And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 

Ueet  me  i'  the  morning ;  thither  he 

Will  come  to  know  hia  destdnj. 

Your  Teasels,  and  jour  epells,  provide. 

Your  charms,  and  everything  beside : 

I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  1 11  spend 

Unto  a  dismal  and  a  fatal  end. 

Qreat  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon : 

Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 

There  hangs  a  v^orous  drop,  profound ; 

1 11  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground ; 

And  that,  distill'd  by  magic  slights, 

Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprites, 

As,  h;  the  strength  of  their  illusion, 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  bis  confusion : 

He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  Iwve  wisdom,  gjace,  and  fear: 

And  you  all  know,  secority 

Is  mortal's  chiefest  enemy. 

SoKfl.    [WUhin.]    '  Gome  away,  come  away,'  &c. 
Hark,  I  am  call'd ;  my  little  spirit,  see ; 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  atays  for  me.  [Emt. 

1  WrrcH.  Come,  let  'a  make  baste :  she  11  soon  be  back  again.  [Eaemtt. 


SCENE  VI.— Forres.    A  Soom  m  th«  PaUtai. 
Enter  Lekox,  and  another  Lord. 

Lkh.  M;  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your  thoughts, 
Which  can  interpret  farther :  only,  I  say, 
Thinge  have  been  strangely  borne :  The  gracious  Dnncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth. — marry,  he  was  dead  :— 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walked  too  late ; 
Whom,  you  may  say,  if  t  please  you,  Fleance  kill'd. 
For  Fleance  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too  late ; 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstiooB 
It  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Oonalboin, 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  &ct  1 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  I  did  he  not  stnught. 
In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  alavee  of  drink,  and  thralls  of  sleep : 

r;t,zecby(^OOgle 
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Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?    Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 

For  t  vonld  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 

To  hear  the  men  deny  iL     So  that,  I  say, 

He  has  home  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think, 

That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  bis  key, 

(As,  an  't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,)  they  should  find 

What 't  vere  to  kill  a  lather ;  so  should  Fleance. 

But,  peace! — for  from  broad  words,  and  'cause  he  fiul'd 

Hie  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 

Macduff  lives  in  di^race :  Sir,  can  yon  tell 

Where  he  bestowB' himself  ? 
IjObd.  The  son  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth. 

Lives  in  the  English  court;  and  is  rec«i*'d 

Of  the  most  pious  Fdward  with  such  grace, 

That  the  malevolence  of  Ibrtnne  nothing 

Takes  from  his  h^h  respect :  Thither  Macduff 

Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid 

To  wake  NorthnmberUnd,  and  warlike  Siward: 

That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 

To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 

Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  our  nights ; 

Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives; 

Do  fiiithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours ; — 

All  which  we  pine  for  now :  And  this  report 

Hath  so  exasperate  the  king,  that  he 

Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 
Lek.  Sent  he  to  Macduff? 

LoKO.  He  did :  and  with  an  absolute,  "  Sir,  not  I," 

The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 

And  hums;  as  who  should  say,  "Yon  11  rue  the  time 

That  clogs  me  with  this  answer." 
Lem.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 

His  wisdom  can  provide.     Some  holy  angel 

Fly  to  the  court  of  Ei^land,  and  unfold 

His  messc^e  ere  he  come;  that  a  swift  blessing 

May  soon  return  to  this  our  sufibring  country 

Under  a  hand  accurs'dl 
Lo&n.  '  I II  send  my  prayers  with  him  E  [Sawtmt. 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I.— A  dark  Cave.     In  the  middle,  a  Caldron  boiling.     Thunder. 
Enter  the  three  Witchee. 

1  WiTOB.  Tbrice  the  brioded  cat  hath  mew'd. 
3  Witch.  Thrice ;  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whin'd, 
9  WiTCB.  Haipier  criea ; — 'T  ia  time,  't  is  time. 
1  Witch.  Bound  about  the  caldron  go ; 

In  the  poison 'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  cold*  stone, 

Daja  and  nights  haat  thirty-one 

Swelter'd  venom  sleeping  got, 

Boil  thou  first  i'  the  charmed  pot ! 
AxL.  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble ; 

Fire,  bum ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 
S  WiTOH.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake, 

In  the  caldron  boil  and  bake : 

■  Thii  IithB  reading  or  Uiaarigiiial—ciiU.  The  line  ia  oertainlj' defsc^re  In  rhjUuD,  fbr  a  pn 
bare  cauuoC  take  tlie  place  of  a  ijllkble,  nnleis  ve  proDounce  cold — co-old.  There  la  so  nitiu 
retardation.    We  do  not,  however,  alter  the  text.    The  emendstJOD  of  Steereni  ia 

"  Toad,  that  under  coldtil  atone." 
Popa  irrote, 

"  Toad,  that  under  tAe  cold  stone." 
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Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog, 

Wool  of  bat,  and  famgoe  of  d<^. 

Adder's  fork,  and  blind-vronn's  sting, 

lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing. 

For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble ; 

Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 
Aix.  Double,  double,  toll  and  trouble ; 

Fire,  bum ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 
3  WrroH.  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf; 

Witches'  mummy;  maw,  and  gulf. 

Of  the  ravin'd  ealt-sea  shark ; 

Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'  the  dark ; 

Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew ; 

Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew, 

Slirer'd  in  the  moon's  eclipee ; 

Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips ; 

Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 

Ditch-deliver'd  by  a  drab. 

Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab ; 

Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron*, 

For  the  ingredients  of  onr  csldron. 
Au-  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble ; 

Fire,  bum ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 
3  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 

Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  and  the  other  ihree  Witches. 
Hec.  0,  well  done !  I  commend  your  pains ; 

And  every  one  shall  share  i'  the  gains. 

And  now  about  the  caldron  sing. 

Like  elves  and  &iriea  in  a  ring. 

Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in,     [Mmic  and  a  Song,  "  Black  spirits,"  rfc.** 
2  WrrcH.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs. 

Something  wicked  this  way  comes: — 

Open,  looks,  whoever  knocJis. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Maob.  How  now,  yon  secret,  black,  and  midnight  hags. 

What  is  't  you  do? 
All.  a  deed  without  a  name. 

•  Chaudron—entrMt, 

^  Thii  Is  tha  cnlgiiial  lUge-dlrec^aD.  The  modera  edltrat  bAve  biwrUd  four  Imea  of  a  M»g, 
which  they  flod  ia  Middleton'a  'Witch,'  bnt  without  aoj  aiiUioHty  for  tbcdr  introdnctioii  here, 
bsyond  ths  itags-dlrection.  In  the  Witch  Keae  of  Act  111.  we  hara  mention  of  a  soitg  '  Come 
awa7,'  Theie  words  are  also  in  Middleton.  If  the  HHig  of  the  fonrth  Act  ebovld  be  iiuertcd  id 
the  text,  wh;  not  that  of  tb«  third  Act?    See  Ulaitntion. 
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Maob.  I  cot^ure  jou,  bj  that  which  yau  profeea, 

(Howe'er  you  come  ta  know  it,)  anawer  me : 

Though  joa  UDtie  the  ninda,  and  let  them  fight 

Agaioat  the  chorches :  though  the  yesty  waves 

Goiifouad  and  swallow  nafi^tioa  up ; 

Though  bladed  com  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown  down ; 

Though  castles  topple  on  their  warders'  heada ; 

Though  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 

Their  heads  to  their  foundations ;  though  the  treasure 

Of  nature's  germins*  tumble  all  together. 

Even  till  destruction  eioken,  answer  me 

To  what  I  ask  yon. 
1  Witch.  Speak. 

S  WnoH.  Demand. 

8  WrroH.  We  11  anawer. 

1  Witch.  Say,  if  thou  'dat  rather  hear  it  from  our  mouths. 

Or  from  our  masters'? 
Macs.  Gall  them,  let  me  see  them. 

I  Witch.  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 

Her  nine  farrow;  grease,  that  'a  sweaten 

From  the  murderer's  gibbet,  throw 

Into  the  flame. 
Ali„  Gome,  high,  or  low ; 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly  show. 

Thunder.     An  Apparitian  of  an  anted  Head  ritet. 

Maob.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, — 

1  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought ; 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  then  nonghL 
Afp.  Macbeth !  Macbeth  1  Macbeth !  beware  Macduff; 

Beware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiss  me :— Enough.  [DeKmd*. 

Macb.  Wbate'er  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution,  ^anks ; 

Thou  hast  barp'd  my  fear  aright : — But  one  word  more : — 
I  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded :  Here  's  another. 

More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder.     An  Apparitum  -of  a  bloody  Child  ritea. 

App.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth! — 

Maob.  Had  I  three  ears,  I  'd  hear  thee. 

App.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  resolute ;  laugh  to  score 

The  power  of  man,  for  none  of  woman  bom 

Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [BttetndM. 
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Maob.  Then  lire,  M&cduff :  What  need  I  feu  of  thee? 
y.    But  jet  1 11  nutke  aasunmce  doable  sore, 
'      And  take  a  bond  of  fote :  thoa  shslt  not  live ; 
That  I  maj  tell  pole-hearted  fear  it  lies. 
And  Bleep  io  spite  of  thunder. — What  is  thb, 

Thundfr.     An  Apparition  of  a  ChUd  eromud,  with  a  Trte  in  hit  Hand,  rwt. 

That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 

And  wears  upon  his  habj  brow  the  round 

And  top  of  sovereigntj? 
Au..  Listen,  but  speak  not  to  't. 

App.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud ;  and  take  no  care 

Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspirers  aret 

Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish 'd  be,  until 

Great  Bimam  wood  to  high  Dunsioaue  hill 

Shall  come  against  him.  {Dneendt. 

Macs.  That  will  never  be ; 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bid  the  tree 

Untix  his  earth-bound  root?  sweet  bodements !  good ! 

Bebellions  head*  rise  noTsr,  till  the  wood 

Of  Bimam  rise,  and  our  higb-plac'd  Uacbeth 

Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  paj  his  breath 

To  time,  and  mortal  castom. — Tet  my  heart 

Throbs  to  know  one  thing :  Tell  me  (if  your  art 

Can  tell  so  much),  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 

Reign  in  this  kingdom  ? 
All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Maob.  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this. 

And  an  eternal  curse  fall  on  you!    Let  me  know: — 

Why  «nks  that  caldron?  and  what  noise''  is  this?  [HauUtogt. 

I  Witch.  Show!     Q  WrroH.  Show!     3  Witch.  Show! 
All.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  hia  heart ; 

Gome  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kingi  appear,  and  pats  over  tite  Stage  in  order;  the  laet  tnth  a  Gloat  m 

hit  hand;  Bakquo  following. 
Maob.  Thou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of-  Banquo ;  down ! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eyeballs: — And  thy  hair', 

>  Send.  The  old  oopj  luu  d»a<l.  The  oorrection  of  Itead,  which  ii  evidentljr  reqnirad,  na  mide 
b7  Theobald. 

'  JVous.  Th[a  ii  the  miuK:  of  tha  luiiitbo7>,  the  word  noiae  bdng  sfnonjiiKKU  with  the  Hnod 
of  iDstraments.  It  waa  to  little  nndentood,  even  bf  John  Kembte,  that  under  lui  nnuiigement  ■ 
(trial  irtu  here  heard. 

*  Bair.  This  Is  the  orif^aal  ward;  but  the  modem  reading  Is  air.  UoDck  Maion  acutely  da- 
fenda  the  old  rewUng:  "It  impliea  that  their  hair  waa  of  the  aama  oolonr,  whkfa  ia  more  Ukvtj 
to  mark  a  famO;  likeaesa  than  the  air,  which  dependa  on  habit." 
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Tbon  other  gold-bonnil  brow,  is  like  the  first:— 

A  third  is  like  the  former : — Filthy  hags ! 

Why  do  you  show  me  this  ? — A  fourth  ? — Start,  eyes ! 

What  I  will  the  Use  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of  doom? 

Another  yet  ? — A  seventh  ? — I  II  see  no  more : — 

And  yet  the  e^hth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass 

Which  shoira  me  many  more ;  and  some  I  see, 

That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  carry: 

Horrible  sight  I — Now,  I  see,  't  is  true ; 

For  the  blckid-boUer'd*  Banquo  smiles  upon  me. 

And  points  at  them  for  his. — What,  is  this  so? 
1  Witch.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  bo: — But  why 

Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ? 

Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprites, 

And  show  the  best  of  our  delights ; 

1 11  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound, 

While  you  perform  your  antique  round : 

That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 

Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay.     [Miutc.     Th*  Witches  danee,  and  vaniih. 
Maob.  Where  are  they?    Gone?— Let  this  pernicious  hour 

Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar  I — 

Come  in,  without  there  I 

Enter  Lenox. 

Lek.  What 's  your  grace's  will  ? 

Maob.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters? 

Lek.  No,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Game  they  not  by  you? 

Lkn.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride ; 

And  damn'd  all  those  that  trust  them ! — I  did  hear 

The  galloping  of  horse :  Who  was  't  came  by  ? 
Leu.  T  is  two  or  throe,  my  lord,  that  bring  you  word, 

Macduff  Is  fled  to  England. 
Macb.  Fled  to  England? 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Maob.  Time,  thou  anticipat'st  my  dread  erploits: 

The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook. 

Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  From  this  moment. 

The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 

The  firstlings  of  my  hand.    And  even  now, 

To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought  and  done : 

•  Bleod-bolltr'd.    Bolta'd  i>  &  word  of  the  midLind  counlie*,  meaoing  begrimed,  bwnwared. 
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The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  suiprise ; 

Seize  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o'  the  oword 

His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  nnfortanUa  souls 

That  trace  him  in  his  Una.    No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 

This  deed  I  11  do  before  this  purpose  cool : 

But  DO  more  sights ! — Where  am  these  gentlemen  ? 

Gome,  bring  me  where  they  are. 


SCCNE  II.— Fife.    A  Boom  im  MacduT*  CattU 

EnttT  Ladi  Macduff,  A«r  Son,  and  Bobse. 

TiAPv  Macd.  What  had  he  done  to  make  him  flj  the  land? 

BossE.  Ton  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L.  Macd.  He  bad  none : 

His  flight  iras  madness :  When  our  actions  do  not. 

Out  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 
Rossc.  You  knoiT  not 

Whedier  it  ms  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 
L.  Macd.  Wisdom !  to  Imts  tiia  wita,  to  ksve  his  babee. 

His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 

From  whence  himself  does  Qj7    He  loves  ns  not; 

He  wants  the  natural  touch :  for  the  poor  men. 

The  most  diminutiTe  of  birds,  will  fight. 

Her  joui^  ones  in  her  neat,  against  tiie  owl. 

All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 

As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 

So  runs  against  all  reason. 
BoBSK.  M7  dearest  coz, 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  your  husband. 

He  is  noble,  wise,  jadicioua,  and  best  knows 

The  fits  o'  the  season.     I  dare  not  speak  much  farther : 

But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 

And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  we  hold  rumour 

From  what  we  fear ;  yet  know  not  what  we  fear ; 

But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea. 

Each  way,  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  you : 

Shall  not  be  long  but  I  11  be  here  again  : 

Things'  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  cUmb  upward 

To  what  they  were  before. — My  pretty  cousin, 

Blessing  upon  you  t 
L.  Macd.  Fatber'd  he  is,  and  yet  he  's  fatherless. 
BosBE.  I  am  BO  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer. 

It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort: 

I  take  mj  leave  at  once.  {Exit  Rossc 
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L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  jour  father  'a  dead; 

And  what  will  you  do  now  ?    How  will  you  live  ? 
8oH.  Ab  birds  do,  mother.' 

L.  Macd.  What,  with  wonns  uid  flies  ? 

Son.  With  wh&t  I  get,  I  mean ;  and  so  do  they. 
L.  Macd.  Poor  bird  I  tbou  'dat  navar  fear  the  net,  nor  lime. 

The  pit-fall,  nor  the  gin. 
SoH.  Why  Bhould  I,  mother?  Poor  birds  they  are  not  set  for. 

My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 
L.  Macd.  Yes,  he  is  dead ;  bow  wilt  tbou  do  for  a  father  ? 
Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband  ? 
L.  Macd.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  market. 
Son.  Then  you  11  buy  'em  to  sell  c^ain. 
L.  Macd.  Thou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit ;  and  yet,  i'  £uth. 

With  wit  enough  for  thee. 
Son.  Was  my  father  a  tnutor,  mother? 
L.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 
Sow.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 
L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 
SoH.  And  be  all  traitors  that  do  so  ? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  so  is  a  traitor,  and  must  be  hanged. 
Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hanged  that  swear  and  lie  7 
L.  Macd.  Every  one. 
Son.  Who  most  hang  them? 
L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 
SoH.  Then  the  liars  and  swearere  are  fools :  for  there  are  liars  and  swearers 

enow  to  beat  the  honest  men,  and  hang  up  them. 
L.  Macd.  Now  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey ! 

But  how  wilt  tbou  do  for  a  father? 
Son.  If  he  were  dead,  you  'd  weep  for  him :  if  you  would  not,  it  were  a  good 

sign  that  I  should  quickly  have  a  new  father. 
L.  Maod.  Poor  pnttler  1  bow  tbou  talkest ! 

Enttr  a  Messenger. 

Mbss.  Bless  yon,  &ir  dame  t  I  am  not  to  you  known. 

Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perihet. 

I  doubt,  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly: 

If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 

Be  not  found  here :  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 

To  fright  you  tints,  methinks,  I  am  too  savage ; 

To  do  worse  to  you  mn  fell  cmalty. 

Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.    Heaven  preserve  you ! 

I  dare  abide  no  longer.  [^Exit  Messenger. 

L.  Macd.  Whither  should  I  fly? 
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I  have  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now 

I  am  in  this  earthl;  world ;  where,  to  do  harm. 

Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  sometime, 

Accounted  dangerous  folly:  Why  then,  alas  I 

Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence, 

To  say,  I  have  done  no  harm?  What  are  these  fitoee? 

Enter  Murderers. 

MuB.  Where  is  your  husband  ? 

L.  Macd.  I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctiCieii, 

Where  such  as  thou  mayst  find  him. 
Mob.  Ke  'a  a  traitor. 

Son.  Thou  liest,  thou  shag-hair'd*  villain. 
Mdr,  What,  you  egg !  [Stabbing  him. 

Young  fry  of  treachery  1 
Son.  He  has  kill'd  me,  mother: 

Kon  away,  I  pray  you.  C-^^***** 

[Eicit  Ladi  Macduff,  crying  "  Murder  I "  and  punutd  by  the  Morderexs. 


SCENE  III.— England.    A  Boom  in  the  King's  Palace. 
Enter  Malcolu  and  Macduff. 

Max.  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and  there 

Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empqr. 
Macd.  Let  us,  rather. 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  men. 

Bestride  our  down-fall'n  birthdom :  Each  new  mom. 

New  widows  howl ;  new  orphans  cry;  new  sorrows 

Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 

As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 

Like  syllable  of  dolour. 
Mal.  What  I  believe,  1 11  wail ; 

What  know,  believe ;  and,  what  I  can  redress. 

As  I  shall  Bud  the  time  to  &iend,  I  will. 

What  you  have  spoke,  it  ma;  he  so,  perchance. 

Thb  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues. 

Was  once  thought  honest;  you  have  lov'd  him  well ; 

He  hath  not  touch 'd  you  yet     I  am  young,  but  something 

You  may  deserve''  of  him  through  me;  and  wisdom 

•  SAag-iair'd,  a  form  of  abuie  found  iti  old  pUys,  and  eien  in  Iak  rsporta.    Tha  origiaal  h 
'  Datm.    Tbs  original  reads  dueene. 
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To  oflbr  np  a  veak,  poor  insocmt  lamb. 
To  appease  an  ttagrj  Ood. 
Maod.  I  am  not  treacberotu. 
Mal.  But  Ifacbeth  is. 

A  good  and  Tirtnoas  natare  may  recoil, 

In  an  hnpwJal  chai^.    But  I  shall  crare  your  pardon ; 

That  vhicti  70a  are  m;  tbonghts  cannot  tranapoee : 

Angels  are  bright  still,  thon^  the  brightest  fell : 

Tbongh  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  browe  of  grace, 

Tet  grace  must  still  look  so. 
Macd.  I  have  lost  mj  hopes. 

Mal.  Perchance,  eren  there,  where  I  did  find  my  doubts. 

Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife  and  child, 

(Those  predons  motives,  those  strong  knots  of  love,) 

Without  leare-taldng? — I  pray  yon. 

Let  not  my  jealoasies  be  your  dishonours. 

But  mine  own  safeties : — You  may  be  rightly  just, 

WLaterer  I  shall  think. 
Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure, 

For  goodness  darss  not  check  thee  1  wear  thou  thy  wrongs. 

The  title  is  affeer'd*.— Fare  thee  well,  lord : 

I  wonld  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'at 

For  the  whole  space  that 's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp, 

And  the  rich  East  to  boot 
Mai-  Be  not  offended ; 

I  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 

I  think,  onr  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke ; 

It  weepB,  it  bleeds :  and  each  new  day  a  gash 

Is  added  to  her  wounds :  I  think,  withal, 

There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 

And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  o&er 

Of  goodly  thousands :  But,  for  all  this, 

When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head, 

Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 

Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  bad  before; 

More  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  erer, 

By  him  that  shall  succeed. 
Macd.  What  should  he  be  ? 

Mau  It  is  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  know 

•  Ths  original  re»di,  tht  Title  u  ajfiat'd.  The  modem  reading  ia,  tig  TUlt  it  affea-'i  DoM 
Uaodnff  mean  to  mj,  hurt  and  indignaot  at  the  donbU  of  Ualcalia,  tbe  litia  (peraoni^ng  the 
regal  title)  la  nfiar'd — frighted; — and,  thereTore,  "poor  canntrr,"  "wear  thou  tby  wrongt;"  or, 
oontlnniiig  t<i  ^xwtrophin  "great  tyrannj,"  "wear  thon  U17  wrongs" — eqjoy  thj  UimtiatioD; 
iortMjii  being  here  oppoaed  to  rights:  the  title  la  i^s«r'il — conflrmad — admitted — *a  nfTeeron  decide 
Dponadalm,  and  terminate  a  diipnte  7    W«  bold  to  tiM  Utter  interpretation. 
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All  the  particulars  of  vice  so  grafud. 

That,  vhen  the;  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 

Will  seem  as  pore  as  snow;  and  the  poac  state 

Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compared 

With  my  coufineless  banns. 
Maod.  Not  in  the  legion* 

Of  horrid  hell,  can  coiM  a  devil  mora  duin'd 

In  evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 
Mal.  I  gnot  him  Uoodj. 

Luxurions,  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 

Sudden,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  ab) 

That  has  a  name :  Bat  thera  'a  no  bottom,  nooe. 

In  my  voluptuousness :  yonr  vrives,  yoor  daughl«n. 

Your  matrons,  and  yoor  maids,  could  not  fill  np 

The  cistern  of  my  lust;  and  my  desire 

All  continent  impediments  'would  o'erbear. 

That  did  oi^ose  my  will:  Better  Macbeth, 

Than  such  a  one  to  reign. 
Macd.  Boundless  inteD^wnuica 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny;  it  bath  been 

The  untimely  emptying  of  the  h^py  throne. 

And  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 

To  take  upon  yon  what  is  yoors :  you  may 

Convey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacioBS  plenty. 

And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hoodwink. 

We  have  willing  dames  enough ;  there  cannot  be 

That  vulture  In  you,  to  devour  so  many 

As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselvea. 

Finding  it  so  inclin'd. 
Mal.  With  this  there  grows. 

In  my  most  ill-compos'd  affection,  such 

A  stancbless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 

I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands ; 

Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house : 

And  my  more-having  would  be  aa  a  sauce 

To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  shoold  forge 

Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  uid  loyal. 

Destroying  them  for  wealth. 
Macd.  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper;  grows  irith  more  pernicious  root 

Than  summer-Boeming  last;  and  it  hath  been 

The  Bword  of  oar  slain  kings :  Tet  do  not  fear ; 

Scotland  hath  foysons*  to  fill  up  your  wiH, 
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Of  joxir  mere  own :  All  then  are  portable*. 
With  other  graces  veigh'd. 

Mal.  Bat  I  have  none :  The  king-becoming  graces. 
As  justice,  veri^,  temperance,  stahleneaa, 
Boimtj,  perEeveraoce,  merej,  kmUness, 
DeTotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  DO  relish  of  them ;  but  ^»nnd 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  it  man;  ynja.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  ahoald 
Poor  the  sweet  milk  of  ooncfird  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  universal  pesoe,  confound 
All  uni^  on  earth. 

Macd.  0  Scotland  I  Scotland  I 

Mal.  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak  : 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd.  Fit  to  govern ! 

No,  not  to  live. — 0  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  t^nt  hlood; -sceptre 'd. 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  dajs  again? 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs'd. 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ?— Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king:  the  queen,  that  bore  thee, 
Oft'ner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet. 
Died  every  day  she  liv'd.    Fare  thee  well! 
These  evils  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scotland. — 0,  my  breast, 
Tby  hope  ends  here ! 

Max.  Macduff,  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integri^,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconcil'd  my  thoughta 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.     Devilish  Macbeth 
By  many  of  theee  trains  hath  aonght  to  win  me 
Into  his  power;  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credaloua  haste :  But  Cod  above 
Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 
I  put  myself  to  tby  direction,  and 
Unspeak  mine  own  detraction ;  here  abjure 
The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself. 
For  strangers  to  my  nature.    I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  foiswora ; 
Scarcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own ; 

>  PoriabU.    The  word  u  DMd  in  the  ume  udm  in  '  Levi' 

How  light  mdporlabk  mj  paia  (Mmi  now. 
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At  no  time  broke  my  feith ;  wonld  not  betnj 
The  deril  to  bis  fellow;  and  delight 
No  less  in  trntb  than  life :  my  first  felse  speaking 
Was  this  upon  myself:  What  I  am  trnly. 
Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command: 
Whither,  indeed,  hefore  thy  here-^iproach. 
Old  Siward,  irith  ten  thousand  warlike  men. 
Already  at  a  point',  was  setting  forth ; 
Now  we  U  together:  And  the  chance,  of  goodness. 
Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !    Why  are  you  eUent? 
Macd.  Snob  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at  once, 
T  is  hard  to  reconcile. 

Enter  a  Doctor. 

Mal,  Well ;  more  anon. — Comes  the  king  forth,  I  pray  you  ? 
DooT.  Ay,  sir:  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls 

That  stay  his  cure :  their  malady  coUTinces 

The  great  assay  of  art ;  bat,  at  his  touch. 

Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand. 

They  presently  amend. 
Mal.  I  thank  you,  doctor.  [Eont  Doctor. 

Macd.  What 's  the  disease  he  means  ? 
Mai-  Tbcall'd  the  evil; 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  tbis  good  king : 

Which  often,  since  my  bei«-remain  in  England, 

I  have  seen  him  do.     How  he  solicits  heaven. 

Himself  beat  knows:  but  strangely-visited  people. 

All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye, 

The  mere  despair  of  sargery,  be  cures; 

Hanging  a  golden  stamp  about  their  necks^ 

Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  't  is  spoken, 

To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 

The  healing  benediction.    With  this  strange  virtue. 

He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  prophecy ; 

And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne, 

That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

Enter  "BoBBZ. 

Macd.  See,  who  comes  here? 

Mal.  My  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not. 

•  SotheorigiDiL  Someread,  "oUrmutjr,'"  uid  it  !■  held  that  "oi  a  ^oinf'mMiisUly  equipped, 
as  in  '  HuDlet,'  "  vmed  at  poinL'  Thla  we  knoir  1*  pcrint-devicei  bat  ire  lure  no  exainpla  of  the 
lue  o(  the  word  with  the  article.  la  it  Dot  that  the  "  ten  thousand  wulike  men "  wore  alreadjr 
auembled  "  at  a  paJnt?"— at  a  partioalar  qiot  wiiere  the;  had  coUeclad— a  point  of  ipace? 
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Maod.  Uy  eve^^tle  conain,  welcome  hither. 
Mai..  I  koow  him  now:  Good  God,  betimes  remove 

The  means  that  make  ub  straugars  I 
RoasK.  Sir.  Amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did? 
RossE.  Alas,  poor  counUy; 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself  I     It  cannot 

Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing, 

Bat  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile ; 

Where  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent  the  air. 

Are  made,  not  mark'd ;  where  violent  sorrow  saems 

A  modern  ecstaoy;  the  dead  man's  knell 

Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who;  and  good  men's  Uvea 

£ipire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps, 

Dying,  or  era  thej  sicken. 
Macd.  0,  relation. 

Too  nice.  And  yet  too  tme  1 
Mal.  What 's  the  newest  grief? 

RosBE.  That  of  an  honr's  age  doth  hiss  the  speaker; 

Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 
Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

Rosss.  Why,  well. 

Macd.  And  all  my  children? 

KoBSE,  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  batter'd  at  their  peace  ? 
RossB.  No;  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  1  did  leave  them. 
Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech :  How  goes  it  ? 
BossE.  When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the  tidings, 

Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 

Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 

Which  was  to  my  belief  witness'd  the  rather. 

For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 

Now  is  the  time  of  help ;  your  eye  in  Scotland 

Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  fight, 

To  doff  their  dire  distresses. 
Mal.  Be  't  their  comfort, 

We  are  coming  thither :  gracious  England  hath 

Lent  us  good  Siward,  and  t«n  thousand  men ; 

An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 

That  Christendom  gives  out 
RosBB.  "Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like  1  But  i  have  words 

That  would  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air, 

Where  hearing  should  not  latch  them*. 

»  Latch  lAflR — laj  bold  of  tbem. 
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Maod.  What  oonMni  tli6j  ? 

The  general  cause  7  or  u  it  a  fee-grief, 

Dae  to  some  single  breast? 
BoasE.  No  miod  tbat  's  bonest 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  though  the  main  part 

Pertains  to  you  alone. 
Maod.  If  it  be  mine, 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quieklj  let  me  ha¥e  it 
RossE.  Let  not  your  ears  despise  mj  tongoe  for  over, 

Wliich  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound. 

That  ever  ;et  thej  heard. 
Macd.  Humph  t  I  guess  at  it. 

RossE.  Tour  castle  is  surpris'd ;  jour  wife,  and  babes. 

Savagely  alaughter'd :  to  relate  th«  manner. 

Were,  on  the  quarry  of  these  murder'd  deer. 

To  add  the  death  of  you. 
Mal,  Merciful  heaven  1 — 

What,  man !  ne'er  pnll  year  hat  upon  yovr  brows ; 

Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief  that  does  not  speak 

Whispers  the  o'erfraught  heart,  end  bids  it  break. 
Macd.  My  children  too? 

RossE.  Wife,  children,  servants,  all  that  could  be  found. 
Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence !  My  wife  Idll'd  too  ? 
BosBE.  1  have  said. 

Mal. 

Let  'b  make  us  med'cines  of  our  great  revenge. 

To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 
Macd.  He  has  no  children*. — ^All  my  pr«t^  ones? 

Did  you  say,  all  ?— 0,  hell-kite !— All  ? 

What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam. 

At  one  fell  swoop  ? 
Mal.  Dispute  it  like  a  man. 
Macd.  I  shall  do  so; 

.    But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  '  I  cannot  bnt  remember  such  things  were. 

That  were  most  precious  to  me. — Did  heafen  look  on. 

And  would  not  take  their  part?    Sinfiil  MacduS; 

They  were  all  struck  for  thoe !  naught  that  I  am, 

*  On«  would  Imagine  that  there  could  be  do  d< 
nya,  "  He  bat  no  ohildren : "  bnt  tha  oooinniitaton  here  enter  in 
hod  any  ohlldrec,  or  not;  nod  upon  the  whole  they  coiuldet  that  Uacdoff  pointi  U  M'l"'^'",  n 
proaohing  him  for  Baying  "  Be  oomrorUd."  We  have  >eea  it  lo  noted.  L<x>k  at  the  wbiAe  oosn 
of  the  heart-itrickeD  man'i  Borrow.  He  ti  flnt  speechlen ;  he  then  <ijsciilAt«  '  my  chjUicB 
too?"  then,  "  my  wlTo  kill'd  loo ? '  And  then,  utterly  faiHDilMe  to  tb*  wodli at" 
"  He  hat  no  cbildnn.— All  m;  pretQr  oq 
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Kot  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 

Fell  slanghter  on  their  soub :  Heaven  rest  them  now! 
Hal.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  jour  sword :  let  grief 

Conrert  to  anger ;  blout  not  the  heart,  enrage  it 
Maod.  0,  I  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyee. 

And  braggsrt  with  m;  tongue ! — Bat  gentle  heavens. 

Cut  short  sll  intermission;  front  to  front, 

Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 

Within  m;  sword's  l«ngth  sat  him;  if  he  'scape, 

Heayen  forgive  him  too  1 
Mal.  This  time*  goes  manly. 

Come,  go  wa  to  the  king ;  oar  power  is  ready; 

Our  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave :  Macbeth 

Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  abov« 

Fnt  on  their  instnimeuts.    Receive  what  cheer  yon  m^ ; 

The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day.  [Eiemnt. 

■  TiBtt.    Rows  cl]uig«d  this  U)  (■'X'    Gifibrd  hM  ihovn,  in  a 
wordi  were  aoM  tjaaujamai  in  a  muiioU  acceiiUtion ;  and  tbal 


il  Ot  tPMMm  Extmai^.] 
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ACT   V. 

SCENE  I.— Duneinane.    A  Boom  in  tht  CattU. 
Enter  a  Doctor  of  Pkyiie,  and  a  Katltng  Gentlewomaa. 

DocT.  I  have  two  n^hts  watched  with  yon,  hut  can  perceive  no  truth  in  your 

report     When  was  it  she  last  walked  ? 
Gbht.  Sinoo  hie  majesty  went  into  the  field*.  I  have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed, 

throw  her  night-gown  upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it, 

writo  upon  't,  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it,  and  agun  return  to  bod ;  j%t  all  this 

while  in  a  most  fast  sleep. 
DoCT.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature !  to  receive  at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep, 

and  do  the  effects  of  watching. — In  this  slumbery  agitation,  besides  her 

walking  and  other  actual  performances,  what,  at  any  time,  have  you  heaid 

her  say  7 
Gent.  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 
Door.  You  may,  to  me ;  and  't  is  most  meet  yon  should. 

■  Sueveni  aayi,  "  This  ia  oae  of  Shikipeare'a  orerrighU;  ha  forgot  that  be  bad  shnt  up  Hacbeth 
in  DuDHuiuie,  and  surrounded  bim  with  beiisgen."  We  miijr  reply,  this  ii  one  ot  StecTcni'e  bold 
■■Krtions.  In  the  next  «cene  the  Sootchmen  say  "  the  English  power  is  •war."  Wben  nn  enemy 
is  advajiclng  Irom  another  oonatry,  is  it  not  likely  that  the  commander  about  to  be  attacked  would 
flrat  go  "Into  tbe  field"  before  he  finally  resolved  to  trust  to  hia  "castle's  atrenffth?* 
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Gkht.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one ;  having  no  witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 
EnUr  Ladt  Uaobeir,  with  a  taper. 

Lo  you,  here  she  comes  I    This  is  her  very  guise ;  and,  npoc  my  life,  fast 

asleep.    Observe  her :  stand  close. 
Door.  How  came  she  by  that  light  ? 

Gent.  Why,  it  stood  by  her :  she  has  light  by  her  oontinnally ;  't  is  her  com- 
mand. 
Doer.  Tou  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 
Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  is  shaL 

DocT.  What  is  it  she  does  now?    Look  how  she  mlm  her  hands. 
Qent.  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her,  to  seem  thus  washing  her  hands.    I 

have  known  her  continne  in  this  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 
Ladt  M.  Yet  here  'a  a  spoL 
DooT.  Hark,  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what  oomea  from  her,  to  satisfy  my 

remembrance  the  more  strongly. 
Ladt  M.  Out,  damned  spot  I  out,  I  say ! — One ;  Two :  Why,  then  't  is  time  to 

do't: — Hell  is  murky! — Fie,  my  lord,  fiel  a  soldier,  and  afeard?    What 

need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when  none  can  call  our  power  to  account? — Yet 

who  would  hare  thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him ! 
DooT.  Do  you  mark  that? 
Ladt  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  Where  is  she  now  ?— What,  will  these 

hands  ne'er  be  clean? — No  more  o'  that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'  that:  you  mar 

all  with  this  starting. 
DoCT.  Go  to,  go  to;  you  have  known  what  you  should  not. 
Gbht.  She  has  spoke  what  she  should  not,  I  am  sure  of  that:  Heaven  knows 

what  she  has  known. 
Ladi  M.  Here  'b  the  smell  of  the  blood  still :  all  the  perfumes  of  Arabia  will 

not  sweeten  this  little  hand.    Oh  I  oh  I  oh  I 
Door,  What  a  sigh  is  there !    The  heart  is  sorely  charged. 
Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bosom,  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole 

body. 
DooT.  Well,  well,  well,— 
Gent.  'Pray  God  it  be,  sir. 
Door,  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice :  Yet  I  have  known  those  which  have 

walked  in  their  sleep  who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 
Ladt  M.  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your  night-gown;  look  not  so  pale : — I  tell 

you  yet  again,  Bauquo  's  buried ;  he  cannot  come  out  on  's  grave. 
DocT,  Even  BO? 
Ladt  M.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there 's  knocking  at  the  gate.    Come,  come,  come, 

come,  give  me  your  hand.    What 's  done  cannot  be  undone ;  To  bed,  to  bed, 

to  bed.                                                                        [Exit  Ladt  Macbeth. 
DocT.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 
Gekt.  Directly. 
• r.,„zc..tvGcKigl0 


[act  t. 

DooT.  Foal  whiiperingi  an  abroad :  nanfttoral  deeds 

Do  breed  animtnral  troubles:  Infected  minds 

To  their  deaf  pilloire  will  diectutige  their  seorats. 

More  needs  she  the  divine  than  the  physician. 

God,  Qod,  forgiTe  w  all !  Look  after  her ; 

Remove  &om  her  the  means  of  all  annojance. 

And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her: — So,  good  night: 

My  mind  she  has  mated*,  and  amaz'd  my  eight: 

I  think,  but  dare  not  apeak. 
Qbht.  Good  night,  good  doctor.  [Exetott. 

SCENE  IL— Z%«  Country  near  Donainane. 

Enter,  with  drvm  and  eolottrt,  MEtnrnt,  CATHHSsa,  AttQua,  Lemox,  md 
Soldiers, 

Mbmt.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Malcolm, 

Hia  nncle  Siward,  and  the  good  Maoduff. 

fievei^^  ham  in  them :  for  their  dear  causes 

Would,  to  the  bleeding  and  the  giim  alarm. 

Excite  the  mortified  man  ^ 
Ano.  Near  Bimam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 
Cath.  Who  knows  if  Donalbain  be  with  hia  brother? 
XiXH.  For  certain,  sir,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 

Of  all  the  gentry :  there  is  Siward'a  son, 

And  many  unrough  yonths,  that  even  now 

Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 
Mknt.  What  does  the  tyrant  ? 

Cath.  Great  DunaJnane  he  strongly  fortifies : 

Some  Bay  he  's  mad ;  others,  ibat  lesser  hate  him. 

Do  call  it  valiant  fury;  but,  for  certain, 

He  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 

Within  the  belt  of  rule. 
Anq.  Now  does  he  feel 

His  secret  murthere  sUcking  on  his  hands ; 

Now  minutely  revolts  upbraid  his  fiuth-breach; 

Those  he  commands  move  only  in  command. 

Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 

Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 

Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 


*  Mortf/bd  man.  V^  think,  irith  WarUirtoD,  that  the  poet  here  totaat  ■  hsnnit  or  nllgioiu 
atcetlo, — one  indifierent  to  the  ooncenu  of  the  world,  bnt  who  voold  be  excited  to  fi^t  b;  ancb 
"sanwe"  of  nrengB  u  Hoodofl'  oomea  with. 
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Meht.  Who  then  shall  blame 

Hie  pMter'd  aeneea  to  recoil,  and  etart. 

When  all  that  b  within  him  does  condemn 

Itself,  for  being  there  ? 
Cath.  Well,  march  we  on. 

To  give  obedience  where  't  is  truly  ow'd : 

Meet  we  the  medicine  of  the  eicUj  weal ; 

And  with  him  pour  we,  in  onr  countrj's  purge. 

Each  drop  of  ua. 
Lex.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 

To  dew  the  sovereign  Bower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 

Make  we  our  marchtowards  Bim&m.  .  {Exeunt,  marcking- 


SCENE  III. — Dunsinane.    A  Boom  in  th*  CtutU. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendanta. 

Macb.  Bring  me  ne  more  reports ;  let  them  fi;  all ; 
Till  Bimam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.     What  'a  the  boy  Malcolm? 
Wm  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?    The  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  consequences  have  pronoonc'd  me  thus : 
"  Fear  not,  Macbeth ;  no  man  that  'a  bom  of  woman 
Shall  e'er  have  power  upon  thee."    Then  dy,  false  thanes. 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures : 
The  mind  1  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear. 
Shall  never  sagg*  with  doubt,  nor  abake  with  fear. 

EnUr  a  Servant 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-foe'd  loon; 

Where  gott'st  thou  that  goose  look  ? 
Serv.  There  is  ten  thousand — 
Maob.  Geese,  villain? 

Sebv.  Soldiers,  sir. 

Macb.  Go,  prick  thy  fece,  and  over-red  thy  fear, 

Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.    What  soldiers,  patch? 

Death  of  thy  sool  1  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 

Are  connsellora  to  fear.    What  soldiers,  whey-face? 
Sebv.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 
Maob.  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton !— I  am  sick  at  heart 

When  I  behold— Seyton,  I  say  I— This  push 


«  Sagg—Aik  dotm. 
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Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  dis-seat  me  now. 

I  hare  liv'd  long  enough :  m;  wa;  of  life* 

Is  tkllen  iato  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf; 

And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 

As  hoDour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 

I  mnst  not  look  to  have ;  but,  in  their  stead. 

Curses  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honoar,  breath. 

Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and**  dare  not. 

SeytoQ  1 — 

Enter  Seytof, 
Set.  What 's  your  gracious  pleasure  ? 
Macb.  What  news  more? 

Set.  All  is  confirm 'd,  my  lord,  which  was  reported. 
IUacb.  1 11  fight,  till  ftom  my  bones  my  fiesh  be  hack'd. 

Give  me  my  armour. 
Set.  T  ie  not  needed  yet. 

Macb.  1 11  pat  it  on. 

Send  out  more  horses,  skir"  the  counti7  n>und ; 

Hang  those  that  talk  of  fear. — Give  ise  mine  armour:— 

How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 
DocT.  Not  so  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thiok-cojning  fancies. 

That  keep  her  from  her  reel. 
Macb.  Cure  her  of  that: 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseas'd : 

Pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 

Kaze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 

And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 

Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff. 

Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 
DocT.  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

•  Dr.  Johiuoa  proposed  to  read  "  ifag  of  life.'    If  the  poet  Intended  to  reprtMiit  Hubeth  >•  a 
yoang  man, — one  In  the 

"  If oj/  of  joath,  and  bloom  of  Itutjhood,'' — 
who  had  by  hla  Crimea  and  tbeir  oonaeqaent  anxietiea 

"  Fallen  into  the  aeor,  the  ;etlow  leaf,' — 

.   the  emendatjon  would  be  just  and  beantifuL    But  we  doubt  if  the  poet  had  any  each  intention. 

The  eipreuion  "way  of  life'  appean  U>  us  equivalent  with  "time  of  yeai*  in  the  seventy-third 

"  That  time  of  year  thon  mayit  in  me  behold 
When  yeUow  leavea,  or  none,  or  few,  do  hang 
DpoD  tboee  boughs  vhich  shake  against  the  coM, 
Bare  min'd  ohoirs,  where  late  tbe  sweet  Urda  aang." 
Oifford  says,  "  wojr  qf  life  is  neither  more  nor  lesa  than  a  simple  periphnrii  Itar  li/t^ 
'  Modem  editions  read  hut;  oontrary  to  the  original. 
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Macs.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs,  1 11  nose  of  it- 
Gome,  put  mine  annour  on;  give  me  m;  sta£F: — 

Sejtea,  send  ont— Doctor,  the  ihanea  Qj  from  me : — 
.  Come,  air,  despatch : — If  thou  oouldst,  doctor,  cut 

The  water  of  my  land,  find  h«F  disease. 

And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  piisdue  health, 

I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 

That  should  applaud  again.— Pull 't  off,  I  say. — 

What  rhubarb,  senna*,  or  what  purgative  drug. 

Would  scour  these  English  hence  ? — Hearest  thou  of  them  ? 
DocT.  Ay,  mj  good  lord ;  your  royal  preparation 

Makes  us  bear  something. 
Macs.  Bring  it  after  me.— 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 

Till  Bimam  forest  come  to  Dunsinsne.  [Ent. 

DocT.  Were  I  from  Danstnane  away  and  clear. 

Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.  [Exit. 


SCENE  IV. — Country  war  Dunsinane :  A  Wood  m  view. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colour*,  Malcolu,  old  Siwars  and  hii  Son,  Macduff, 
Menteth,  Caihkbbs,  Anods,  Lbnox,  Rosbr,  and  Soldiers,  marching. 

Mai..  Cousins,  I  hope  the  days  are  near  at  hand. 

That  chambers  will  be  safe. 
Me»t.  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  before  us? 
Ment.  The  wood  of  Bimam. 

Mal.  Let  OTeiy  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bough, 

And  bear  't  before  him ;  thereby  shall  we  shadow 

The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovei; 

Err  in  report  of  us. 
Sold.  It  shall  be  done. 

Siw.  We  leam  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 

Keeps  still  in  Duueiimne,  and  will  endure 

Our  setting  down  before  't. 
Mai.  T  is  bis  main  hope : 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given. 

Both  more  and  less^  have  given  him  the  revolt; 

And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things, 

Whoee  hearts  are  absent  too. 
Hacd.  Let  our  just  censures 
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Attend  the  trne  erent.  aad  pat  we  on 
IndtutrioDS  Boldiersbip. 
Siw.  The  time  fqiproMhes, 

That  will  with  doe  decision  make  ns  know 
What  we  ahall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
TboDghts  flpeculative  their  ansure  hopes  relate ; 
Bat  certain  iasne  strokes  most  aibitrste : 
Toward*  which  adnnce  the  war.  [Eatiaa,  manning. 


SCENE  v.— Donwnane.    WUhiit  t&«  CatlU. 
Enter,  mtk  drvmt  and  cohun,  Macbeth,  SRiroit,  and  Soldiers. 

Macb.  Hang  oat  onr  bannere  on  the  outer  walls ; 

The  ct7  is  still,  "  They  come : "  Onr  castle's  strength 

Will  langh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie, 

Till  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  np : 

Were  thej  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be  oars. 

We  might  hare  met  tbem  dareful.  beard  to  beard, 

And  beat  them  backward  home.     What  is  that  noise  ? 

[A  cry  wtkin,  of  leonun. 
Set.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 
Macb.  I  have  almost  fo^ot  the  taste  of  fears : 

The  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cooi'd 

To  hear  a  night-shriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 

Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir. 

As  life  were  iu  't :  I  have  sapp'd  full  with  horron; 

DirenesB,  familiar  to  my  slaught'rous  thoughts, 

Cannot  once  start  me. — Wherefore  was  that  ciy? 
Set.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 
Macb.  She  should  have  died  hereafter; 

There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word. — 

To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 

Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 

To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  time ; 

And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  fools 

The  way  to  dasty*  death.    Out,  out,  brief  candle ! 

Life  's  but  a  walking  shadow;  a  poor  player. 


calculated  to  ihow  the  proprigt;  of  this  epithet  than  the  fallowing  grtoi  Ihiea  in  '  Tba  Vinoo  of 
Pierce  Piovrman,'  a  work  which  Sbukipeare  might  hsve  (eeo  i — 

'  DeaA  came  diiT^nge  after,  and  all  to  dutt  paidwd 
EyDgea  and  kayaen,  knif^tes  and  popaa.'  " 
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That  Btnits  and  freU  his  faonr  npon  the  stage. 
And  than  is  heard  do  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  b;  an  idiot,  fall  of  sound  and  tarf, 
SigoiQiiig  nothing. — 

Ent«T  a  Messenger. 

Thou  com'st  to  use  thj  tongue ;  thy  atoiy  quicklf . 
Ukbs.  Oradous  mj  lord, 

I  shonld  report  that  vbich  I  mj  I  bkv. 

But  knov  not  how  to  do  it 
Maob.  Well,  saj,  sir. 

Mess.  As  I  did  stand  mj  waloh  upon  the  hill, 

I  look'd  toward  Biniam,  and,  anon,  methougbt. 

The  wood  began  to  move. 
Maob.  Xiiar,  and  slave !  [StriUng  Um. 

Mess.  Let  me  endure  your  vnith,  if  t  be  not  so ; 

WitliiD  this  titree  mile  may  you  see  it  coming ; 

I  aay,  a  moving  grove. 
Macs.  If  thou  speak'at  false, 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt  thou  hang  alive, 

Till  famine  cling  thee :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 

I  care  not  if  thou  dost  for  me  as  much. — 

I  pull  in  resolution*;  and  begin 

To  doubt  the  equivocation  of  the  fiend. 

That  lies  like  tmth :  "  Fear  not,  till  Bimam  wood 

Do  come  to  Dnnsinane ;  "r-and  now  a  wood 

Conies  toward  Dunsinsne. — Ann,  arm,  and  out! — 

If  this  which  he  avouches  does  appear. 

There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 

I  'gin  to  be  a-wesry  of  the  sun, 

And  wish  the  estate  o'  the  world  were  now  nndone. — 

Ring  the  alarum-bell : — Blow  wind  !  come  wrack  ! 

At  least  we  11  die  with  bunesB  on  oar  bock.  [ExtutU. 


SCENE  VI. — The  tame.     A  Plain  btfore  the  CastU. 

Enter,  mth  drum*  and  eoloun,  Ualcolh,  old  Siwabd,  Uacdufv,  ite.,  and  thrir 
Amy,  teith  bough*. 

Mal.  Kow,  near  enough ;  your  leavy  screens  throw  down. 
And  show  like  those  you  are : — Ton,  worthy  nncle, 

•  UoDok  Hmou  glvaa  an  iUnitnUon  from  Fletcber,  whlah  ezptalag  the  QM  of  piiU  m.-— 
"  All  mj  ipirlu, 
Ai  if  tbsy  had  beard  1117  pMibig  bell  go  Tor  me, 
/Wl  n  tbdr  powen,  and  give  me  up  to  deatlny." 


by  Google 


QI4  MACBITH.  [*<"  *■ 

Shall,  with  n^  consiD,  your  i^ht-noble  son. 

Lead  our  first  battle :  irorth;  Macdaff,  and  we. 

Shall  take  upoD  us  what  else  remaina  to  do. 

According  to  onr  order. 
Srw.  Fare  you  well, — 

Do  we  hut  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night. 

Let  us  be  beaten  if  we  cannot  fight. 
Maod.  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak;  give  them  all  brcMfa, 

Those  clamorous  hsrbiugers  of  blood  and  death. 

[Exttutt.    Alarum*  eontinutd. 


SCENE  YU.—Tk»  lame.     Anolhsrpart  0/  the  Plain. 

Enter  Macbeth, 

Macb.  They  have  Ued  me  to  a  stake;  I  cannot  fly, 
But,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the  course. — What  'e  h« 
That  was  not  bora  of  woman  ?    Such  a  one 
Aro  I  to  fear,  or  none  *. 

Enter  young  Siwabd, 

Yo.  Srw.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Macb.  Thou  It  be  afraid  to  hoar  it. 

Yo.  Siw.  No ;  though  thou  call'st  thyself  a  hotter  name 

Than  any  is  in  hell. 
Macb.  My  name 's  Macbeth. 

Yo.  Siw.  The  devil  himself  could  not  pronounce  a  title 

More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 
Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 

Yo.  Siw.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant;  with  my  sword 

1 11  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st         [They  fight,  and  young  Siwabd  u  *lam. 
Macb.  Thoa  wast  bom  of  woman.— 

But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn. 

Brandish 'd  by  man  that 's  of  a  woman  bom.  [Eteit. 

AUtruma.     Enter  Maodutf. 
Maod.  That  vmy  the  noise  is : — Tyrant,  show  thy  face : 
If  thou  be'st  slun,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine, 

■  We  have  igtin  the  tmall  criUca  dlaeoverinf  oversighta  in  Shtk^nra.  lln.  L«nox,  tbe  queen 
of  bDlt-finders,  taji,  "  Shakapsue  Boemi  to  have  committed  a  gnat  orer^ht  in  matdiig  Maebetb, 
after  he  round  hlmseU'  deceived  in  the  prophecy  rdatlog  to  Bimain  irood,  «o  abeolntelj  rely  on 
tin  other,  vliicli  he  liad  good  reason  to  feu  might  be  eqnally  fallaciont.''  If  Mr*.  Lenox  had 
known  as  mnoh  of  homan  nature  oi  Sliokspere  knew,  ilie  ironld  tiave  ondentood  that  ona  hope 
destroyed  doei  not  necesEarily  banish  all  hopej— that  the  gambier  who  has  lost  thooeands  stiJl 
believe*  that  hia  laat  guinea  will  redeem  them ; — and  that  the  last  of  a  long  series  of  pemhing  de- 
lusions Is  as  firmly  trusted  ai  if  the  great  teacher,  Time,  had  taught  nothing. 
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iij  wife  and  children's  gfaoets  will  bannt  me  still. 
I  cannot  Btrike  at  vrretched  kernes,  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves ;  either  thou,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  m^  sword,  with  an  nnbatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeedsd.    There  thou  shooldst  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  bruited.    Let  me  find  him,  fortnne ! 
And  more  I  beg  oot. 

Enttr  Maloolu  ami  old  3iwakd. 

Siw.  Thifl  way,  mj  lord ; — the  castle  's  gentlj  render'd : 

The  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  ^ht ; 

The  noble  tbanee  do  bravely  in  the  war ; 

The  day  almost  iteelf  professes  youra, 

And  liUle  is  to  do. 
IiIai^  We  have  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  us. 
Siw.  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

B«-mter  Uadbeth. 

Macb.  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  nune  own  snord?  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them. 

lU-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Turn,  bell-honnd,  turn. 

Macb.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 

But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  charg'd 

With  blood  of  thine  already. 
Macd.  I  have  no  words, 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword ;  thou  bloodier  villain 

Than  terms  can  give  thee  out  I 
Macb.  Thou  losest  labour : 

As  easy  mayst  thou  the  intrenchant  air 

With  ibj  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed : 

Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 

I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 

To  one  of  woman  bom. 
Maod.  Despair  thy  charm ; 

And  let  the  angel  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd 

Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 

Untimely  ripp'd. 
Macb.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  so. 

For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  I 


[Exit.    Alarum. 


[Exeunt.     Alamm. 
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And  be  these  joggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd, 
, .      That  palter  with  ns  in  a  doable  sense ; 

That  keep  the  word  of  pronuse  to  our  ear, 
i.      And  break  it  to  our  hope. — 1 11  not  fight  with  thee. 
Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 

And  Hve  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'  the  time. 

Wo  11  hare  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 

Painted  upon  a  pole ;  and  underwrit, 

"  Here  may  yon  see  the  tyrant" 
Macb.  I  will  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  gronnd  before  young  Malcolm's  feet. 

And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  carse. 

Though  Binuun  wood  be  come  to  Dansinane, 

And  tbou  oppos'd,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 

Yet  I  will  try  the  last :  Before  my  body 

I  throw  my  warlike  shield :  lay  on,  Macduff; 

And  daran'd  be  bim  that  first  cries,  "  Hold,  enongh."  (Extunt,  fighting. 

Estreat.     Flourish.     Re-enter,  mlh  drum  and  c<Aovn,  MALCOUf,  old  StWABO, 
BossE,  Lenox,  Anqdb,  Cathhess,  Mektbth,  and  Soldiers. 

Mal.  I  would  the  &iends  we  miss  were  safe  arriv'd. 
Siw.  Some  must  go  off;  and  yet,  by  these  T  see. 

So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 
Mal.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 
RossB.  Your  son,  my  lord,  has  pud  a  soldier's  debt : 

He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 

The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  confirm 'd. 

In  the  unshrinking  station  where  be  fought. 

But  like  a  man  he  died. 
Siw.  Then  he  is  dead  ? 
Bosas.  Ay,  and  brou^t  off  the  field :  your  cause  of  aormr 

Must  not  be  measur'd  l^  his  wortli,  for  then 

It  hath  no  end. 
Siw.  Had  he  his  hnrts  before  ? 

RossE.  Ay,  on  the  front. 
Siw.  Why,  then,  Ood's  soldier  be  he  I 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 

I  would  not  wish  tbom  to  a  fairer  death : 

And  so  his  knell  is  knoU'd. 
Mai~  He  's  worth  more  sorrow. 

And  that  I  11  spend  for  him. 
Siw.  He  's  worth  no  more ; 

They  say,  he  parted  well,  and  ptud  his  score : 

And  so,  Ood  be  with  him  I — Here  comes  newer  comfort. 
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Ba-mter  Macdd^,  with  Macbeth '<  head. 
Haod.  Hail,  king !  for  so  tbon  art :  Behold,  where  stands 

The  usurper's  coised  bead :  the  time  is  free ; 

I  see  thee  compass'd  with  th;  kingdom's  pearl, 
-    That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 

Whose  voices  I  desire  alond  with  mine, — 

Hail,  king  of  Scotland  I 
Au~  Hail,  king  of  Scotland  I  [FUiwruh. 

Mal.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of  time. 

Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves. 

And  make  us  even  with  jou.     My  thanes  and  kinsmeu, 

Henceforth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotland 

In  such  an  honour  nam'd.     What  'a  more  to  do, 

■Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time,— 

As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad 

That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny ; 

Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 

Of  tbia  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  queen. 

Who,  as  "t  is  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 

Took  off  her  life ; — this,  and  what  needful  else 

That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 

We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place : 

So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 

Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone.  [FlouruK.     Exeunt. 


\T\t  Dtmmaitt  Aange.] 
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ILLUSTRATIONS. 


"Qf  kmet  and  gaUmfglaate*  is  mpplied," 

Is  the  Seeond  P*H  of  '  Hearj  VI.'  we  h»To  Uue 


mlghlT  pDwer. 


Buiuby  Bich  describes  ^e  gaSovylata  u  a 
feo(-«oldier  aimed  with  a  aknll,  &  shirt  of 
nuil,  and  a  gaUowgjaas  axe.  The  iema  be 
denoances  aa  the  Teiy  dron  and  scam  of  the 
cooDtiy,  T«ad7  to  nm  oat  with  erei?  rebel 
'  ScBNX  lU.—"But  in  a  Steve  I'U  IhiOur  aaH" 

In  a  pamphlet  called  '  NewB  from  Scotland,' 
1591,  it  ia  ghown  how  cerl^D  wltcbee,  who  pre- 
tended to  bewitch  and  drown  hia  mqeatj  (onr 
Jamea  I)  in  the  aea  coming  from  Denmark, 
"  together  went  to  se%  each  one  in  a  riddk  or 
cice,  and  went  in  the  aamc  ver?  aDbatontiallv, 
with  flagona  of  wine,  making  merry  and  drink- 
ing by  the  way  in  the  tame  ndiSr*  or  ctoe*." 
'  SoMJB  T.— "  Come,  Oad  nighl,"  ko. 

This  celebrated  passage  has  given  riae  to 


much  diaemdon,  particDlarly  with  lefeMnee  to 
the  word  hUadcvL  Tbi^  Halone  Mya,  vaa  «er- 
tuuly  tlie  poet's  word,  and  "  perhaps  waa  aog- 
geeted  to  him  by  the  coane  woollen  cnrtain  of 
his  own  theatre,  through  which,  probably,  wliile 
the  house  waa  yet  but  half  lighted,  he  had 
himself  often  peepni."  But  TThitar  baa  very 
ingenionaly  illnstrated  the  passage  by  another 
view  of  the  subject.  The  internal  roof  d!  the 
Btsge  waa  anciently  called  the  heavoi*.  Tliis 
WBB  Its  known  and  fi""'!'!"'  name.  Bnt  when 
tragedies  weie  represented,  the  back  of  the 
stage,  according  to  Kalone,  waa  hong  with 
black.  Whiter  is  permaded  that^  <»  Uieae 
occasions,  the  decontUons  aboat  Uie  roof,  which 
were  designed  to  repteeent  the  appearance  of 
the  hesTcns,  were  alio  covered  with  black. 
Thia,  then,  was  the  "blanket  of  the  daA* 
through  which  "  heaven  "  waa  e 
Thia  ia  cert^nly  ingeniooa;  bat 
to  the  undentanding  of  the  panage  t  Draytmi, 
withont  any  stage  aasociaUiMis,  haa  thia  line  in 
an  eaily  poem : — 

"  Tb*  luUtn  nlfM  la  mMr  i^l*  naff^* 


HISTORICAL. 

It  ia  not  our  intention  to  oondnd  onr  readers  I  "It  fortuned  as  Macbeth  and  Banqno  jonr- 
thropgb  the  obscure  and  oonlradiclory  tradi- 1  neyed  towards  Forres,  where  the  king  then 
tdons  that  belong  to  the  hiatoiy  of  Macbeth,  lay,  Uiey  went  sporting  by  the  way  t<«ether, 
Shakaperc  found  this  hiatoiy,  apocryphal  as  It  wiUiout  other  company  save  only  themHelvea, 
may  be,  graphically  told  in  HoUnshed ;  and  it .  paedng  throuf^  the  woods  and  fields,  when 
will  be  snfficlent  for  na  to  select  such  passages  suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  a  laund*,  there  met 
aa  moat  neeessaiily  have  passed  under  the  I  them  three  women  in  strange  and  wild  ^parel, 
poet's  eye  in  Uie  oongtmction  of  this  gnsat  I  resembling   creatures   of   elder  woiid,   whom 

Coo."; 


whm  OuTf  tttentivclj  beheld,  wondering  mnch 
at  ths  Bight,  the  Grst  of  them  Bpake  and  Mid, 
All  hail,  Macbetli,  thans  of  Qlammu  t  (for  he 
had  latelj  eotered  inUi  that  dignity  and  office 
bj  the  death  of  We  lather  Sinell).  The  aecond 
of  them  B^d,  Hail,  Macbeth,  thuie  of  Cawder  t 
Bat  the  third  said,  A 11  bul,  Macbeth,  that  heie- 
aitor  ihatt  be  kingr  of  ScolUnd ! 

"Then  Banquo:  What  manner  of  women 
(taith  be)  are  yon,  that  leem  ao  little  &Toiirable 
unto  ma,  whereaa  to  my  fellow  here,  beaidea 
higk  offioce,  ye  aadgn  also  the  kingdom,  ap- 
pointing fiirth  nothing  for  me  at  alt  1  Yea  (auth 
the  fint  of  them),  we  promiae  greater  benefits 
unto  thee  than  nnto  him,  for  he  Bhall'rcign 
indeed,  but  with  an  unlucky  end ;  neither  ahall 
he  leave  any  ieaae  behind  him  U>  succeed  in 
hig  place,  where  contrarily  thou  indeed  ahalt 
not  reign  at  all ;  bat  of  thee  sball  be  bom  which 
shall  goTem  the  Scottish  kingdom  by  long  order 
of  continual  d««cent.  Herewith  the  foresaid 
women  Ttmished  immediately  out  of  their  ught. 
Thia  wu  repnted  at  the  first  but  aome  Tain  taa- 
taatical  illosion  by  Macbeth  and  Banquo,  inso- 
mnch  that  Banquo  would  call  Macbeth  in  jeat 
King  of  Scotland ;  and  Macbeth  agidD  would 
call  him  In  aport  likewise  the  father  of  many 
kings.  But  afUrwarda  the  common  opinion 
waa,  that  theee  women  were  cither  the  weird 
dalers,  that  ia  (as  ye  would  say)  the  goddesses 
of  destiny,  or  else  some  nymphs  or  ^ries,  en- 
dued with  knowledge  of  prophecy  by  their 
necromantical  Bcience,  because  ererything  came 
to  paM  *a  they  had  spoken.  For.  shortly  after, 
the  thane  of  Cawder  being  condemned  at 
Forres  of  treaaon  againat  the  king  committed, 
his  lands,  liringa,  and  offices  were  given  of  the 
king's  Uberality  to  Macbeth. 

"  The  same  night  after,  at  supper,  Banquo 
Jested  with  him,  and  said.  Now,  Macbeth,  thou 
haat  obl^ned  these  things  which  the  two  former 
risters  propheued,  their  remaineth  only  for  thee 
to  pnTchase  that  which  the  third  said  should 
come  to  pasB.    Whereupon  Macbeth,  teToMng 
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the  thing  in  bis  mind,  began  even  then  to 
devise  how  ho  might  attain  to  die  kingdom ; 
but  yet  he  thought  with  himself  that  he  must 
tarry  a  time,  which  shonid  advanoe  him  thereto 
(by  the  Divine  Providence)  **  it  had  come  to 
pass  in  his  former  preferment.  But  shortly 
after  it  chanced  that  King  Duncan,  having  two 
sons  by  hia  wife,  which  was  the  daughter  of 
Siward  Earl  of  NorthDmberland,  he  nude  the 
eider  of  them,  called  Malcolm,  Prinee  of  Cum- 
berland, aa  it  were  thereby  to  appoint  him  his 
■nccessor  in  the  kingdom  immediately  aflar 
his  decease.  Macbeth,  aore  troubled  herewith, 
for  that  he  saw  by  this  means  his  hope  sore 
hindered  (where,  by  the  old  laws  of  the  realm, 
the  ordinance  was,  that,  if  he  that  ahonld  sne- 
cccd  were  not  of  able  age  to  take  the  charge 
upon  himself,  he  that  was  next  of  Uood  untti 
him  should  be  admitted,)  he  begun  to  take 
council  how  he  might  nsnrp  the  kingdom  by 
force,  having  a  just  quarrel  eo  to  do  (aa  he  took 
the  matter),  for  that  Duncan  did  what  in  him 
lay  to  defraud  him  of  all  manner  of  title  and 
claim  which  he  might  in  time  to  come  pretend 
unto  tho  crown. 

"The  words  of  the  three  weird  dstora  also 
(of  whom  before  ye  have  heard)  greatly  en- 
conr^ied  him  hemmto,  but  specially  hia  nitt 
lay  sore  upon  him  to  attempt  the  thing,  as  she 
that  was  very  ambitious,  burning  In  nnqnench- 
able  deeire  to  bear  the  name  of  a  queen.  At 
length,  therefore,  communicating  his  purposed 
intent  with  his  trusty  blends,  amongst  whom 
Banqno  was  tho  chiefest,  upon  confidence  of 
their  promised  aid  ho  slew  the  king  at  En- 
Tcms,  or  (as  some  say)  at  Botgosvane,  in  the 
firet  year  of  his  reign.  Then,  having  a  com- 
pany about  him  of  such  as  he  had  made  privy 
to  his  enterprise,  he  caused  himself  to  be  pro- 
claimed king,  and  forthwith  went  onto  Scone, 
where  (by  common  content)  he  rec^ved  the 
Inveetnre  of  the  kingdom  according  to  the 
accustomed  manner." 


LOCAL. 

RcKHB  II. — "A  camp  near  Forrei."  I  the  north.    Wide  and  almost  level  tracts  of 

Probably  situated  in  the  moois  to  the  south  of    heath  extend  southwards  from  Forres,  amidst 

the  town,  so  as  to  intercept  the  march  of  the    which  the  march  of  on  army  might  be  discerned 

invaden  &om  Fife  to  the  royal  residences  of  |  from  a  great  distance.     It  moa 
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that  the  itage  direction,  "  Camp  new  Forres" 
does  not  occar  ia  the  original;  althoagh  itie 
clear  in  the  third  S<!eae  that  Macbeth  and  Bau- 
^uo  ue  on  their  waj  thither : — 

■•  How  hi  li-l  olkd  ID  ram  t - 

SOBM  n.— "  St.  Colmt^  ineA," 
Indt ;  IiUmd.  St.  Colm^;  SL  Columha'a.— 
This  island  of  St  Colamba  lies  in  the  Firth  of 
Forth,  off  the  coast  of  Fife,  a  little  to  the  east 
or  North  Qneenefetry.  Aleiander  I.  wm 
wrecked  on  thia  ielaud,  and  entertained  b;  a 
hermit.    In  memory  of  his  preservation  Alex- 
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aoder  fonnded  a  monastery,  to  irUck  great 
sanctity  attached  for  many  centnriea,  and  Ui« 
remains  of  which  are  still  conspicnouSi  It 
was  often  plundered  by  Gng^iah  maranders ; 
but  it  was  so  generally  belioTed  that  the  saint 
inTariably  avenged  himself  on  the  pirat«s,  that 
the  sacrednesB  of  the  place,  m  the  scene  of  md- 
ferences  and  conlncta,  remained  nnimpaired. 
I  The  "  Horweyan  king  "  was  probably  compelled 
to  disburse  his  "  ten  thooaand  dollars "  on  tliis 
spot  before  bnryin;  Ms  men  on  the  soil  of  Fife, 
in  order  to  make  hia  hamUiation  aa  aolemn  and 
emphatic  as  possible. 


[Sttt 


I III.- 


■"  A  Heath.- 
Common  superstition  agglgnji  the  Hannuir, 
}n  the  borders  of  Elgin  and  Bairn,  as  the  place 
if  the  interrien  between  Macbeth  and  the  weird 
sisters.    A  more  dreary  piece  of  moorland  ia  not 
o  be  found  in  all  Scotland.     Il«  eastern  limit 
s  about  six  miles  from  Forres,  and  its  we8l«rD 
four  front  Num,  and  the  high  road  from  these 
places  inteiaecte  it.    This  "blasted  heath" 
without  tree  or  ahrub.     A  few  patches  of  c 
«  viuble  here  and  there,  and  the  eye  reposes 
1  a  fir-plantatioD  at  one  extremity ;   but  all 
aronnd  is  bleak  and  brown,  made  up  of  peat  and 
,   white  stones  and   bushes  of  farae. 
Sand-hills  and  a  line  of  blue  sea,  beyond  which 
B  the  distant  hills  of  Boss  and   Cdthnees, 
bound  it  to  the  north ;  a  hrmstead  or  two  may 
n  abr  off;  and  the  ruins  of  a  castle  rise 
from  amidst  a  few  trees  on  the  estate  of  Brodle 
of  Brodie  on  the  north-wesL    There  is  some- 
thing startling  to  a  stranger  in  seeing  the  soli- 
t»T7  figure  of  the  peat-digger  or  rush-gatbercr  | 
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moving  amidst  the  waste  in  the  aonsliine  of  a 
calm  autumn  day ;  but  the  desolation  of  the 
scene  in  stotxay  weather,  or  when  the  twili^t 
fogs  are  trailing  over  the  pathless  heath  or 
settling  down  upon  the  pools,  most  be  indescri- 
bable. 

Boece  narrates  the  interview  of  Macbeth  and 
Banquo  with  the  weird  asters  ss  an  actual  oocor- 
reacB ;  and  he  ia  repeated  by  HoUnahed.  Bu- 
chanan, whose  mind  was  averse  from  admitting 
more  superstitions  than  were  neceoaty  to  his- 
torical fidelity,  relates  the  wbola  scene  aa  a 
dream  of  Mocbeth's.  It  is  now  scarcely  ponible 
even  for  Uie  imagination  of  the  historical  student 
to  make  its  choice  between  the  scene  of  the 
generals,  ntoonted  and  attended  by  their  troops 
meeting  the  witches  in  actual  presence  on  the 
waste  of  the  Harmuir,  and  the  encounter  of  the 
aspiring  spirit  of  Macbeth  with  the  propheta  of 
its  fate  amid  the  wilder  scenery  of  tiie  land  of 
dreams.  As  far  as  the  supetstiUoD  ia  ooneemed 
with  the  real  history,  the  poet  has  bouod  ns  in 
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his  mightier  spells.    The  Witches  of  Shalcspere  '  atoae  vails.    The  present  magnificent  edifite 

hATe  become  ratUties.  is  above  a  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  contains 

a  hundred  rooms;  and  the  wa]l«  of  (he  oldest 

SoKH*  III.—"  Thane  qf  Olamu."  part  ot  the  building  are  fifteen  feet  tliick-    An 

Olamis  CasUe,  five  miles  from  Forfcr,  is  one    """"^  bedstead  U  presen-ed  in  il,  on  which  it 

of  the  four  or  five  castlee  In  which  the  murder  '  ia  pretended  that  Duncan  wm  murdered.   GUmis 

of  Doncan  is  erroneously  declared  to  have  been  i  C""«  "  "^e  *>?  tradition  the  scene  of  another 

perpetrated.    Previoos  to  1372  a  small  c»8tle,    """ler-that  of  Maleolm  II.,  m  1034.      The 

two  Btoriei  high,  stood  on  this  spot,  command-    PNP«rtJ  P«««d  into  the  hands  of  the  Strath- 

ing  a  wide  extent  of  level  eoontry,  bounded  in    "">">  ^^!  ("^  "'«"»  "  ""^I  belongs)  in  1372, 


one  direction  bj  the  range  of  Duniinwie  Hills, 
and  within  view  of  Bimam  Hilt.  TradiUon 
this  old  stronghold  as  the  occasional 
residence  of  Macbeth ;  who,  however,  as  will  be 
elsewhere,  could  never  have  dwelt  within 


larriage  of  John  L)'< 
ancestor   of   the  family,   with  a  daughter   of 
Robert  II.,  &om  whom  the  estate  was  received 
BsagifL 


BoEHB  III. — "  TTtaite  qf  Cawdor.'  i  builder  of  this  caatlo  was  desired  to  load  an  ass 

Cawdor  Castle  U  wiother  sopposed  scene  of  witt  tl»e  gold  he  could  afford  for  his  edifice,  to 
the  morder  of  Duncan.  A  portion  of  Duncan's  !  follow  where  the  ass  should  lead,  and  build 
coat^f-mall  is  pretended  to .  be  shown  there ;  I  where  it  should  stop.  The  ass  stopped  st  a 
and  also  thechamberinwhichhewasmurdercd,  hawthorn  in  the  wood,  and  this  hawthorn  was 
with  the  reccM,  cut  out  of  the  thickness  of  the  buiit  into  the  centre  chamber  of  the  ground- 
walla,  in  which  the  king's  valet  hid  himself  floor  of  the  castle.  There  it  is  still,  worn  and 
during  the  perpetration  of  the  deed.  Cawdor  cut  away  till  it  U  a  slender  wooden  pillar  in  the 
Castle  is  about  six  miles  from  Nairn,  and  stands  midst  of  the  antique  apartment.  Beude  it 
on  a  rising  ground  above  the  windings  of  the  sWndB  the  chest  which  contained  the  gold ;  and 
Calder,  overlooking  a  wide  tract  of  woodland,  here,  it  is  supposed,  did  the  train  of  Duncan 
bounded  on  the  north  by  the  Moray  Firth.  It  mingle  in  revel  with  the  servant*  of  Macbeth 
has  a  moat  and  drawbridge ;  and  a  part  of  it,  !  on  tbc  night  of  the  murder.  The  8t(*nger  who 
without  date,  shows  marks  of  very  high  an-  |  itands  in  the  low  dim  vault,  regrets  that  history 
tiquity.  The  more  modem  part  bears  the  daW  |  ""•  tradition  cannot  be  made  to  agree. 
of  1510.      Tradition    says    that   the   original  | 
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Sown  IT.— "/"orre*.    A  Room  is  Ote  Palaee."  \    Scekb  V — 

FoiT«B  la  ft  town  of  great  anticjaily.  At 
western  eitremit;  there  is  on  eminencG  c( 
manding:  the  river,  the  level  country  to 
coast  of  Monj  Firth,  and  the  town.  On  this 
spot,  advantageouB  for  strength  and  anrrey, 
stand  the  niinB  of  an  ancient  castle,  (he  walls  of 
which  are  Tery  maasiTB,  and  (he  architecture 
Sazon.  Tnwlition  declares,  that  before  this 
castle  was  built  the  fori  stood  there  in  which 
King  DuffoB  was  mardcred  in  93S  or  966.  It  is 
probable  that  this  fort  was  the  residence  of 
Duncan,  and  afterwards  of  Hacbetb,  when  the 
court  or  rojal  army  was  at  Forres.  The  ima- 
gination fA  the  itadent  of  the  chroniclers  or  of 
Shakspere  £iee  on  this  gteea  monnd  as  the 
spot  where  Macbeth  bent  the  knee  to  his  sore- 
reign,  while  internally  occupied  with  the  greet- 
ings wliich  had  just  met  him  on  the  Harmuir. , 


Boece  declares  that  Hacbeth'i  eutle.  In  wluch 
Duncan  was  murdered,  waa  that  which  stood  on 
an  eminence  to  the  sonlh-eaat  of  the  (cwn  of 
Inverness.  It  is  ceH^o  that  the  building, 
called  a  castle,  which  stood  there,  was  laied  b 
the  ground  by  Malcolm  Canmore,  the  «m  of 
Dancan,  who  built  another  on  a  different  part 
of  the  bl!t.  It  was  this  las(,  dinnanUed  in 
war  of  IT-tS,  which  Dr.  Johnson  and  Boawell 
entered  in  1T73,  apparently  without  any  sn»- 
picioQ  that  it  was  not  the  identical  place  I 
which  Duncan  was  receiTed  by  Lady  Macbeth. 
BoBwell  not  only  recognises  the  "  pleasant  seat' 
of  the  building,  but  looks  up  with  veneration  to 
the  battlcmenls  on  which  the  raven  croaked. 
He  declares — "  I  bad  a  romantic  latiabction  in 
seeing  Dr.  Johnson  actuiJly  In  iL"    Itappean, 
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howerer,  from  ilie  reaearehM  of  utUqnuiAiu, 
that  the  cutlei  in  Macb«tb'B  d»ys  wen  not 
buUtofHtoDeuulmortftrataU.  The  "vitrified 
tuna,-  vheM  Te«%eB  we  foimd  scattered  over 
Scotland,  uid  which  are  «oi^ectured  to  be  Uie 
work  of  the  primitive  CelUc  inhftbituto,  remain 
I  mjstery,  both  u  to  their  coiutraction  and 
purpOBCs ;  bat,  with  the  uception  of  thew,  there 
lo  traces  of  erection*  of  stone  of  eo  earlj  a 
date  as  the  reign  of  Doncui.  The  fitrla  and 
CHtlea  of  those  da^s  appear  lo  have  been  cont- 
poBcd  of  Umber  and  sods,  which  cnunbled  and 
diMolved  away  agse  ago,  leaving  only  a  &int 
circle  opiHi  the  aoil,  to  mark  the  place  where 
thef  ilood.  It  is  thus  that  the  ait«  of  Lanbnaii 
Fort,  in  Perthshire  (the  nippaaed  scene  of 
Hacbeth's  death),  has  been  ascertained.  This 
fact  about  the  method  of  bnildiog  in  that  age 
~  a  question  of  Dancau'B  murder  at 
Cawdor  Castle,  or  Glamia,  or  an;  other  to  which 
tikat  event  bat  been  aadgned.  It  could  not 
have  takes  place  in  an;  boilding  now  in  exist- 

It  is  n 
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hlstoriam  follow  Boece  in  his  declaration  that  the 
king  was  murdered  iu  Hacbeth's  castle  at 
Invemees;  but  the  R^iatar  of  the  Prior;  of 
SL  Andrew's  aas^  "Doncath  Interfactos  est 
in  BMgonanait.'  Fordon  sairs  that,  being 
wonnded,  he  was  conveyed  to  Elgin,  and  died 
there.  The  meanlngofBoUfltinananbeing"  the 
toaith'a  dwelling,"  it  has  been  conjectured  tiiat 
the  king  waa  murdered  b;  ambushed  l^m1nl^inn 
at  or  near  a  smith's  dwelling,  in  the  uei^bonr- 
hoodof  El^n. 

Buppodng  the  moider  to  have  taken  pl^ce, 
however,  at  Hacbeth'a  casUe  at  Inverneas,  the 
abode  might  well  be  said  to  have  "  a  pleasant 
seat."  The  MU  overikangs  the  river  NeM,  and 
commands  a  fine  view  of  the  town,  the  anr^ 
Toonding  levels,  and  the  moont^ns  which  in- 
close Loch  Kees  to  the  west.  The  eminence  is  at 
present  crowned  with  the  new  castle,  not  long 
ago  finished,  which  contains  the  courts  and  the 
offices  connected  with  them.  No  vestiges  re- 
main of  Malcolm's  castle,  viKited  by  Dr.  John- 
son and  Boswell  an  the  Macbeth'a  castle  of 
Boece  and  Shakspere. 


ACT 
ScEKK  II.—"  Who '»  (Aere  f^viliai,  Soa .'"  I 
Afteh  "That  aummona  thee  to  heaven  or  to  ; 
1,"  Tieck  inaerta — " he  ascend*' — and  aajB,  ' 
e  learn  afterwards  that  he  descends.  I  have 
Inserted  this  stage  direction  that  the  reader 
may  the  better  understand  the  conatrQction  of 
the  old  theatre."  Again,  when  Macbeth  calls 
"  Who  'B  there  T  he  inecrts,  before  the  cx- 
clamatlon,  " he  appears  ahooe"  and  after  it,  " he 
n  VTilhdratoe,'  Tieck  Bays,  "I  have  also 
added  these  direclioua  for  the  sake  of  per- 
spicuity. The  editors  make  him  say  this  with- 
out being  seen — 'leiihin' — which  ia  an  impos- 
sibility. To  whom  should  he  make  this  inquiry 
u^iR  the  chamberB,  where  all  are  sleeping  1 
The  king,  besides,  does  not  aleep  in  the  firat, 
but  in  the  second  chamber ;  how  loud,  then,  must 
be  the  call  to  be  heard  from  within  the  second 
chamber  in  the  court-yard  below  I    The  original 


II. 

at  this  psssage  has '  Enter  Macbeth.'  I  ezpl^n 
this  pecoliar  direction  thus : — Macbeth  lingera 
yet  a  moment  within :  his  unquiet  mind  ima- 
gines it  hears  a  uoiso  in  the  court  below,  and 
tbooghtlessly,  bewildered,  and  craxed,  he  rushes 
back  to  the  balcony,  and  calls  beneath,  '  Who 's 
there!'  in  his  agony,  however,  he  waita  for  no 
answer,  bat  mahca  bai^  Into  tke  ehaubeta  to 
execute  the  murder.  Had  Fleance,  ur  Banquo, 
or  even  any  of  the  servants  of  the  house,  whom 
he  had  bat  just  aent  away,  been  beneath,  tise 
whole  secret  deed  would  have  been  betrayed. 
I  consider  this  return,  which  appears  but  a 
mere  trifle,  as  a  striking  beauty  in  Shakapere's 
drama.  He  delights  (because  he  always  seta 
tragedy  in  activity  through  pamion  as  well  as 
through  Intrigue)  in  suspending  success  and 
bilure  on  a  needle's  point." 


LOCAL. 
ScKSM  IT.  "  And  gone  lo  Same,  I  have  been  the  capital  of  the  Pictlsh  kingdom, 

To  be  itmated."  lay  two  miles  northward  ftom  the  present  t^wn 

The  ancient  royal  city  of  Scone,  supposed  to  |  of  Perth.    It  was  the  reaidenoe  of  the  Scottish 

Cookie 
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monareha  m  carlj  aa  the  rel^  of  Kenneth 
M'AIpin,  Mid  there  waa  *  long  seriei  of  kings 
crowned  on  the  celebnled  stone  enclosed  in  * 
chlir,  BOW  used  u  the  seat  of  our  sorereigna  >( 
corooationa  in  Westminster  Abbej.  This  atone 
waa  removed  to  Scone  from  Dnnataflhage,  th« 
jet  eulier  reddence  of  the  Scottish  kinga,  by 
Kenneth  II.,  aoon  after  the  founding  of  the 
abbey  of  Scone  by  the  Culdeea  in  S38,  and  iraa 
tnuuferred  by  Edward  I.  to  Westminater  Abbe; 
in  1296.  This  remarkable  atone  ia  reported  to 
hare  found  its  way  to  Dunstaffiiage  from  the 
plun  of  LoE,  where  it  was  the  pillow  of  the 
patriarch  Jacob  while  he  dreamed  hia  dream- 

An  ^ale  of  the  abbey  of  ScoDe  remidna.  A 
Ibw  poor  habitations  alone  exist  on  the  site  of 
the  ancient  royal  cit;. 


SCENKIV. 

Colmft-kiU  (St.  Columba's  Cell).  lojlm-tia. 
Hyoua.  lona. — The  island  of  lona,  aeparuted 
only  by  a  narrow  channel  from  the  ialaad  of 
Mull,  off  the  wcBtem  coaut  of  Argylo,  vas  the 
place  of  aepultare  of  muiy  Scottiith  kiage;  and, 
according  to  tradition,  of  several  Irish  and 
Norwegian  monatchs.  This  little  island,  only 
three  miles  long  and  one  and  a  half  broad,  was 
once  the  most  important  spot  of  the  whole 
elnstar  of  British  IhIob.  It  was  inhabited  by 
Druids  previous  to  the  year  688,  whan  Colum 
MTelim  M'Fergoa,  afterwarda  called  St.  Colnmba, 
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landed  with  twelve  companions,  and  began 
to  preach  ChrisUanlty.  A  monastery  was  soon 
established  on  the  spot,  and  others  afterwarda 
arose  in  the  neighbonrlng  islea,  and  on  tlie 
mainland.  A  noble  cathedral  was  boilt,  and  a 
nunnery  at  a  short  distance  titaa  it,  th«  mina 
of  both  of  which  still  remain.  The  reputation 
ot  the  learning,  doctrine,  and  diadpUne  of  these 
eslabtishmeDU  extended  over  the  whole  Chria- 
Uau  world  for  some  centuries ;  devotees  of  rank 
or  other  eminence  strove  for  admisuon  iali> 
them ;  miasionaries  of  the  highest  qualifications 
issued  from  diem ;  the  reoorda  of  royal  deeds 
were  preserved  there ;  and  there  the  bones  of 
kings  reposed.  Historians  seem  to  agree  that 
all  the  monarchs  of  Scotland,  from  Kenneth  UI. 
t«  Macbeth,  inclosive — that  is,  Irom  973  to  1040 
— were  bailed  at  Ions ;  and  some  suppose  that 
the  cathedral  wia  a  place  of  royal  aepultare  from 
the  time  of  its  erection.  The  island  was  seveisl 
times  laid  waate  by  the  Danes  and  by  pirates; 
and  the  recorda  which  were  saved  were  r». 
moved  to  Ireland  in  consequence  of  the  per- 
petual peril ;  but  the  monaatie  establishments 
survived  every  anch  attack,  and  remained  in 
honour  till  the  year  1561,  when  the  Act  of  the 
Convention  of  Eatates  was  passed,  by  which  all 
monasteries  were  doomed  to  demoliUon.  Such 
books  and  records  as  could  be  found  in  Ioda 
were  bunt,  tbe  tombs  were  broken  open,  and 
the  greater  num1>eT  of  its  host  of  crosses  thrown 
down  or  carried  away. 

The  cathedral  of  lona,  as  seen  afar  off  fhim 
the  outside  of  Fingal's  Cave  in  StaBJ^  standing 
out  against  the  western  sky,  ia  a  singular  object 
in  the  midst  of  some  of  the  wildest  scenery  of 
the  ocean, — Ihe  only  token  of  high  civilisation — 
the  solitary  record  of  an  intellectual  world  which 
has  paused  away.  It  presides  over  a  wide  extent 
of  starmy  wutoia,  with  their  scattered  ides ; 
and  Ihi:  stone  crosses  of  its  cemetery,  and  the 
lofty  walls  and  Saxon  and  Gothic  arches  of  its 
venerable  buildings,  form  a  strange  contrast 
with  the  bovela  of  the  fishermen  which  stand  , 
upon  the  shore.  j 

In  the  cemetery,  among  the  monuments  of  ' 
the  foundcre  and  of  many  aabeequent  abbots. 
are  three  rows  of  tombs,  said  (o  be  those  of  tbe 
Scottish,  Iriah,  and  Norwegian  kings,  in  number 
reported  to  be  forty«igbt  For  statements  like 
these,  bowever,  there  is  no  authority  but  tradi- 
tion. Tradition  itself  does  not  pretend  to  in- 
dividualise these  tombs;  bo  that  the  attanger 
must  be  satisfied  with  theknowledga  that  within 
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the  mcloiim  vbera  ke  sUuidi  Ua  Doneui  lai 
UacbetlL 

Corpkch,  tiro  diUm  from  Fort  WiUiun,  m- 
teiui  aome  diBtincUoD  Trom  being  the  place 
whence  the  boiUe*  of  Uke  Scottish  moiurchs 
were  emlwrked  for  the  saeied  island.  While 
trsTening  the  etormj  w&ten  which  Mrroond 
theM  gloomj  weateni  islea,  the  iouginalion 
uatntmllf  rerertc  to  the  indent  dajs  when  the 
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fnneml  tnln  of  huka  wm  toaatug  unidet  the 
waves,  and  tlie  ebant  of  the  monks  might  be 
heard  from  a&r  welooming  the  remaiiu  of  the 
monarch  to  their  consecrated  soil. 

Some  of  the  Iiiah  and  Korw^ian  kings 
buried  in  lona  were  pilgrims,  or  had  abdicated 
their  thrones  and  retired  t«  the  monaster?  of 
SL  Colnmba. 


'  aom  rV,—"  JPnler  tte  Oiort  qf  Banqno  and 

tit*  ia  JfadiMi  pkux." 
Tma  Is  the  stage  direction  ot  the  original ;  and 
nothing  can  be  more  preciae.  It  presentfl  the 
■trongeet  evidence  that,  in  the  representation  of 
this  tngedy  within  sixteen  yean  of  Its  origiDi^ 
prodactioD,  and  only  seven  yean  aftei  the  death 
ef  ilB  author,  the  ghoet  of  Banqao  wu  exhibited 
o  the  audienee.  It  has  been  maintained,  how- 
:veT,  and  the  opinion  was  acted  npon  by  John 
Kemble,  Uut  the  g^ost  of  Banqno  ought  not  to 
be  visible  to  the  aadienoe ;  and  that,  as  it  was 
virible  only  to  Macbeth  of  all  the  company  a*- 
aembled  at  the  solemn  sapper.  It  can  only  be 

"  A  filM  aoOloa 
Pmnrttni  bcDi  tba  ta«<-Dppni«l  bnls,* 

like  the  dagger  which  he  saw  prevtons  to  ^le 
murder  of  Donean.  This  opinion  is,  of  coarse, 
supported  by  the  argoment  thai  the  viable  In- 
troduction <^  the  ghost  is  to  be  ascribed  to  an 
iqjndicions  stagfrdirection  ot  the  players,  and 
was  not  intended  by  the  poeL  Tltiik,  in  hia 
tnnstatiOD  of  thia  tragedy,  receives,  thoogh  un- 
willingly, the  stage^direcUoD ;  and  he  explains 
that  the  banquet  lakea  place  on  the  secondary 
stage  (see  '  Othello,'  Illuitration  of  Act  T.),  and 
that  the  ghost  entera  from  behind  the  curtain 
of  that  stage.  There  cannot,  we  think,  be  any 
beailAtlon  about  the  acceptanee  of  the  stage- 
direetion  as  evldeuoe  how  the  play  was  acted 
by  Shakapere'a  "fellowa;"  and  this  hi  the  beet 
eridence  we  can  have  of  Sbakspero's  own  con- 
ception of  the  thing.  But  It  has  been  held  that 
the  ghost  which  firat  startles  Macbeth  was  not 
that  of  Bai>qiu>,  but  of  Jhmtan;  and  that  the 
mond  was  t^t  of  Banqvo.  Is  there  anything, 
then,  in  the  text  Incouaiatent  with  the  stage- 
direetJOD?  When  Macbeth  has  hypocritically 
said.  In  his  consciousness  of  the  murder, — 
'■WnelliejrM'dpHimirfour  BrnqooptweBt," 

rBAOEDin. — vol.  1. 


Is  a  piece  of  consummate  art  that  he  should 
I  the  table  full,  and  his  own  chur  occupied  by 
•ue  vision  of  him  whose  presence  he  has  just 
aActed  to  desire.    His  fint  exclamation  la 

"  Thou  CUM  wot  my  I  HAIL' 

The  hired  mordereiB  had  done  It, — the  common 
eva^on  of  one  perpetrating  a  crime  through  the 
instrumentality  of  another.  If  it  be  Diatan't 
ghost,  we  must  read, 

■' Thou  wut  not  My  I  did  K.' 
But  we  have  allerwards  Che  expreeeioa, — 

ThoH  thU  nbuiT,  bKk,  oia  maaununl* 

SbMlt  bi  Um  nawi  of  Utm.' 
This  must  apply.  It  is  said.  Id  Duncan : — "  Dun- 
can la  In  hii  grave.'  Of  Banquo,  Macbeth  has 
Jnt  heard,  "  aalb  in  a  ditch  he  bides."  But  the 
same  epeelea  of  argument  is  equally  atrong 
against  the  proposed  change.  If  the  aeeond 
gheet  is  to  be  the  gfaoet  of  Banquo,  bow  can  it 
be  laid  of  him, — "  Thy  bones  are  marrowlaa''  1 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  these  terms,  lArougjA- 
out  the  »oe«e,  must  be  received  as  general  ex- 
preamons  of  the  conditien  of  death  as  opposed 
to  that  of  life ;  and  have  no  mere  direct  re- 
ference to  Duncan  than  to  Banquo.  • 

Bat  there  la  no  direction  in  the  original  copy 
fbr  the  disappearance  of  the  ghost  before  Mac- 
beth exclaims  "  If  I  Bland  here  I  saw  him."  The 
dlreeUen  which  we  find  la  modem;  but  the 
ghost  is  unquestionably  gone,  as  hr  ea  Macbeth 
is  conscious  of  its  presence.  Macbeth  recovers 
his  self-pcMceaiotL  After  "  Give  me  some  wine, 
fill  full,'  we  have  in  the  original  the  stage- 
dlreeUon, 

Kow,  then,  arises  the  qaeation,  Is  this  the  ghoet 
of  Banquet  The  stage-direction  does  not  pre- 
vent the  belief  that  here  it  may  be  the  ghost  of 
Duncan. 


,^  -..Cote^k 
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HISTORICAL. 


The  marder  of  Banqno  la  thna  told  bj  Holin- 
■hed:— 

"  Thcw  BDd  the  like  conuneiidable  kwB  Mac- 
beth onsed  to  be  put  aa  then  in  use,  goveming 
the  realm  for  the  apace  of  ten  yttia  in  eqaal 
jnstjce.  Bat  this  was  but  a  coooterfeit  xeal  of 
equity  showed  by  bin,  partly  agaiuat  hia 
natural  incliDBUoll,  to  pnrchaae  thereby  the 
&Toar  of  the  people.  Shortly  after,  b«  began 
o  ahow  what  he  waa, — instead  of  equity,  prac- 
tMng  cruelty :  for  the  prick  of  consignee  (aa  it 
chancetb  ever  in  tyianta,  and  sach  as  attain  to 
eslate  by  nurightaoua  means)  caused  him 
'  to  fear  leet  he  should  be  served  of  the  same 
cop  tM  be  bad  miniatered  to  bia  predeceaaor. 
The  words  also  of  the  tbree  weird  Biaters  would 

<t  out  of  his  mind,  which,  as  they  promised 
him  the  kingdom,  bo  likewise  did  they  promise 
it  at  the  same  time  unto  the  posterity  of  Banqno. 
He  willed  therefore  the  same  Banqno,  with  hia 

1,  named  Fleance,  to  come  to  a  supper  that 

had  prepared  for  them,  which  was  indeed,  aa 


he  had  dcTJaed,  present  death  at  the  hand*  of 
certain  muiderert  whom  he  hired  to  execute 
that  deed,  appoinUng  them  to  meet  with  the 
same  Banqno  and  his  son  withoat  the  palace  u 
they  returned  to  their  lodginga,  and  then  to 
alay  them,  so  that  he  would  not  have  hia  hooae 
slandered,  but  that  in  Ume  to  eome  he  ni^t 
clear  himself  if  anything  were  laid  to  his  At/ge 
upon  any  sngpicion  that  might  ariae. 

"  It  chanced  yet  by  the  benefit  erf  the  dark 
night  that,  though  the  fcther  were  alain,  the  | 
sod,  by  the  help  of  Almighty  Ood  reeerring  I 
him  to  better  fortune,  escaped  that  danger;  and  | 
aflerwards  having  some  inkling  (by  the  admo. 
nition  of  some  friends  which  he  had  in  the 
conrt)  how  hia  lile  waa  sought  no  lea  than  Us 
&lher'i,  who  was  alain  not  by  chance-medley  (as 
by  the  handling  of  the  matter  Hacbetli  woald 
have  bad  it  to  appear),  bat  evoi  opon  *  deriae  ,- 
whereupon,  to  avoid  fiirther  peri^  he  fled  into 
Wales.". 


'  ScEKi  I.— "Sfad: ^piriU"  Ac. 
1h  Act  III.  Scene  5,  we  have  the  stage-direction, 
"Sortff,  within.  Come  autay,  comt  arniy,  Ac" 
the  same  manner  we  have  in  this  Scene  "  Mv*ie 
and  a  totig,  Blade  gpiritt,  ch."  In  Hiddleton'c 
'Witch'  we  find  two  Bongs,  each  of  which 
begins  according  to  the  stage-direction.  The 
fintis, 


AUUIco 


"  Blick  tplTlIi  ind  wfalu,  nd  iplrlo  ud  gray  i 
UlDglc,  mlD|le.  mingle,  you  Ihu  nlsglt  may. 
Titty,  Tiffin,  ksp  It  niff  in  i 
Ficrdnhi,  Puckry,  mike  It  lucky  I 


'  StmnllL 
"  Hanging  a  goldtn  Mamp  about  Atir  neeit.' 
Holinshed  thos  describes  the  gift  of  curing 
the  evil  which  waa  alleged  to  exist  in  the  pen) 
of  Edward  the  Confewor;— "As  it   has   b«i 
thooght,  be  was  inspired  with  the  gift  of  pro- 
phecy, and  alao  to  have  the  gilt  of  haaliug  in- 
firmities and  diaeaaea.    He  need  to  help  thoae 
that  were  vexed  with  the  diseaM  oommonly 
called  the  kiogfs  evil,  and  left  that  virtue  a 
were  a  portion  of  inheritance  unto  bis  auo 
soia,  the  kings  of  this  realm."     The   golden 
stamp  is  slated  to  be  the  coin  called  a*  angel; 
for  the  origin  of  which  name,  as  ^ven  by  Tei^ 
stegan,  see  the  'Merohant  of  Venice'  Hloaba- 
tionsof  Act  II. 


HISTORICAL. 

We  continue  our  extracts  from  Holinshed : —  i  his  puissance  over  great ;  either  else  fbr  thst  he 

"  Neither  could  he  aflerwards  abide  to  look    had  learned  of  certain  wiards,  in  whoae  wnrda 

upon  the  said  MacdulT,  either  for  that  he  thought  |  he  pat  great  confidene^  (f«r  that  the  praphe^ 


HISTOBtCAI..]  MAC 

had  tiappeiied  so  riglit  vhich  the  three  biriet 
or  weini  Bteten  h»d  dsclared  nnto  him,)  how 
that  he  ought  U>  lake  heed  of  Mocdufi*,  who  in 
lime  to  come  should  seek  to  destroy  him. 

"  And  Burelf  hereupon  had  he  pnt  Hacdoff ' 
death,  but  that  a  certain  witch,  whom  ho  bad  in 
great  tmst,  had  told  thai  he  should  nerer 
Bltdn  with  man  bont  of  nn;  womanj  nor  ti 
qniahed  till  the  wood  of  Bemane  came  to  t 
cutle  of  DonaiDaiie.  Bj  this  prophecy  Mac- 
beth pot  all  fear  out  of  hie  heart,  HuppoBiDg  he 
might  do  what  he  would  without  any  fear  to  be 
puniehed  fbr  the  iame ;  for  by  the  one  prophecy 
he  believed  it  waa  impoeaible  fbr  any  man  to 
Tanquiah  him,  and  by  the  other  impoauble  to 
alay  Mm.  This  vain  hope  caused  him  to  do 
many  outrageous  things,  tc  the  grievone  oppres- 
don  of  his  subjects.  Al  length  Hacdaff,  to 
avoid  peril  of  life,  parpoeed  with  himself  to 
paaa  into  England,  to  promre  Malcolm  Cam- 
more  to  clfdm  the  croim  of  Scotland.  But  thu 
■Kta  not  80  aecreUy  devised  hy  Macduff  but  that 
Macbeth  had  knowledge  given  him  thereof :  for 
kings  (as  is  said)  have  sharp  sight  like  unto 
Lynx,  and  long  eara  like  unto  Midas:  for 
Macbeth  had  in  every  Dobleman's  house  one 
sly  fellow  or  other  in  fee  with  him,  to  reveal  all 
tiial  waa  laid  or  done  within  the  same,  by  which 
flight  he  oppressed  the  moat  put  of  the  nobles 
of  bis  realm. 

"  Immediately  then,  being  advertised  where- 
about Macdaff  went,  he  came  hastily  with  a 
great  power  into  Fife,  and  forthwith  besieged 
the  castle  where  Hacduff  dwelled,  trusting  to 
have  found  him  therein.  They  that  kept  the 
hoose,  without  any  reustance  opened  the  gates, 
and  solTered  him  to  enter,  mistrusting  none 
evil.  Bat  Devertheless  Macbeth  most  cruelly 
caused  the  wife  and  children  of  Macduff,  with 
all  other  whom  he  found  in  that  castle,  to  be 
elain.  Also  he  confiscated  the  goods  of  Mac- 
duff, proclaimed  him  ti«itor,  and  confined  him 
ODt  of  all  the  parte  of  bis  reahu ;  bnt  Macduff 
was  already  escaped  out  of  danger,  and  gotten 
into  England  nnto  Malcolm  Cammore,  to  try 
what  purchase  be  might  make  by  means  of  his 
support  to  revenge  the  slaughter  so  cruelly 
executed  on  his  wife,  his  children,  and  other 
Mends. 

"  Though  Malcolm  was  very  sorrowful  for  the 
oppresHon  of   his   countrymen   the   Scots,   in 
manner  as  Macduff  had  declared ;  yet,  doubt- 
ing whether  he  were  come  as  one  that  came 
I  unfoignedly  as  he  spake,  or  else  as  sent  from 
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Macbeth  to  betray  him,  he  thought  to  have 
■ome  further  trial ;  and  thereupou,  dissembling 
his  mind  at  the  first,  he  answered  as  foUoweth  . — 
"I  am  truly  very  sorry  for  the  misery 
chanced  to  my  country  of  Scotland,  but,  though 
I  have  never  so  great  aflection  to  relieve  the 
same,  yet  by  reason  of  certain  incurable  vices 
which  reign  in  me,  I  am  nothing  meet  thereto. 
First,  sncb  immoderate  lust  and  voluptuoos 
sensuality  (the  abominable  fountain  of  all  vices) 
foUoweth  me,  that,  if  1  were  made  king  of  ScoIh, 
I  should  seek  to  destroy  your  maids  and  matrons, 
in  such  wise  that  mine  intemporancy  should  be 
more  importable  unto  you  than  the  bloody 
tyranny  of  Macbeth  now  is.  Hereunto  Macduff 
answered,  This  sorely  is  a  very  evil  fault,  for 
many  noble  princes  and  kings  have  lost  both 
lives  and  kingdoms  for  the  same;  neverthclesa 
there  are  women  enough  in  Scotland,  and  there- 
fore follow  my  connsel :  make  thyself  king,  and 
I  shall  con  the  matter  so  wisely,  that  thou  shalt 
be  so  satisfied  at  Ihy  pleasure  in  snch  si 
wise  that  no  man  shall  bo  aware  thereof 

"  Then  said  Malcolm,  I  am  also  the  most  ava- 
ricious creature  on  the  earth,  so  that  if  1 ' 
king  I  should  seek  so  many  ways  to  get  lands 
and  goods  that  I  would  slay  the  most  part  of  all 
the  nobles  of  Scotland  by  furnished  accusations, 
to  the  end  I  might  enjoy  their  lands,  goods,  and 
poBseauons;  and  therefore,  to  show  you  who 
mischief  may  ensue  on  joa  through  my  unsati 
able  cOvelousnCBS,  I  will  rehearae  un(«  you  ; 
fable.  There  was  a  foi  haviog  a  sore  place  oi 
him  overset  with  a  swarm  of  flics  that  continu- 
ally sucked  out  his  blood;  and  when  one 
came  by,  and  saw  this  manner,  demanded 
whether  he  would  bare  the  flies  driven  beside 
him,  he  answered,  No ;  for  if  these  files  that 
already  full,  and  by  reason  thereof  suck  not 
very  eagerly,  should  be  chased  away,  other  that 
arc  empty  and  an  hungered  should  tight  i 
their  places,  and  suck  out  the  residue  of  my 
blood,  br  more  to  my  grievance  than  these, 
which,  now  being  satisfied,  do  not  much  annoy 
me.  Therefore,  said  Malcolm,  suffer  me  t 
remain  where  I  am,  lest,  if  I  attain  to  the  regi- 
ment of  your  realm,  mine  unquenchable  avarice 
may  prove  such  that  ye  would  think  the  dis- 
pleasures which  now  grieve  you  should  seem 
easy  in  respect  of  the  nnmeasurable  ootrage 
which  might  ensue  through  my  coming  amongst 
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ths  root  of  all  mlKhle^  tmd  (br  Uitt  crime  the 
most  put  of  our  kin^  have  been  d^n  and 
brought  to  their  Anal  end.  Tat,  notvitliitand- 
ing,  foUoT  m;  eonnael,  and  lake  npon  the«  the 
crown.  There  ia  gold  and  riehea  enoogl 
Scotland  to  aatiaiy  thj  gieedj  dedre.  Than 
ud  Malcolm  again,  1  am  (artfaermore  inclined 
)  dinimnlition,  teliing  of  leaainga,  and  all 
other  kind  of  deceit,  ao  that  1  natonllj  rqjoice 
nothing'  M  rnneb  aa  to  b«tn7  and  dec^To 
HDch  as  put  an;  trail  and  aonfldeace  in  my 
wordg.  Then,  aith  there  la  nothing  that  more 
bocometh  a  prioM  than  constancy,  rerity,  truth, 
and  juaUce,  with  the  oUier  laudable  feltowsUp 
of  tboae  bu'  and  noble  Tirtaea  which  an  i 
pnbended  only  in  Booth&atnea,  and  that  lying 
utterly  orerthnnreth  the  aame,  yon  see  bow 
unable  I  am  tt)  govern  any  province  or  regi- 
ment; and,  Iberefbra,  lith  yon  bare  remedies 
to  cloak  and  hide  aU  the  T««t  of  my  other  viceB, 
ly  yon  find  ihifl  to  cloak  thla  rice  amongit 
the  rtaidae. 

"Then  said  Hacdnff,  This  yet  it  the  worti 
all,  and  there  I  leave  thee,  and  therefore  Bay, 
ye  unbappj'  and  miseiable  Scotchmen,  which 

thus  Bcoarged  with  to  many  and  mni' 
calamities,  each  one  above  other  I  To  have  ( 
cursed  tnd  wicked   tyrant  l^t  now  reigni 


over  yon  wlthont  any  right  or  title,  oppro^ing 
you  with  bis  moat  bloody  cruelty.  Thia  other, 
that  hath  the  right  to  U>e  crown,  la  ao  re[det> 
with  the  inconstant  behaviour  md  manifest 
vices  of  Englishmen,  that  he  la  noUiing  wortfay 
to  eqjoy  It ;  fi>r,  by  his  own  oniftaion,  he  is  not 
only  avaricious  and  giwn  to  unatiable  Inat,  but 
so  fitlse  a  ti^tor  withal,  that  no  Inst  is  to  be 
had  onto  any  woid  he  speaketh.  Adien,  Beot. 
land  I  for  now  I  accoont  myself  a  banished  man 
for  ever,  without  comfort  or  consolatiim.  And 
with  thoae  words  the  brackish  l«an  trickled 
down  his  cheeks  very  abondantly. 

"  At  the  lait^  when  he  was  ready  to  depart, 
Halcolm  took  him  by  the  ileev*,  and  said.  Be 
of  good  oomfart,  Macduff,  fbr  1  have  OMte  of 
these  vieea  before  remembered,  bat  hare  jestsd 
with  thee  in  this  manner  only  to  prove  thy 
mind:  for  diverse  times  heretofore  hath  Mac- 
beth sought  by  this  manner  of  meana  to  bring 
me  into  hia  hands;  bat  the  more  slow  I  have 
showed  myself  to  oondMcend  to  thy  motion  amd 
request,  the  more  diligence  shall  I  use  in  ac- 
complishing the  same.  Inoontinently  herettptu 
they  embraced  each  other,  and,  promising  to  be 
&ithftil  the  one  to  the  other,  they  fUl  in  eon- 
soltatiim  bow  they  might  best  provide  (br  all 
their  bnslnea^  to  bring  the  lune  to  good  eSecL" 


acmU.—"Fife.  ABoomtnifiudt^iaulitr 

On  the  Fifeahire  coast,  about  three  roiles  ftum 

Djsart,  stand  two  quadrangular  bowera,  snp- 

poeed    to    be    the   rains  of   Macduff's  castle. 


HOLDTSBSD  thus  narrates  the  catastrophe  :— 

"  He  had  such  confidence  in  his  prophedea, 

that  he  believed  he  should  never  be  vanqniahed 

till  Bemane  wood  were  brought  to  Dunainanc 

)r  yet  to  be  slain  with  any  man  that  should  be 

'  was  bora  of  any  woman. 

"Malcolm,  following  hastily  after  Macbeth, 

came  the  night  before  the  battle  unto  Bernane 

wood,  and,  when  his  army  had  rested  awhile 

there  to  refresh  them,  he  commanded  every 

ft  to  get  a  bong^  of  some  tree  or  other  of 

t  wood  in  his  hand,  as  big  as  he  might  1 


These  an  not  the  only  lemalns 
however,  which  claim  to  have  been  the  abode  of 
Macdon  wib  and  children  when  they 
SDipriaed  and  slao^tered  by  Macbeth. 


and  to  maroh  fbrth  tbenwith  In  such  wise  (hat 
on  the  next  morrow  they  mi^t  come  doselj 
and  without  si^t  in  this  manner  within  Ti«w 
of  his  enemlfs.  On  the  morrow,  when  Mfto- 
beth  beheld  tbem  coming  in  this  sort,  he  first 
marvelled  what  the  matter  meant,  but  in  the 
end  remembered  himself  that  the  prophacy 
which  he  had  heard  long  before  that  time,  of 
the  coming  of  Bemane  Wood  to  Dunainanc 
Castle,  was  likely  (o  be  now  foUIlled.  Never- 
theless, he  brought  his  men  in  order  of  battle, 
and  exhorted  them  to  do  vaUantly ;  howbeit  Us 
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eiunniM  hul  acvcelj  etuit  from  them  their 
b«ng1ia  irhen  HMbeth,  percelviag  their  tiDm- 
b«n,  betook  Mm  etimight  to  flight,  whom 
Haodnff  pnisasd  with  ^reat  hatred,  even  till  he 
»  nnto  LnnSunuine,  where  Macbeth,  per- 
ceiTing  th*t  Hacdaff  «w  hud  it  hia  back, 
leaped  bedde  hia  hone,  njing,  Tboa  traitor, 
what  meaneth  it  that  thou  shouldat  that  in  vain 
follow  me,  that  am  not  appointed  to  be  aUin  by 
■117  ereatare  that  ia  bora  of  a  woman}  Come 
,  thenfore,  and  reoeive  th;  reward,  which 
DD  haat  deaerred  for  th;  puna ;  and  there- 
withal  he  lifted  up  hii  aword,  tblnUng  to  hare 
'ain  him- 

"Bal  Uaodoff,  qoiekl;  aroldlng  bom  hia 
hone  ere  he  oame  at  him,  aniwered  (with  his 
naked  aword  in  hia  hand),  WTing,  It  ia  true, 


Macbeth,  and  now  shall  thine  iuaaUable  cruelty 
have  an  end,  for  I  am  eren  he  that  tb;  wizuda 
hare  told  thee  of;  who  was  never  bom  of  my 
mother,  bnt  ripped  out  of  her  womb :  there- 
withal be  aUpped  unto  him,  and  slew  him  ii 
the  place.  Them  cutting  Mh  head  from  his 
shoalden^  he  set  it  upon  a  pole,  and  brought  it 
nnto  Malcolm.  Thia  waa  the  end  of  Macbeth, 
after  he  had  reigned  BeTent«en  yeara  over 
Scottiahmen.  la  the  beginning  of  hia  reign  he 
aeeompliahed  many  worthy  acta,  very  profitable 
to  the  commonwealth  (aa  ye  bare  heard);  but 
afterwarda,  by  illudon  of  the  devil,  he  defamed 
the  same  with  most  terrible  cnielty.  He  ^ 
slain  in  the  year  of  the  Incarnation  10E7,  i 
in  the  aiit«enth  year  of  King  Edwacd'a  reign 
oTer  the  Bngliahmen." 


The  Kood  qf  Bimam.' 
imam  Hill  la  dlitant  about  a  mile  from  Dun- 
keld ;  and  the  two  old  traea,  which  are  bellered 
0  be  (be  laal  remains  of  Kmam  Wood,  grow 


by  the  liTer  aide,  half  a  mile  &«m  the  foot  ot 
the  hill.  The  Ulla  of  Bimam  ud  DnnainaDe 
muit  hare  been  excellent  poata  of  obaerratioa 
in  t^a  of  war,  both  oommuidlng  (he  level 
oountiy  which  Um  between  them,  and  vaiiona 


paasei,  loclu,  rcHutfl,  and  riven  in  other  direc- 
I.  BinuuD  Hill,  no  longer  clothed  wiUi 
forest,  bnt  belt«d  vith  plontstioiu  of  joung 
iKTcb,  rise*  to  the  height  of  1040  feet,  and  ex- 
hibits, Muidet  the  he*th,  fema,  and  moesoa, 
which  clothe  its  sidoB,  distinct  tracer  of  an 
ancient  fort,  which  is  called  Duncan's  Court. 
Tradition  says  that  Duncan  held  hia  court  there. 
The  Dnnsinane  Hilln  are  viuble,  al  the  diglance 
of  twelve  miles,  from  every  part  of  ito  northern 
aide.  Bimam  Hill  is  preclselj  the  point  where 
%  geneni,  in  full  march  towards  Dunainane, 
would  be  likely  to  pause,  to  aarvey  the  pitun 
which  he  must  crou ;  and  from  thia  apol  would 
"  leavy  screen "  derised  by  Haleolm  be- 
e  necessary  to  conceal  the  amount  of  the 
hostile  force  from  the  watch  on  the  Dt 

••  Thereby  ihill  « it 


I  SomT. 

"Al  I  dUt  tiand  mg  laitek  upon  Ae  Utt.' 

It  la  not  ascerfadned  oti  which  hill  of  the  Don- 

^uane  range,  in  Perthahire,  Hacbeth's  forces 

I  were  posted.    Behind  Dnnsinane  House  then  ii 

I  a  green  hilt,  on  the  summit  of  which  are  tcs- 
tigea  of  a  vitrified  fort,  which  tradition  has  de- 

I  clared  t«  be  Uie  remains  of  Uacbeth's  castle. 
The  coonUy  between  Bimam  and  Dnnsnaoe 
is  level  and  fertile,  and  &om  several  parls  of  the 
Dnnsinane  range  the  ontline  of  Bimam  Hill  is 
ridble ;  but,  «a  t^e  distance  is  twelve  miles  in 
a  direct  line,  no  sentinel  on  the  Dnnsinane  Hills 
could  see  the  wood  at  Bimam  begin  to  move, 
or  even  that  there  waa  a  wood.  We  mast 
pose  either  that  iite  distance  waa  contracted  for 
the  poet's  purposes,  or  (hat  the  wood  called 
Bimam  extended  from  the  hill  for  some  miles 
into  the  pMn : — 

"  Wllbbi  Dili  thne  mil*  nu;  (ou  He  it  condDS 


WITCHCRAFT. 


There  is  a  point  of  specific  knowledge  in  the 
tragedy  of  'Macbeth'  which  opena  out  a  wide 
field  of  inquiry.  Coleridge  has  said — "The 
Weird  Sisters  are  as  true  a  creation  of  Shak- 
speare's,  as  his  Ariel  and  Caliban, — dtes,  fiirice, 
and  materialising  witches  being  the  elements. 
They  are  wholly  different  from  any  represcnta- 
n  of  witches  in  the  contemporary  writers,  sad 
yet  presented  a  sufficient  eitemal  resembUnce 

o  the  creatures  of  vulgar  pr^udice  to  set  im- 
mediately on  the  audience."  Fully  acknowledg- 
ing that  the  weird  aiuters  are  a  creation — fbr 
all  the  creations  of  poetry  to  be  eflbctive  must 
still  be  akin  to  something  which  has  been  acted 

r  l)elieved  by  man,  and  therefore  true  in  the 
highest  sense  of  the  word — we  have  still  to 
inquire  whether  there  were  in  eiislenca  any 
common  malcrials  for  this  poetical  creation. 
We  have  no  doubt  that  the  witches  of  '  Mac- 
belb'  "  are  wholly  difierent  &om  any  represen- 
m  of  witches  in  the  contemporary  writers." 
Charles  Lamb  says  of  the '  Witch  of  Edmonlun,' 
t  tra^.comedy  by  Rowley,  Dckkcr.  and  Ford, 
that  Mother  Sawyer  "is  the  plain  trsditionat 
old  woman  witch  of  our  ancestors;  poor,  de- 
formed, and  ignorant;  the  tenor  of  Tillages, 
herself  amenable  to  a  justice."  She  has  "  a 
familiar  which  serves  her  in  the  likeness  of  a 
black  dog,"  It  is  he  who  strikes  the  horse 
lame,  and  nips  the  sucking  child,  and  forbids 


I  the  butter  to  come  that  has  been  cfaorsing 
I  nine  hout«.  It  is  scarcely  naceasary  to  inquire 
!  whether  the  'Witch'  of  Middleton  preceded  the 
■  'Macbeth'  of  Sbakspero.  Davenant  engrafted 
;  Middleton's  Lyrics  upon  the  stage  'Macbeth;' 
.  but  those  who  sing  Locke's  mnaie  an  not  the 
:  witches  of  Shakapera,  Middleton's  witches  are 
i  cBsentiolly  unpoeticil,  except  in  a  passage 
two  of  these  Lyrics.  Hee«t^  their  queen,  bsa 
all  the  low  revenges  and  prosaic  occupation 
the  meanest  of  the  tribe.    Take  an  examplt 


UMidUii,  tlie  witch  of  Ben  Jonwm'a  '  Sod  Shep- 
herd,' U  seticelj  more  elanlei.  He  hu,  in- 
deed, (hrown  same  pootiT  orer  her  kb[diD|; 

place— ooQventioiuil  poelty,  but  eonoroua  : — 

"  Within  ■  (laonT  dhnbla  the  doth  dwell, 
DowD  luft  pho'erffTovn  irlthbnk«widbrlitn, 
CloH  br  I)h  Tuioi  of  1  ihakm  ■bbajr, 
TcHD  irilh  ma  earthqiuke  down  unto  the  pound, 
'Hoii(it|in>audfroU,  neuia  old  ctaanicl-lMniK.' 


Thfl  hooievlTei'  tw 


ti,  udiuekchtiibr 


For  theM  ignoble  purposes  she  emplojB  »U  the 
spells  of  clusical  uillqnit; ;  bat  she  is  oeTer- 
tiieleM  nothing  more  than  the  tnditional  Sag- 
lish  witeh  who  sltf!  in  ber  form  in  the  ahape  of 


The  pecnliar  eleratlon  of  the  ireird  sisters,  ea 
compared  with  these  representAlJona  of  a  mlgax 
npentitloD,  may  be  partly  ascribed  to  the 
higher  character  of  the  Bcenes  in  which  the;  are 
introdaced,  and  partly  to  the  loftier  poweia  of 
the  poet  who  introduces  them.  But  we  think 
it  may  be  also  ihowo,  in  a  great  degree,  that 
some  of  their  peculiar  attribntes  belong  to  the 
superstitions  of  Scotland  rather  than  to  thom 
of  England;  and,  if  m,  we  may  next  inquire 
how  the  poet  became  &miliarly  acquainted  with 
those  lupeiBtitiona. 

The  first  l^islative  enactment  igunst  witch- 
craft in  England  was  in  the  33rd  of  Heniy  Till. 
This  bill  ia  a  nngular  mixture  of  unbelief  and 
credulity.  The  preamble  recites  that  "  Where 
[whereaa]  dlTera  and  sundry  persons  unlawfully 
have  devised  and  practised  inrooations  and  con- 
jurations of  spirits,  pretending  by  such  means 
to  undentand  and  get  knowledge  for  their  own 
lucre  in  what  place  treasure  of  gold  and  diver 
■hoold  or  might  be  fonnd  or  had  in  the  earth  or 
other  secret  places,  and  also   hare  used  and 
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occupied  witchcrafU,  enchantments,  and  sor- 
oeriea,  to  the  destruction  of  their  neighbours' 
persons  and  goods."  Thus  the  witches  hare 
pretended  to  get  knowledge  of  treasure,  but 
they  have  used  escbantmenta  t«  the  iigury  of 
their  neighboura.  The  enactment  makes  it 
felony  to  use  or  cause  to  be  used  "  any  invoo- 
or  coiyurationB  of  spirits,  witchcrafts. 
endiantmente  or  sorceriee,  to  the  inteTil  to  get 
find  money  or  treasure,  or  to  waste,  consume, 
destroy  any  person  in  his  body,  members, 
goods."  So  little  was  the  offence  r^arded  in 
Elugtand,  or  the  protection  of  the  law  deaired, 
HM  this  statute  was  repealed  amongst  olbcr 
new  felonies  in  the  first  year  of  Edward  TI., 
1S47.  The  Act  of  the  Gth  of  Elixabeth,  1562-3, 
exhibits  a  conuderable  progreos  in  the  belief  in 
witchcraR.  It  redles  tiut,  unce  the  repeal  of 
the  statute  of  Henry  Till.,  "Many  fantastical 
and  derilisb  peisons  have  devised  and  practised 
Invocations  and  conjurations  of  evil  and  wicked 
BpiriU,  and  have  used  and  practised  witchcrafte, 
enchantments,  eharnui,  and  sorceries  to  the 
destruction  of  the  i'^rsons  and  goods  of  their 
neighbouiB,  and  other  subjects  of  this  realm." 
The  enactment  makes  a  subUe  distinction 
between  those  who  "use,  practise,  or  exercise 
any  invDcations  or  coi\inrations  of  evil  and 
wicked  spirits  to  or  for  any  intent  or  pur 
pose,"  and  those  who  "use  any  witchcraft, 
enchantment,  cliarm,  or  sorcery,  whereby  any 
peraon  shall  happen  to  be  killed  or  destroyed. ' 
The  eoiunraUon  of  spirits,  for  any  intent,  was  a 
capital  crime :  plain  witchcraft  was  only  capital 
when  a  person  was  through  it  killed  or  destroyed. 
It  would  seem,  therefore,  that  witchcraft  might 
exist  without  the  higher  crime  of  the  coiuuraUon 
of  evil  spiril&  By  this  enactment  the  witch- 
erad  which  destroyed  life  was  punishable  by 
death;  but  the  witchcraft  which  only  wasted, 
consumed,  or  lamed  the  body  or  member,  or 
dCHtroyed  or  imp^red  tlic  goods  of  any  pe 
WHS  punishable  only  with  imprisonment  and 
the  pillory  for  the  first  offence.  The  treasure- 
finders  were  dealt  with  even  more  leniently. 
The  climax  of  oar  witch  legislation  was  the  Act 
of.  the  1st  of  James  1.,  ie03-«.  ThU  sUtute 
d^s  with  tlie  offence  with  a  minute  knowledge 
of  its  atrocities  which  the  learning  of  Gnglaud 
h4wl  not  yet  attained  to.  The  King  brought  this 
lore  from  his  own  land ;  "And  for  the  better 
rtetrduing  the  said  offence^  and  more  severe 
punishing  the  same,  be  it  further  enacted  by 
the  authority  aforesaid,  that  if  any  peison  or 


WITOUOKUT. 


peraons,  ftfter  the  idd  FeMt  of  Skint  Wehwl 
the  Archuigel  next  coming,  diall  me,  pnoUM, 
or  eiercise  tnj  invootion  or  coi^m«ti(m  of  inf 
evil  tuid  wicked  Bplril,  or  tlutlt  consalt,  eorenut 
with,  entATtAin,  employ,  tM,  or  reirwl  wy 
eril  and  wicked  spirit  to  or  for  uiy  intent 
purpose,  or  take  op  any  dead  Ttua,  woman, 
ohild  ont  of  Ml,  her,  or  Uieir  grare,  or  any  other 
place  where  the  dead  body  resteth,  or  tiie  aUn, 
bone,  or  any  other  part  of  uy  dead 
be  empl^ed  or  need  in  any  manner  of  witch- 
craft, eorcery,  chann,  or  enchantment ;  or  iball 
lue,  practdae,  or  exerdae  any  witchcraft,  enchant- 
ment, charm,  or  sorcery,  whereby  any  peraon 
shall  be  killed,  deitroyed,  wasted,  conaaned, 
pined,  or  lamed  in  hli  or  her  body,  or  any  part 
thereof;  tliat  then  eret;  nich  oflbader 
offenden,  their  aiden,  abetton,  and  coonaellor^ 
being  of  any  the  odd  ounces  dnly  and  law- 
fhtly  oonTicted  and  attainted,  ehall  suffer  pains 
of  death  ss  a  felon  or  felons,  and  shaU  lose  the 
privii^^e  and  benefit  of  clergy  and 
It  ig  a  remaAable  proof  of  the  little  hold  which 
the  belief  in  witehcrsft  had  obtained  in  Eng- 
land, that  the  legislation  sgainst  the  crime 
appears  to  have  done  reiy  lltUe  Ibr  the  pndi 
tion  of  the  crime.  "In  one  hundred  and  three 
years  fi-em  the  statute  against  witdictai^  in  the 
33rd  of  Henry  VUI.  tiU  18*4,  " 
the  midst  of  onrdTUwarSflfind  but  aboiitrixt«en 
eiecotcd."*  The  popnlar  fbiy  igi^DBt  witch- 
craft In  England  belongs  to  a  later  period, 
which  we  call  enlightened;  when  eren  inch  a 
judge  ss  Hale  conid  condemn  two  women  to 
the  flamra,  and  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  upon  Uie 
game  occasion,  coald  testify  Us  opinion  Uiat 
"  the  nbtloty  of  the  devil  was  CD-opetatlng  witJb 
the  malice  of  theae  which  we  tenn  witchea."  It 
was  In  1GS7  that  Jamea  TI.  of  Scotland  [James  I.] 
pnbliahed  his  'Dtemonology,'  written  "sg^nst 
the  damnable  opinions  of  two  principally,  in  our 
age,  whereof  tiie  one  called  Scott,  an  English- 
man, Ib  not  ashamed.  In  pablic  print,  to  deny 
Lliat  there  can  be  snch  a  thing  ss  witchcTafL" 
The  opinions  of  the  Elng  gave  an  impolae,  no 
doubt,  to  the  sapentiUons  of  the  people,  and  to 
the  frightful  persecutlona  to  which  those  snpe^ 
stitlons  led.  But  the  popular  belief  anomad 
such  an  undonbting  form,  and  displayed  iUelf 
in  BO  many  sliapes  of  wild  Imsginalion,  that  we 
may  readily  believe  that  the  l^al  atrociUea 
were  as  much  a  consequence  of  ~ 


that  they  fostered  and  npheld  it.  If  Bbakq>ere 
were  in  Scotland  abont  Uiis  period,  he  would  find 
ample  materials  open  wblch  1«  found  his  ere  ' 
of  the  welid  sistera,  '"*'-'■'-''■  which  Enj^and 
oonld  not  ftuniah  him,  and  which  it  did  not 
famish  to  his  oontemporarka. 

On  the  2nd  of  Eebraary,  ISM,  a  oommi 
WIS  isnied  by  the  King  of  Scotland  "in  faroor 
of  the  Provost  and  BailUea  of  the  bn^h  of  Aber- 
deen, tot  the  trial  of  Janet  Wiahart  and  olhen 
accused  of  witchcnft"  Other  commisnons 
obt^ned  in  IIH  and  IGEIT,  and  daring  the 
spaoa  of  one  year  no  lev  than  tweoty-three 
women  and  one  man  were  bnmed  in  Aberdeen, 
upon  c<»iviction  of  this  crime,  in  addilim 
othen  who  were  banished  and  otherwise  ponlshi 
Many  of  the  proceedings  on  this  eztiaordinary 
occasion  were  recently  discovered  la  an  apart- 
ment in  the  Town  House  of  that  d^,  and  tb^ 
were  published  in  1841  In  the  first  relume  of 
'The  Hiacellany  of  the  Bpalding  Qub,'— * 
Sodoty  established  "  For  the  printing  of  the 
historical,  ecdesiasUcal,  genealogical,  topogn- 
pfaical,  and  literary  remains  of  the  north  eastern 
counties  of  Scotland.'  Theae  papers  occupy 
more  than  a  hundred  closely-printed  quarto 
pages;  and  very  truly  does  the  editor  of  the 
Tolume  a^  "^ere  is  a  greater  variety  of  posi- 
tiva  incident,  and  mom  imagination,  displayed 
In  theae  trials  than  are  generally  to  be  met 

with  in  similar  r«oords. They  reflect  a 

very  distinct  light  on  many  obaolet«  custom^ 
and  on  the  popular  belief  of  our  ancestors.' 
We  opened  titeee  moat  curious  documents  with 
the  hope  of  finding  Bomethlog  that  might  iUua- 
tnte,  however  Inadequatdy,  the  wondeifol  dis- 
play of  bncy  in  the  witches  of  Slukspere — that 
eztraordinary  union  of  a  popular  bdief  and  a 
poetical  creation  which  no  other  poet  has  in  the 
sllgfaleat  degree  approached.  We  have  not 
been  disappointed.  The  documents  embody 
the  lupeiMltlons  of  the  people  within  four  yean 
of  the  period  when  Shahq)eTe  Is  anpposed  to 
have  visited  Scotland;  and  when  the  company 
of  which  he  was  one  of  the  most  important 
members  is  held  to  have  played  at  Aberdeen. 
The  popular  belief,  through  which  twenty-lbnr 
victims  perished  In  1G6T,  would  not  have  died 
out  in  1601.  Had  Shakspere  spent  a  few  weda 
In  that  dty,  it  must  have  encountered  him  <m 
every  side,  amidst  the  wealthy  and  the  poor, 
Uie  learned  and  the  ignorant,  the  clergy  and 
1^^.  All  appear  to  have  concurred  In  the  I 
laken  ooofidenee  that  tht^  were  acting 


ri^tly  tn  the  ■Uegation  utd  the  eredeoM  of 
tlw  moat  extnordinsiy  iniUncea  of  mper- 
lutlinl  power.  It  ma  nimeeenuy  thai  Shak- 
pere  ahonld  h»Te  heud  the  iri^  or  read  Uie 
(liMumeiitA  vbieh  ira  now  open  to  u^  if  he  had 
dwelt  for  a  abort  time  amongst  the  people  who 
were  jndgea  and  witncaaea.  The  popular  eidte- 
meiit  did  not  subude  for  manj  jean.  To  the 
philosophical  poet  the  common  deluaion  would 
fomiab  ample  materiala  for  wonder  and  for  nae. 
'Qn;m<J]dD,'  the  cat,  and  'Paddock,'  the 
toad,  belong  to  tlie  wltcb  aapentiliona  of  the 
aonlb  as  well  u  the  north.  Tbe  witcbe*  of  the 
eztreme  north,  the  Laplaodera  and  FinUndei^ 
coold  bestow  &vODiable  winda.  Beglnald  Scott, 
with  hia  calm  and  bencrolent  iron;,  a^i,  "  No 
one  endued  with  common  lense  but  will  dcnj 
that  the  elements  are  obedient  to  witches  and 
at  their  commandment,  or  Uiat  the;  m^,  at 
their  pleasure,  send  lain,  b^,  (empeats,  thundsr, 
lightning,  when  she,  being  but  an  old  doUng 
woman,  castetb  a  flint  stone  over  her  left 
shoulder  towards  the  west."  Shakspere  in  'Mac- 
beth '  dwells  upon  this  lupeiBtition : — 
'■  Fib  1>  (Dul,  ud  fml  li  Uir," 

•ay  Uie  witches  In  tbe  fint  Scene.  The  second 
and  third  sistera  will  each  give  their  rerengeltal 
sister  "a  wind:" — 

"I  dthK  hmiUEhioduii 
And  lb«  vj  piHti  IhvT  blow, 

Macbeth  and  Banquo,  before  the;  meet  the  sis- 
ters, have  not  seen  "  so  foul  and  &lr  a  da;." 
Macbeth,  in  the  incantation  scene,  invoke*  them 
with, 

'■  Tbouih  Tou  UDIW  tlw  wliidi,  ud  M  IbOB  flfbt 

In  the  'Ditta;  sgunst  Issobell  Oige '  at  Aber- 
deen she  is  thus  addrsMsd :— "  Thou  art  in- 
dicted and  accosed  of  pnetising  of  th;  witch- 
crall  in  laying  of  the  wind,  and  making  of  it 
to  become  calm  and  lowdin  [smooth]  a  special 
point  teached  to  thee  b;  thy  master  Satan." 
In  those  bumble  practices  of  tbe  witches  In 
'  Macbeth '  which  assimilate  them  to  common 
witches,  such  as  "killing  swine"  in  the  third 
Scene  of  the  first  Act,  Shak^ete  would  scarcely 
need  tbe  ample  aothotit;  which  is  Itamlshed  by 
charge  upon  charge  in  the  trials  at  Abetdeen. 
Bat  even  unongit  theaa  there  is  cme  incident  so 


peculiar  tbat  we  can  scarcely  believe  that  the 
poet  could  have  conceived  It  amongst  the  woods 
and  fields  of  hia  own  mid-England : — 


1 1]  do,  1  '11  dOj  ud  1  '11  do-* " 
One  of  the  images  here  employed  certainly  cune 
from  Scotland.  The  witches  who  were  evidence 
against  Dr.  Fian,  the  notable  sorceier  who  wss 
burnt  at  Edinbuigh  In  IfiSl,  In  their  discovery 
"  how  they  pretended  to  bewitch  and  drown  lus 
itai«etj  in  the  sea  coming  from  Denmark," 
testified  "that  all  they  together  went  to  sea, 
each  one  in  a  riddle  or  neoe."  The  revengeful 
witch  goes  on  to  say, 


"  ThouRh  hU  bufc  a 


Mlott, 


teiapbt-USM'd.'' 
In  the  indictment  sgunst  Violet  Le;B,  she  Is 
t«ld  that  "Alexander  Lasonn  thy  husband, 
being  one  long  time  mariner  in  William  Fin- 
lay's  ship,  wss  put  forth  of  the  some  three  years 
mnce.  Thou  and  thy  omquhiio  mother  together 
bewitched  the  said  William'a  ship,  thst  since 
thy  hnabsnd  was  put  forth  of  the  same  she  never 
made  one  good  voyage ;  but  either  the  master 
or  merchants  at  some  times  through  tempest 
of  weather  were  forced  to  east  overboard  the 
greatest  part  of  their  lading,  or  then  to  perish, 
men,  ship,  and  gear."  This  Is  a  veritable  sea- 
port superstition ;  and  it  is  remarkable  that 
nearl;  all  the  dialogue  of  the  witches  before 
"  Macbeth  doth  come  **  Is  occupied  with  it. 
Such  delusions  must  have  been  rife  at  Aberdeen 
at  the  beginning  of  the  seventeenth  centur;. 
In  the  witch  superstitions  of  England,  whether 
recorded  in  legislative  enactments,  In  gnvc 
treatises,  or  in  dramatic  poetry,  we  find  nothing 
of  witchcraft  in  connection  with 
afUrs. 

We  have  seen  that, 
Heni;  Till.,  the  supeistitious  belief  thst  the 
power  of  witchcraft  conld  waste  the  bod;,  was 
especially  regarded.  Shakspere  need  not, 
therefore,  have  gone  Sulher  for. 


Huf  up< 
Hoiuii] 


rnlghlnmisT 


But  Um  extent  to  which  this  belief  was  oanied 
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WITCHCRAFT. 


in  Aberdeen,  In  1G9S-T,  is  slmostbejond  cre- 
dence. There  iras  do  doubt  a  contegloaa 
dUtemper  ntraging  the  cit^  and  Deighboni^ 
hood ;  for  De4rl;  tUl  the  witches  ue  kccnaed  of 
having  produced  the  nme  eBbcta  npon  their 
rictimB— "  The  one  hilf  d&y  roBsin  [routing] 
aa  in  ■  fiery  furnace,  with  an  eitnordinary  kind 
of  draught  that  she  could  not  be  alockit  [slaked], 
and  the  other  half  da<r  in  an  extraordinaiy  kind 
of  aweatiiig,  melting  and  conmuuing  her  bodj 
as  a  white  burning  candle,  which  kind  of  sick- 
ness is  a  gpedtd  point  of  witchcraft-"  StiU  this 
is  not  easentiall;  a  auperatition  of  the  north. 
Bi^op  Jewell,  preaching  before  the  Queen 
previauB  to  the  revived  statnle  against  witch- 
craft, eaya,  "Yonr  grace's  inbjects  pine  away 
even  unto  the  death.  Their  oolour  fadeth, 
their  flesh  rotteth,  their  speech  is  benumhed, 
their  sense  is  berefL"  But  there  is  a  superati- 
Uon  alluded  to  in  '  Macbeth '  which  we  do  not 
find  in  the  south.  Banquo  addresses  the  weird 
sisters,— 
"trTouculook  iDlo  the  iHdi  of  dns. 

And  Hj,  whkh  fnlD  will  pow,  uad  which  irlU  not. 

Speak  ttHO  Id  du." 
Thu  may  be  metaphorical,  but  the  metaphor  ia 
identical  with  an  Aberdeen  delusion.  In  the 
accuaatioQ  against  Johunet  Wischert  there  ia 
this  item — "  Indicted  for  passing  to  the  green 
growing  com  in  May,  tweuty-two  yean  since 
or  thereby,  Bitting  Uiereupon  tymooa  in  the 
momiug  before  the  sun-rising,  and  being  there 
found  and  demanded  what  ihe  waa  doing,  tboa 
answered,  I  shall  tell  thee,  I  have  been  piling 
[peeling]  the  blades  of  the  com,  I  find  it  will 
be  one  dear  year,  the  blade  of  the  com  grows 
withenones  [contrary  to  the  course  of  Uie  aon], 
and  when  It  grows  sonegatia  about  [with  the 
course  of  the  sun]  it  will  be  good  cheap  year." 

The  witches'  dance  can  scarcely  be  distinctly 
found  in  any  superstition  of  the  south.  In 
'  Macbeth '  the  firat  witch  aayi, — 


"l-ii 


mtbctlttoflTe 


pafona  jaut  uitJqu*  toani." 
The  Aberdeen  trials  abound  with  charges  against 
those  who  partook  in  auch  fearfld  merriment 
They  danced  early  in  the  morning  upon  St. 
Catherine's  Hill ;  they  danced  at  twelve-faouis 
nt  even  round  the  Piah  Cross  of  the  borough. 
The  deril,  their  master,  was  with  them,  playing 
on  his  form  of  inatrumente.  Marion  Grant  ia 
thus  accused  :  "  Thou  confeaaed  that  the  devil 
thy  masler,  whom  thou  teraest  Cbristsonday, 
eaused  thee  dance  sundry  times  with  him,  and 


with  Out  Lady,  who,  aa  thou  myest,  waa  a  fine 
woman,  clad  in  a  white  walicot,  and  sundry 
othera  of  Chriatwnday's  servanlB  with  the« 
whose  namea  thou  knowest  not,  and  thai  tiae 
devil  played  on  his  form  of  inatrumenta  very 
pleasantly  unto  you."  *  Here  is  something  like 
the  poetry  of  witchcraft  opening  upon  us.  Here  | 
are  dances  something  approaching  to  those  of  ' 
HecaU— 

"UndmmdlUTkilnBTliig.''  | 

Here  is  what   the   editor  of  the   '  Witchermft  ' 
Trials' so justlyctUsadispUy  of  "imaginatioa.'  , 
What  if  we  here  sbonld  find  the  Tery  character 
of  Hecate  herself— something  higher  than  the  ! 
Dame  Hecate  of  Ben  Jonson, — more  definite  id  ' 
her  attribute!  than  the  Hecate  of  the  mytho-  i 
logyl    Andro  Man  is  thus  indicted :—"  Thon 
artaccusedaaamcstnotorionswilchandaarcercr,  < 
in  so  Ear  as  thou  confeaaest  and  affinneet  thyself 
that  by  the  space  of  threescore  years  nnce  or  ' 
thereby  the    devil   thy  master  came   to    thy 
mother's  house  In  the  likeness  and  shape  <^  a  . 
woman  whom  thou  calleet  the  Queen  of  BIphen.'  , 
The  Queen  of  Elphen,  with  others,  rode  upon  : 
white  hackneys-    She  and  her  company  have  ,i 
aiu^ea  and  clothes  like  men,  and  yet  they  an ,' 
but  Hhadowa,  hut  are  starker  [strongvi]  thaa  ,' 
men;  "and  they  have  playing  and  daD«V| 
when  they  please,  and  also  that  the  Queca  » 
very  pleasant,  and  will  be  old  and  young  when  | 
she    pleasee."     The  force  of  imsginaUoc  can  I 
scarcely  go  forther  than  In  one  of  the  confiM- 1 
sious  of  this  poor  old  man:— "Thou  affirmert  . 
that  the  Queen  of  Elphen  has  a  grip  of  all  the 
craft,  hut  ChriatMnday  ia  the  good  man, 
baa  all  power  nnder  Qod,  and  that  thou  kennest 
sundry  dead  men  in  their  company,  and  that 
the   king  who  died  in   Elodden  and  Thomas 
Rymour  is  there."    There  is  here  almost  imagi- 
nation  enouj^  to  have  au^eated  the  soene  of 
that  vision  of  the  dead  of  which  Macbeth  ei' 
elained — 


l>ul  lift  ind  mi 
There  Btuild 


HAGBETH. 

COSTUME. 


Thb  nidelj-scnlptiiTod 
which  time  bw  gpand  Qpon  the  hills  ud  hefttha 
of  Scotlaud,  howerei  intereBtiug  to  the  uiti- 
<]UBi7  in  other  regpecta,  afford  but  verj  dender 
and  uncertain  information  respecting  the  dreaa 
and  arnu  of  the  Scotch  Highlanders  In  the  eleventh 
centni7;  and  attempt  how  ne  irill  to  decide 
from  written  documents,  a  hundred  pens  will 
iustantl;  be  flourished  against  us.  Our  own 
opinion,  however,  formed  long  ago,  has  witliin 
these  few  years  been  confirmed  by  that  of  a 
most  intelligent  modern  historian*,  who  aays 
"  it  would  be  too  much,  perhaps,  to  affirm  that 
the  dress,  as  at  present  worn,  in  all  its  minute 
dettuls,  ii  ancient;  but  it  Is  very  certtdn  that  it 
ia  compounded  of  lht«e  varieties  in  the  form  of 
dress  which  were  separately  worn  by  the  High- 
landers in  the  Beventeenth  ceDtury,  and  that 
each  of  these  nmy  be  traced  back  to  the  re- 
nt antiquity."  These  are  :—lBt,  The  belted 
pldd ;  2nd,  The  short  coat  or  jacket ;  3rd,  The 
'  I.  With  aach  Df  these,  or,  at  any  rate,  with 
the  two  first,  was  wont,  iW>m  the  eorilest  periods 
>  the  serentoenth  century,  the  long-sleeved, 
BaBWu-alained  shirt,  of  Irish  origin,  called  the 
Leni-croich''.  Pitscottie,  in  1673,  says,  "they 
(the  Scotch  Highlanders)  be  doathed  with  ane 
mantle,  with  ane  schirt,  saBroned  after  the  Iriah 
ner,  going  hare-legged  to  the  knee."  And 
Kicolay  d'Arfeville,  cosmographer  to  the  King 
of  France,  who  published  at  Paris,  in  15S3,  a 
volume  entitled '  La  Navigation  du  Boy  d'Eecosw 
Jacques,  ciuquiesme  du  nom,  autour  de  son 
Boyaome  et  Isles  Hebrides  et  Orchadea,  sontz 
la  condulte  d'Alexandre  Lindsay,  excellent 
Filote  Eecossois,'  says,  "they  wear,  like  the 
Irish,  a  large  fidl  sUrt,  coloured  with  saffron, 
over  this  a  garment  han^ng  to  the  knee, 
of  thick  wool,  aAer  the  manner  of  a  cassock 
(soutane).  They  go  with  bare  heads,  and  allow 
their  hair  to  grow  very  long,  and  they  wear 
neither  stockings  nor  dioes,  except  some  who 
I  buskins  (botlnes)  made  in  a  very  old 
fashion,  which  come  as  high  as  the  knees." 
Lesley,  in  1GT8,  says,  "all,  both  nobles  and 
mon    people,   wore    mantles  of  one   sort 


I  ■  Tht  Highludm  of  ScotlMnd,'  by  W 


n  gnst  light  upon  thi 


(except  that  the  nobles  preferred  these  of  diffe- 
rent colours) ;  these  were  long  and  flowing,  but 
capable  of  being  gathered  up  at  pleasure  into 

folds. They  had  also  shaggy  rugs,  such 

as  the  Irish  nse  at  the  present  day The 

rest  of  their  garments  eoudsted  of  a  Aort  toooUnt 
jacket,  with  the  sleeves  opeta  below,  for  the  cod- 
renience  of  throwing  their  darts,  and  a  covering 
for  the  thighs  of  the  Amplest  kind,  more  for 
decency  thaa  for  show  or  defence  against  cold. 
The;  made  also  of  linen  very  large  shirts,  with 
numerous  folds  and  very  la^e  sleeves,  which 
flowed  abroad  loosely  on  their  knees.  These 
the  rich  coloured  with  ssffiron,  and  others 
smeared  with  some  grease  to  preserve  them 
longer  clean  among  the  toils  and  exercises  of  a 
camp,  ftc."*  Here  we  have  the  second  variety 
— that  of  the  short  woollen  jacket  with  the  open 
sleeves  i  and  this  confirms  most  curioudy  the 
Identity  of  the  ancient  BcotUah  with  the  andent 
Irish  dress,  la  the  Irish  chieftuns  who  appeared 
at  conrt  in  the  rdgn  of  Elizabeth  were  clad  in 
these  long  shirts,  short  open-sleeved  jackets, 
and  long  shaggy  mantles,  the  exact  form  of 
which  may  be  seen  in  the  woodcut  representing 
them  engraved  in  the  'History  of  BriUsh  Cos- 
tume,' p.  SflS,  from  a  rare  print  of  that  period 
in  the  collection  of  the  lat«  Francis  Douce,  Esq. 
The  third  variety  is  the  truis,  or  trowse,  "  the 
breeches  and  stockings  of  one  piece,"  of  the 
Irish  in  the  time  of  OiralduB  Cunbrends,  and 
the  bracclue  of  the  Bdgic  Oaula  and  Southem 
Britons  in  that  of  CKsar.  The  tmis  has  hitherto 
been  traced  in  Scotland  only  as  Ear  back  as  the 
year  1G38 ;  and  there  «re  many  who  deny  its 
having  formed  a  portion  of  the  more  ancient 
Scottish  dress ;  but  independently  that  the 
document  of  the  date  above  mentioned  recog- 
nises It  as  an  e^oMithed  "Sighland  "  garment 
at  that  tune,  thereby  giving  one  a  right  to  infer 
its  having  long  previously  existed,  the  incon- 
trovertible Gut  of  a  similar  article  of  apparel 
having  been  worn  by  ^1  the  chiefs  of  the  other 
tribes  of  the  great  Celtic  or  OaSlic  &mily  is 
sufficient,  in  our  minds,  to  give  probability  to 
the  belief  that  it  was  also  worn  by  those  of  the 

»  Hlghlanderip  naked  cxnpt  their 

'     B^andssnuln  llghtcontllig 

DUn,  carrylDf  UrRt  bowiuid 

to  lh«  otben,  L  e.,  the  Low. 
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andent  Elootch  Highlanden.  Hr.  Skene,  ifUr 
muM'kiDg  tbaC  it  irw  from  the  rerj  eulieel 
period  the  dreea  of  the  gentry  of  IreUnd,  idda 
th&l  he  ii  therefore  inclined  to  think  it  wu  iu- 
trodnced  from  tb*t  ooouUyi  bat  hinta  at  no 
pMticnUr  period,  ud  leaves  di  at  liberty  to 
prcaome  nich  introduction  to  have  taken  pUce 
eren  centnriea  prior  to  the  birth  of  Uacbelh. 
With  regard  to  anoUier  hotl;-diipnted  point  of 
Scottlih  coatome,  the  colours  of  the  cheqaered 
cloth,  oommon);  called  tartan  and  plaid  (neither 
of  which  names,  howeTer,  originallj  dgniGed  its 
variegated  appeaianoe,  the  fonner  being  merely 
the  name  of  the  woollen  staff  of  which  it  was 
made,  and  Ute  latter  that  of  the  garment  in 
which  it  was  shaped),  the  moat  general  belief  i 
tlutt  the  distinction  of  the  clans  by  a  peculiar 
pattern  is  of  comparstiTely  a  recent  date  r  but 
those  who  deny  "a  coatof  manyoolonrs'  to  the 
ancient  Scottish  Highlanden  altogether  most 
ae  nncereiaoniouBly  strip  the  Celtic  Briton 
BelglcaOaol  of  his  tonic,  "  flowered  with  Taric 
colours  in  dJTiuoQB."  in  which  he  has  been 
specificalty  arrayed  by  Diodorus  Siculus.  The 
cheqaered  cloth  was  termed  in  Celtic  breacan 
and  the  Highlanders,  we  are  informed  by  Hr. 
Logan*,  give  it  also  the  poetical  appellation  of 
"eaiAAiii,"  wgnifying  *  the  strife  "  or  "war  of 
colours."  In  Hajor'a  Ume  (ISIS)  the  pluds  or 
cloaks  oFthe  higher  claasea  alone  were  variegated. 
The  common  people  appear  to  have  worn  them 
generally  of  a  brown  colour,  "most  neAr,"  saya 
Moniepennie,  "to  the  soloor  of  the  hadder" 
(heather).  Martin,  in  ITIS,  q»eaking.  of  the 
female  attire  in  the  Western  Isles,  says  the 
ancient  dreaa,  which  is  yet  worn  by  aome  of 
the  vnlgar,  called  arimd,  ia  a  wUte  plaid, 
having  a  few  amall  stripes  of  black,  blue,  and 
red.  The  plain  black  and  white  stuff,  now 
generally  known  in  London  by  the  name  of 
"  Shepherd's  pldd,"  is  evidently,  from  its  aim.- 
plicity,  of  great  antiquity,  and  could  have  been 
most  eaaily  mannfhctnred,  as  it  required  no 
•  'HlMWTOttlHauL'   iTolLSfo.    LoDdou 


prooMS  of  dyeing,  \mng  compoeed  <^  the  two 
nattukl  colonrs  of  the  fleece.  Defoe,  in  his 
'Memoin  of  a  Cavalier,'  deacribea  the  plaid  worn 
in  16Sa  aa  "striped  across,  red  and  yellow;" 
and  the  portndt  of  Lacy  the  actor,  punted  in 
Charles  ll.'a  time,  represents  him  dressed  for 
Sawney  the  Scot  in  a  red,  yellow,  and  black 
truis  and  belted  piaid,  or,  at  any  rate,  in  stuff  of 
the  natural  yellowish  tint  of  the  wool,  striped 
acroBS  with  black  and  red. 

For  the  armonr  and  weapons  of  the  Scotch  of 
the  eleventii  cmtury  we  have  rather  more  dis- 
tinct authori^.  The  soverdga  and  his  LowEand 
chie&  appear  early  to  have  aaanmed  the  shirt  of 
ring-mail  of  the  Saxon ;  or,  perhaps,  the  quilted 
pmaar  of  their  Norwegian  and  Danish  invaders : 
bat  that  soma  of  the  Uighluid  chieftains  dis- 
dained such  defence  must  be  sdmilted  &om  the 
well-known  boast  of  the  Barl  of  Stratheamc,  ■■ 
late  as  1138,  at  the  Battle  of  the  Standard  :— "I 
wear  no  armour,"  exclaimed  the  heroic  QaSI, 
"yet  those  who  do  will  not  advance  beyond  me 
thia  day."  It  was  indeed  the  old  Celtic  bshion 
for  soldien  to  divest  themselves  of  almost  every 
portion  of  covering  on  the  eve  of  combat,  and 
to  rush  into  battle  nearly,  if  not  entirely  naked- 

The  ancient  Scottish  weapons  were  the  bow, 
the  spear,  the  cUymore  (cledheamh-more),  the 
battleaxe,  and  the  dirk,  or  bidsg,  wil^  round 
targets,  covered  with  baH's-hide,  and  studded 
with  nails  and  bosses  of  braes  or  iron.  For  the 
dress  and  arms  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  aaxiUarieB 
of  Malcolm  the  Bayeux  tapestry  furnisher 
perhaps  the  nearest  authority. 

The  ScottJsh  female  habit  seems  to  have  con- 
sisted, like  that  of  the  Saxon,  Norman,  and 
Danish  women — nay,  we  may  even  add  Uie 
andent  British— of  a  long  robe,  ^rdled  round 
the  wust,  and  a  full  and  flowing  mantle,  fiu- 
tencd  on  the  breast  by  a  large  buckle  or  brooch 
of  brass,  silver,  or  gold,  and  act  with  otanmon 
crystals,  or  preciaua  gems,  according  to  the  rank 
of  the  wearer.  Dio  describes  Boadicea  as  wear- 
ing a  variegated  robe. 
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